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Happy  Orphans. 


T  was  in  the  Year  i683,  a  lear 
fo  memorable  for  the  Exile  and 
Misfortunes  of  James  the  Second, 
that  an  Englijb  young  Nobleman, 
the  *  Earl  of  Rutland ,  returned 
to  his  Country,  after  fome  Years  fpent  in 
vifiting  the  different  Courts  of  Europe ,  to 
form  his  Mind  and  Manners.  He  had,  in 
Effedt,  exhaufted  all  the  Graces,  and  ac¬ 
quired  all  the  Talents  that  can  render  one 
agreeable  in  Society  ;  but,  at  the  fame  1  ime, 

B  had 

*  The  firft  Duke  of  Rutland  was  created  by  QiJee® 
Annt  in  1703. 
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had  contradted  fo  philofophick  a  Turn,  as 
to  be  tired  of  the  Void  that  reigns  amid  the 
Hurry  of  Courts,  and  the  Pains  or  Difgufts 
that  Heaven  has  thought  fit  to  annex  to  our 
Pleafures.  Born  with  a  fedate  and  gentle 
Difpofition,  he  dreaded  to  find  himfelf  in 
London ,  at  a  Time  when  cruel  DifTentions 
prevailed;  and  traverfmg  the  Country  with¬ 
out  approaching  the  Capital,  he  retired  to 
a  Seat  fifty  Miles  diftant,  till  the  publick 
Tranquility  fhould  be  reftored,  and  afford 
him  an  Opportunity  of  tafting  the  Pleafures 
of  the  Town,  without  compounding  for 
them,  by  the  Lofs  of  his  Repofe.  He  was 
refolved  not  to  facrifice  it,  by  attaching  him- 
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ation,  had  doubtlefs  been  long  and  tedious. 
It  was  not  that  he  was  an  Enemy  to  Plea- 
fures  •,  Love,  or  rather  a  Paffion  which  is  fo 
little  the  fame,  and  yet  refembles  it  fo 
much,  had  filled  up  great  Part  of  his  Life; 
but  his  Paffion  for  Women  led  him  no  far¬ 
ther  than  the  bare  Paffion,  and  none  could 
acquire  fuch  an  Afcendancy  in  his  Idearf, 
as  to  make  him  ceafe  to  be  Mailer  of  it. 
Was  he  for  this  the  more  or  Ids  happy  ? 
Does  this  Sentiment  afford  all  that  it  pro- 
mifes  ?  That  feeble  and  capricious  Emotion 
which  is  called  a  Tafte  for  any  thing,  does 
it  fuffice  to  Happinefs  ?  The  Tranquillity 
that  accompanies  it,  is  it  preferable  to  the  de¬ 
licious  Tranfport  into  which  we  are  plung’d 
by  the  Ardour  of  a  genuine  Paffion  ?  This 
may  be  difficult  to  decide,  but  a  Point, 
however,  on  which  the  Earl,  either  from 
Reflexion,  or  Conftitutiori,  had  long  fine© 
determined. 

W 1  t  h  thefe  happy  Difpofitions,  and  a 
Soul  unruffled  by  violent  Paffions,  he  eafily 
preferved  a  Gaiety  of  Temper,  which  might 
have  conftantly  poffeffed  him,  had  he  not 
fallen  into  Misfortunes,  which  thofe  of  a 
different  Way  of  thinking  eafily  draw  upon 
themfelves :  But  his  Deftinv  prepared  them 

B  2  -  for 
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for  him,  even  before  his  Exiftence*  *,  and, 
though  they  ought  to  have  been  familiar  to 
him,  he. could  not  help  fometimes  being  af¬ 
flicted  by  them. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  Moments  when  a  cer¬ 
tain  Melancholy  takes  its  Turn  to  reign, 
that,  in  profound  Meditation,  he  fauntred, 
without  attending  to  his  Steps,  to  the  End 
of  a  fpacious  Garden  that  furrounded  his 
Seat,  where  was  one  of  thofe  ruftick  Grot¬ 
toes,  with  which  the  Ettghjh ,  fonder  of  Na¬ 
ture  than  Art,  oftentimes  ornament  their 
Parks.  From  this  Grotto,  as  he  approach¬ 
ed  it,  he  thought  he  heard  a  plaintive  Cry, 
to  which,  delivered  over  as  he  was  to  his 
Reflections,  he  foon  gave  an  attentive  Ear. 
Guided  by  the  Sound,  he  followed  it  to  the 
Entrance  of  a  little  Wood  that  lay  be¬ 
tween,  where  he  difcovered  a  Bafket,  which 
he  opened  with  the  Precipitation  which  Cu- 
riofity  always  prompts  us  to. 

El  i  s  Surprize  was  extreme  on  finding  two 
Infants  there,  in  Appearance  juft  born, 
whofe  tender  Complaint  feemed  to  implore 

his 

**  See  the  beautiful  Lines  in  the  beft  tranfpofed  of 
all  Chaucer's  Tales,  the  Lawyer's  Tale.  Read  the 
whole  were  it  but  for  the  Sake  of  thefe  Lines,  Sigh'd 
tr«  he  breath' d,  and  ere  he  liv'd  he  lov'd,  &c. 
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his  Succour.  They  were  not  only  neatly, 
but  richly,  fwaithed  ;  and,  on  the  Bread  or 
one  was'  fattened  a  Paper,  where  he  read 

as  follows : 

Ti?  the  Earl  of  Rutland. 

<«  T  N  EV  IT  ABLE  Fate  has  abandoned 
«  ^  to  your  Care  thefe  unhappy  Imams, 
tt  and  you  are  too  well  known  to  have  k 
“  thought  a  more  generous  Protestor  could 
41  be  found  in  their  Diftrefs.  d  hey  are 
tt  Twins,  and  of  a  Family  that  renders  them 
44  worthy  the  Flelp  their  Conoition  ie- 
44  quires  of  you.  If  you  condefcend,  as  is 
<c  hoped  from  one  of  your  honourable  Cha¬ 
ts  rafter,  to  pity  their  Calamities,  you  will 
u  have  no  Caufe  to  repent  it.  Perhaps  you 
«  wi  11  one  Day  know  why  this  Confidence 
44  is  repofed  in  you  preferably  to  others; 
«  in  the  mean  Time,  be  pleafed  to  bound 
“  your Curiofity  (which,  at  prefent,  would 
44  be  ufelefsj  when  you  fhall  know  they 
44  are  already  baptized  by  the  Names  of 
44  Edward  and  Lucy.  Adieu.” 

Whatever  might  be  the  Earl’s  Sur¬ 
prize,  it  yielded  to  the  preffing  Necefficy 
which  the  two  languifhing  little  ones  feemed 
to  have  of  fome  immediate  Relief.  Without 

B  3  deli- 
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deliberating  a  Moment,  and  almofl:  without 
thinking,  he  gathered  up  the  Baiket,  haften- 
ed  to  the  Caftle,  and  delivered  them  to  his 
Houfe-keeper,  ordering  her  inftantly  to  pro¬ 
vide  them  with  every  thing  proper-,  at  the 
fame  time,  he  mounted  feveral  of  his  Ser¬ 
vants  on  Horfeback,  with  Orders  to  Parch 
out  Nurfes  for  his  Orphans. 

He  now  found  Time  to  reflect  on  the  Sin¬ 
gularity  of  his  Adventure  and  getting  all 
his  Domefticks  about  him,  he  feverely 
queftioned  them  on  the  Subjed  *,  but  they 
protefted  to  him  with  fuch  an  Air  of  Truth, 
that  they  were  as  ignorant  as  himlelf  who  it 
was  that  left  them  in  the  Wood,  or  to  whom 
they  belonged,  that  he  ceafed  from  an  En¬ 
quiry  which  feemed  fo  fruitlefs. 

«  Well  then  !**  he  faid,  caftinganEye 
of  Tendernefs  on  their  truly  pitiable  State, 
«  to  whomfoever  you  belong,  I  will  not  be 
“  falfe  to  the  Confidence  repofed  in  me. 
“  How,  in  reality,  does  it  concern  me  to 
«  know  to  whom  they  owe  their  Birth  ? 
“  They  require  that  I  fbould  preferve  them, 
«  and  that  is  ail  is  incumbent  on  my  Con- 
“  fcience  to  do.  Yes,  added  he,  with  great; 
iC  Earneftnefs,  1  fwear  never  to  forfake 
them,  but  to  {land  in  the  Place  of  the 

1 1  n  _ 
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“  unfortunate  Parents,  who,  doubtlefs,  have 
“  refufed  them  with  Regret  the  natural 
4‘  Afiiftance  they  owe  them.5’ 

S  c  a  r  c  e  had  he  thus  folemnly  engaged 
himfelf  to  be  a  Father  to  the  Infants  thrown 
thus  to  his  Protection,  but  the  Servants  ar¬ 
rived  with  two  Nurfes,  whom  he  caufed  to 
be  carefully  examined,  and  finding  them 
proper  Perfons,  committed  the  Depofit  to 
their  Care,  with  a  Charge,  that  they  fhould 
confider  them  as  his  own  ;  which  the  An¬ 
xiety  he  exp  relied  for  them  might  have  in¬ 
clined  his  Domefticks  to  believe,  but  from 
the  Circumftance  of  his  having  been  only 
three  Months  returned  from  his  Travels. 

In  a  little  Time  after  he  underftood  all 
was  quiet  in  London ,  and  that  he  might  re¬ 
pair  thither,  without  running  the  Rifque 
he  had  fhunned  before.  He  left  his  Retreat 
in  the  Country,  but  not  without  fir  ft  figni- 
fying,  in  a  Manner  which  fiiewed  he  ex¬ 
pedited  to  be  obeyed,  that  they  fhould  taive 
all  imaginable  Care  of  the  Infants-,  and  or¬ 
dered  his  Houfekeeper  to  become  their  Go- 
vernante,  and  fpare  nothing  fhe  fhould  think 
neceffary  ;  confidering  them,  he  faid,  as  a 
Prefentfrom  Heaven,  that  afforded,  by  that 
Means,  an  Opportunity  of  being  ufeful  to 

B  4  '  one 


S  'The  Happy  Orphans. 

one  who  had  hitherto  been  fo  unprofitable 
to  the  World. 

His  Directions  were  punctually  obferved ^ 
but  the  Infancy  of  the  Earl’s  two  Fofier- 
children,  having  had  nothing  extraordinary 
in  it,  we  fhall  pals  over  in  bilence. 

Their  Benefactor,  whom  aTafte  for  the 
Pleafures  of  the  Country  brought  often  to 
his  Demefne,  enjoyed  there  the  Delight  and 
Satisfaction  one  feels  in  feeing  thofe  we  have 
made  happy.  He  became  infenfibly  inte- 
refied  in  Favour  of  the  Children  by  a  Liking 
he  took  to  them,  which,  at  firft,  was  but 
the  Effect  of  his  Humanity.  Their  inno¬ 
cent  Play  amufed  him  •,  and,  as  their  Ideas 
began  to  enlarge,  he  took  a  Pleafure  in 
forming  and  extending  them,  and  even  laid 
it  as  a  Talk  upon  himfelf.  Nature  repaid 
his  generous  Care,  by  the  Qualities  with 
which  fhe  had  endowed  his  Pupils  *,  and 
when  their  Underftanding  had  thrown  off 
the  Veil  of  Infancy,  he  faw  he  had  Reafon 
to  be  fatisfied  with  the  Amends  which 
Heaven  had  made  them  for  the  Calami¬ 
ties  attending  their  Birth,  by  Talents  be¬ 
llowed  on  them  to  Prodigality. 

The 
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The  Noblenefs  of  their  Sentiments  cor- 
refponded  with  their  outward  Form,  wuicii 
was  perfedt  as  could  be  defired.  This  cer¬ 
tainly  is  but  a  frivolous  Advantage,  but 
however  may  be  of  important  ufe,  and  made 
them  the  more  acceptable  to  the  Earl. 
The  Innocence  and  Sincerity  of  tneir  Ca- 
refi'es  charmed  him  to  fuch  a  Degree,  that 
he  palled  many  Flours  with  them,  which 
he  might  have  Ipent  in  more  needful  Oc¬ 
cupations,  or,  in  the  Opinion  of  fome, 
more -agreeable,  but  to  him  neithei  intei  cit¬ 
ing  nor  pleafmg. 

However,  he  mud  part  from  them. 
The  Ti  me  was  come  to  reiolve  on  educa¬ 
ting  them  in  a  Manner  fuitable  to  the  hap¬ 
py  "  Endowments  they  pbffefled,  and  the 
tender  Affedtion  he  bore  them.  He  put 
Lucy  to  one  of  thofe  female  Academies, 
which,  in  England ,  are  in  Place  of  our  Con¬ 
vents,  where  young  Ladies  of  the  firft 
Quality  are  brought  up  under  the  Eye  and 
Care  of  Women,  who  are  themfelves  of  no 
mean  Extradtions,  and,  by  the  Sentiments 
and  Education  themfelves  have  imbibed, 
are  able  to  give'  the  one,  and  infpire  the 
other,  into  the  Minds  of  the  illuftrious 

B  5  Maids, 
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Maids,  whofe  firft  Years  are  committed  to 
their  Care. 

Nothing  was  wanting  to  Lucy  to 
perfedt  a  genteel  Education  r  The  ableft 
Mailers  were  to  accomplifh  her,  and  the 
cruel  Circumftances  of  her  Birth  proved  the 
Source  of  a  rare  Felicity.  Her  tender  Gra¬ 
titude  to  the  Earl,  which  feemed  to  grow  a- 
long  with  her,  gave  him  fo  ardent  a  Defir® 
to  lee  her  improved  to  the  utmoil,  that, 
had  the  happy  Difpofitions  which  Nature 
afforded  her  been  wanting,  fhe  might,  in 
good  Meafure,  have  found  them  in  the  ten¬ 
der  Care  he  took  for  her. 

s 

As  to  Edward ,  the  Earl  took  him  to 
London ,  and  placed  him  with  Dodtor  Bujby, 
the  Mailer  of  IVeftminJler- School,  whofe  lin¬ 
gular  Talent  for  educating  the  young  No¬ 
bility  made  him  fo  juftly  famous.  He  prin¬ 
cipally  iludied  to  form  .the  Heart,  at  the 
fame  Time  he  was  affiduouQy  careful  to  im¬ 
prove  and  embellifh  the  Genius. 

Some  Years  pafled  over,  in  the  which 
Rutland ,  always  attentive  to  the  Pupils  Pro¬ 
vidence  had  put  under  his  Care,  and  whom 
he  cherifhed  as  if  he  held  them  from  Na¬ 
ture’s  Gift,  obferved,  with  extreme  Con¬ 
tent, 
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tent,  the  Progrefs  both  of  them  made  ; 
every  thing  in  his  adopted  Son  Edward 
(whofe  early  Wit  .and  Talents  left  nothing 
farther  to  be  learned,  in  a  School  designed 
for  the  Elements  only  of  the  Sciences; 
feemed  to  require  he  fhould  enter  on  a 
Courfe  of  Education  more  enlarged.  1  he 
Earl,  to  finifh  it,  fent  him  to  Oxford  *,  and, 
along  with  his  academic  Studies,  caufed 
him  to  go  through  his  Exercifes  *.  On  his 
leaving  the  Univerfity,  he  took  him  Home, 
as  to  his  own  paternal  Houfe  •,  where  he 
treated  him  not  with  the  Manners,  and 
in  the  Tone  of  a  Father,  which  often  in¬ 
spires  more  Fear  than  Refpeft,  exfmguifhes 
Confidence,  and  luppreffes  Love  in  the 
Breaks  of  Children.  Thefe  two  Senti¬ 
ments,  Love  and  Efleem,  were  all  the  Re¬ 
turn  of  Gratitude  the  Earl  demanded  for  his 
Care.  And,  dn  Effect,  how  could  he  with¬ 
hold  what  was  fo  much  due  to  his  Protec¬ 
tor  ?  Edward  was  fo  penetrated  with  Love 
and  Efteem  for  the  Earl,  that  he  had  no 
room  to  doubt  of  the  Imprekion  he  had 
made  on  the  Fleart  of  his  Pupil  ;  nor  had 
he  lefs  Reafon  to  be  content  with  his  Ge¬ 
nius, 

-  < 

*  The  French  denote  by  the  Exercifes r  all  the  orna¬ 
mental  Parts  of  Education,  Dancing,  Fencing,  C  c. 
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nius,  which  was  as  promifing  as  could  pof* 
fibly  be  expebted. 

H  e  feared,  however,  he  might  carry  too 
Far  the  Inclination  he  fhewed  for  the  Scien¬ 
ces  *,  and,  one  Day,  talking  with  him,  not 
as  to  a  Youth  he  was  forming,  fo  much  as 
to  one  whom  he  advifed,  or  would  infinuate 
his  Thoughts  to  as  a  Friend  he  laid,  44  I 
61  obferve,  with  Pleafure,  my  dear  Edward? 
€t  the  Tafte  you  have  got  at  Oxford  for 
“  Letters,  but  I  could  wifh  you  were  lef3 
44  eager  in  purfuing  the  Study  of  them  * 
44  and,  above  all,  not  to  deliver  your- 
44  felf  over  to  them  with  fuch  Ardour, 
44  as  to  contract  that  Pedantry,  which  we 
4*  are  fo  apt  to  fall  into  at  the  Univer- 
44  fity,  and  which  even  Years,  a  Com- 
44  merce  with  the  World,  Habits  of  Ex» 
44  perience  or  high  Station  itfeif  cannot  al- 
44  ways  diveft  us  of  entirely.  Cultivate 
i%  Letters,  but  beware  how  you  furrender 
44  yourfelf  fo  much  to  the  Knowledge  of 
44  them,  as  to  neglebt  thinking  and  reflebC 
44  ing,  and,  perhaps,  even  lofe  the  Faculty 
44  or  Habit  of  doing  it. 

44  Nature  would  neither  be  too  naked, 
44  or  too  drefTed.  The  Ignorant  difgufls, 
44  and  the  mere  Scholar  tires  us.  Improve 

44  your 


<Tbe  Happy  Orphans.  i  3 

your  natural  Talents,  but,  I  repeat  it, 

«  don’t  overload  them*.  They  are  no=- 
thing  without  the  Graces,  and  the  Gtaces 
<c  cannot  exift  but  in  Company  with  ge- 
“  nuine  Nature.  Your  Time  for  chufing 
<c  a  State  of  Life  draws  near  •,  make  not  the 
“  Choice  without  mature  Deliberation  •,  for 
thereon,  in  a  great  Meafure,  depends  the  _ 
Happinefs  or  Mifery  you  are  to  look  for 
“  in  the  World.  A  Man  of  Senfe  fliould 
tc  enterprize  nothing,  but  with  a  determin- 
“  ed  Hope  of  fucceeding  •,  and,  beyond 
having  his  Hope  well  founded,  fhouid 
“  feel  a  natural  Propenfity  to  the  Courle  of 
“  Life  he  would  purfue.  Nature  can  never 
«  be  replaced  by  all  the  Efforts  we  can 
“  make  j  and  all  the  forced  Labour  we  take 
“  to  remedy  the  Error,  muff,  by  Neceffity, 
«  be  but  Labour  in  vain.  Examine  then 
“  yourfelf,  confider  your  Talents,  and 
“  ftudy  to  unfold  them  to  your  View. 

If  you  acquaint  me  with  your  Difcoveries, 
44  1  ftjall  a  (Tift  to  render  them  ufeful  to  you ; 

and  whatever  may  Come  of  this  necedary 
44  Trial,  you  may  count  upon  it,  neither 
Money  or  my  Protection  fhall  be  want- 

“  ing 

*  Sir  William  Temple  illuftrates  this  Maxim  by  put¬ 
ting  Sticks  on  a  Fire ;  too  few  let  it  go  out  gradually, 
and  too  many  heaped  on  are  apt  to  extinguiih  it  iud- 
denly. 
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44  ing  to  forward  any  Defign  you  refolve  on 
44  with  Prudence.” 

44  Sir,  reply’d  Edward ,  the  Child  of 
44  your  Bounty,  which  Hands  to  me  in  the 
44  Head  of  Parents,  Fortune,  and  Friends  ! 
44  I  am  too  fenfible  of  what  I  owe  to  it,  to 
44  have  made  a  Choice  for  myfelf,  which  I 
44  thought  fhould  rather  depend  on  you  than 
44  any  Inclinations  of  my  own.  Whatever 
44  Condition  or  Way  of  Life  you  enjoin  me 
44  to  purfue,  however  it  be  averfe  to  my 
44  Inclination  and  Choice,  I  fiiall,  without 
44  ballancing,  facrifice  to  your  Will  my  Re- 
44  ludlance  as  well  as  Willies,  and,  to  ren- 
44  der  myfelf  worthy  of  your  Goodnefs,  do 
44  every  thing  it  can  exadt  from  my  GratL 
44  tude  ;  but  fince  you  have  pufbed  your 
44  Generofity  fo  far,  as  to  releafe  me  from 
44  fo  juH  a  Dependence ;  fince  you  have 
44  given  up  for  a  Moment  to  himfelf,  an 
44  Unfortunate,  who  Hill  is,  and  wifhes  al- 
44  ways  to  be  yours,  permit  me  to  fay  now, 
44  that  my  Choice  is  already  made.  Yes, 
44  Sir,  if  my  Tafle  and  the  Bias  of  my 
44  Mind,  or  even  the  moH  ardent  Defires 
44  can  be  enough  to  decide,  no  more  can 
44  depend  on  my  enquiring  into  myfelf.” 

44  And 
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«c  what  then  !**  Taid  Rutland  with 

an  affefted  Surprize,  “  is  the  Profeffion  that 
“  charms  you  with  fuch  a  lively  T  arte  tor 
u  it?”  “It  is,”  reply’d  Edward  falling^on 
his  Knee,  “  the  Profefiion  of  Arms.”  The 
Earl  had  too  much  ftudied  the  Difpo  fit  ions 
of  Edward  to  be  aftonifhed  at  the  Confcf- 
fion  he  made,  but  he  could  not  refolve  to 
appear  unconcerned  at  it.  In  Quality  of  an 
Engli/hman ,  that  is,  one  who  thinks  loudly, 
that  Condition,  which,  to  Edward ,  feemed 
alone  to  be  defirable,  did,  by  no  Means, 
enchant  Rutland.  If  he  was  charmed  with 
the  Spirit  of  his  Pupil,  which  gave  him  an 
Encreafe  of  Efleem  for  him,  it  was  not 
however  in  the  Service,  hewilhed  he  fhould 
exert  it.  He  omitted  nothing  to  make  him 
lofe  that  Idea,  and  did  not  tail  of  Reafons 
to  encounter  it  }  the  Probability^  of  being 
always  a  Subaltern,  to  contribute  inceiTantly 
to  the  Glory  of  others,  without  acquiring 
any  Share  to  himfelf  *,  and,  above  ail,  the 
Want  of  Birth  fufficient  to  fhew  his  Ser¬ 
vices  to  Advantage  :  Thefe  and  many  other 
Reafons  were  urged  ineffedhially  by  Rut¬ 
land:  “  But,”  added  he,  feeing  Edward  in 
Conffernation  at  the  Oppofition  given  to 
his  Defires,  “  my  Remonftrances  are  not 
“  Commands  *,  and  all  I  pretend,  is  to  give 

my 
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il  my  Opinion  as  a  Friend  on  the  Choice 
you  would  make,  without  any  Defign  of 
“  reftraining  it.  All  I  requeft  of  you  is, 
"  not  to  fuffer  yourfelf  to  be  dragged  along 
u  by  the  Forc'e  of  your  Ideas ;  make  your 
“  own  Reflections,  and  I  will  help  you 
“  with  mine;  and  if,  after  mature  Confi- 
deration,  (for  my  Friendfhip  will  infill  on 
“  that)  you  ftill  perfift  in  your  Refolution, 
w  you  fhall  find  me  as  ready  to  promote  it, 
“  as  if  you  had  hit  on  the  Profeflion  I  think 
“  the  moft  eligible,  and  which  I  will  not 
point  to,  left  haply  you  may  think  I 
“  meant  to  prefcribe  to  your  Choice.  In 
“  the  mean  Time,  I  would  have  you  put 
K  off  your  Return  to  Oxford  till  I  fend  for 
“  your  Sifter  :  You  are  her  only  Parent*,— 
w  perhaps  the  Sight  of  her  may  deprive 
“  you  of  the  Power  to  refolve  to  leave  her. 
4<  Make  no  Anfwer  to  what  I  have  faid, 
<c  which  I  entreat,  or  rather  require  of  you. 
“  Confult  upon  the  whole;  but,  as  I  faid 
“  before,  let  the  Refult  be  your  own,  and 
refolve  finally  for  yourfelf.” 

When  the  Earl  had  parted  from  Ed - 
ward ,  he  fent  the  old  Governante  to  bring 
Lucy  that  very  Day  to  London-.  Her  Bro¬ 
ther  and  flie  met  each  other  with  the  live- 
lieft  Tranfports  of  Friendfhip.  Rutland  faw. 
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and  fhared  in,  their  tender  Care  fifes,  and  ob- 
ferved,  with  Joy  and  Admiration,  the  Pro- 
grefs  of  Beauty  in  the  whole  Perfon  of  that 
young  Lady.  Nothing  fo  lovely  had  ever 
offered  to  his  Eyes:  Pier  Symmetry  of  Fea¬ 
tures,  joined  with  the  fined  and  mod 
fprightly  Air,  could  be  equalled  by  no¬ 
thing  but  the  Ludre  of  her  Complexion  ^ 
her  free,  and  unaffe&ed,  and,  at  the  fame 
Time,  moded  Manners  ;  her  Look  fo 
noble  and  ingenuous ;  and,  in  fine,  that, 
1  don't  know  what  in  Beauty,  which  is  fo  well 
felt  and  fo  ill  defcribed,  put  the  finishing 
Hand  to  Lucy's  Charms,  and  rendered  her 
the  mod  engaging  Perfon  in  the  World. 
Her  Mind,  to  Rutland ,  was  equally  the  Ob- 
jedt  of  his  Admiration  ;  her  Wit  natural, 
though  refined  ;  her  Heart  right,  and  re¬ 
plete  with  all  the  Principles  of  Virtue  *, 
and,  as  to  her  Accomplifhments,  to  a  fine 
Voice  (lie  had  added  a  Knowledge  of  Mu- 
fick  and  a  Tade  in  finging,  with  a  com¬ 
petent  Skill  to  perform  on  the  different  in- 
ftruments  that  Cudom  has  permitted  to  her 
Sex. 

RUTLAND ,  enchanted  with  her 
fmgular  Endowments,  was  never  fatisfy’d 
with  feeing  or  hearing  her  •,  he  communi¬ 
cated  to  her  his  Projects  for  her  Brother, 

and 
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and  defired  flie  would  endeavour  to  change 
his  Sentiments  ;  but  Edward  effectually 
brought  her  over  to  his,  and  engaged  her 
to  become  his  Sollici tor  with  the  Earl 
not  to  oppofe  them  any  longer.  He,  for 
his  Part,  after  feveral  Trials  as  fruitlefs  as 
the  firft,  thought  no  more  of  diffuading 
him  from  a  Vocation  which  feemed  deftined 
for  him,  and  fet  about  providing  an  Equi¬ 
page  for  his  Pupil.  Born  too  noble,  and 
become  too  affectionate,  to  fpare  in  that 
Article,  he  aCted  like  an  indulgent  Father,, 
rather  than  a  prudent  Guardian.  Nothing, 
was  with-held  which  could  draw  upon  Ed~ 
ward  that  Efteem  which  Opulence  fo  little 
merits,  and  yet  is  always  fure  to  meet 
with.  An  old  Steward  of  the  Earl’s,  one 
prudent  and  much  in  his  Confidence,  toge¬ 
ther  with  two  Servants,  made  up  his  Train  5 
and  the  Day  for  his  Departure  was  fixed  by 
Rutland . 

With  equal  Grief  and  Joy,  Edward 
faw  the  Approach  of  it.  Was  it  poffible 
he  could  leave,  unmoved,  his  Sifter  and 
his  noble  Friend,  to  whom  he  owed  fo 
much,  and  to  whofe  Compaffion  he  had  no 
other  Title  than  the  companionable  Condi¬ 
tion  he  was  found  in  ?  He  fortify’d  his 
Mind  however,  to  fupport  the.  cruel  Sepa¬ 
ration. 
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ration.  The  parting  with  Rutland  was  in- 
deed  full  of  Tendernefs  •,  but  as  for  Lucyy 
{he  had  no  Powers  left  but  to  hold  him  ob- 
ftinately  in  her  Arms,  who  at  length,  in 
fpite  of  her,  and  in  fpite  of  himfelf,  broke 
from  her.  He  took  leave  of  both,  and  car¬ 
ried  a  Recommendation  from  the  Earl  tQj 
an  intimate  Friend  of  his,  Colonel  Brey— 
field ,  one  much  in  favour  with  the  renowned 
Duke  of  Marlborough > 

O  n  the  Departure  of  Edward ,  Rutland 
would  have  Lucy  (lay  a  little  while  in  Lon¬ 
don ,  to  fee  the  Curiofities,  as  he  faid,  of 
the  Town  ;  and,  by  her  Company,  divert 
the  Impreflions  of  Melancholy  which  the 
parting  with  Edward  had  given  him  \  but 
far  from  finding  this  Effe6t,  her  Prefence, 
and  the  Confolation  which  Lucy  afforded 
him,  feemed  only  to  encreafe  his  Sadnefs. 
And  it  was  not  long  ere  this  Man  of  fo  tran¬ 
quil  a  Mind,  and  fo  even  a  Temper,  whofe 
PafTion  (for  he  fometimes  was  angry)  never 
changed  his  Humour,  became  abfent,  fic¬ 
kle,  gloomy,  and  even  rough  in  his  Beha¬ 
viour.  By  turns  he  fought  for,  and  fled  from 
Lucy.  A  hundred  Times  a  Day  he  would 
call  her  from  her  Apartment,  and  as  often 
let  her  return  there  again.  Young  as  yet. 
Hie  imputed  this  extraordinary  Change  of 

Manners 
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Manners  in  the  Earl,  to  Regret  for  the  Al> 
fence  of  Edward ,  which  doubled  her  Re¬ 
gard  for  him,  and  caufed  her*  from  Mo¬ 
tives  of  Gratitude  and  Duty,  to  fupprefs  her 
own,  thatfhe  might  relieve  the  Affliction  ot 
Rutland .  She  refumed  that  fweet  Gaiety, 
that  amiable  Chearfulnefs,  whofe  Charm3 
are  fufficien*  to  efface  the  molt  tormenting 
Ideas.  But  he  took  fo  little  Share  in  her 
Spirits*  that  they  feemed  to  increafe  his  Cha¬ 
grin,  and  offend  rather  than  pleafe  him. 

<c  How  happy  are  you,”  faid  he  to  her, 
one  Day,  in  an  angry  Tone,  46  to  have  a 
“  Heart  fo  little  capable  of  tender  Impreffi- 
54  ons  5  or,  rather,  how  unhappy,  to  have 
44  no  Senfe  of  the  Happinefs  of  loving  V* 
<c  I  thought,”  reply’d  Lucy ,  in  a  fweet,  but 
dejedled  Voice,  44  I  thought  it  a  Duty  to 
44  furmount  my  own  Affli&ion,  to  be  the 
cc  better  able  to  foften  yours.  My  Attach - 
44  ment  to  you ,  could  alone  get  the  better 
44  of  my  T endernefs  for  my  Brother ,  and  di- 
44  vert  that  cruel  Regret  which  his  Ab- 
44  fence  caufes.”  44  Ah  1”  cry’d  Rutland , 
44  how  eafy  to  judge  from  the  Difference 
44  of  your  Expreffions  with  regard  to  us 
44  both,  of  the  Difference  you  make  be- 
14  tween  us  ?  for  me,  it  is  Attachment  *,  but 

44  T endernefs  for  him.— But,  in  earned,  have 

44  you 
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“  you  any  Notion  already  of  that  laft  Sen- 
“  timent  ?”  “  How,  Sir,”  fhe  reply’d, 

with  Tears,  “  can  you  doubt,  can  my  Be- 
“  ncfaflor,  to  whom  I  owe  my  Exiftence, 
“  or  that  I  did  not  exift  amidft  frightful 
“  Evils,  he  fit  ace  to  believe  that  my  Heart 
ci  is  capable  of  fuch  a  worthy  Sentiment  ? 
“  What  have  I  faid,  or  done,”  fhe  added, 
failing  on  her  knees,  “  to  make  you  judge 
“  fo  ill  of  a  Soul  you  fo  tenderly  poflefs 
yourfelf  ?”  tc  Oh  !  rife,  my  dear  Lucy> 
faid  he  with  Emotion,  “  I  ought  to  be  con- 
“  tent  with  your  Heart,  would  to  God  I 
were  io  with  rny  own.  But  no  more  on 
the  Subject — Prepare,  my  deareft,  to 
go  Home.  I  reproach  rnyfelf  for  de¬ 
taining  you  fo  long  ;  lofing  your  pre- 
cious  Time  here,  which  might  be  better 
“  employed  in  improving  your  Education  *, 
“  I  have  given  my  Orders,  and  every  thing 
“  is  juft  ready  for  your  going.”  “  Ah  !” 
cry’d  flie,  with  a  mournful  Accent,  “  I 
“  am  loft  !”  and  a  Torrent  of  Tears  fu ex¬ 
ceeded  her  Exclamation.  “  What  means,” 
faid  Rutland ,  “  this  ftrange  Afflidion  ?  Lon- 
“  don,  that  you  know  fo  little  of,  has  it 
“  fuch  extraordinary  Charms  for  you,  as  to 
‘5  excite  fuch  violent  Regrets  at  leaving  it  ? 
u  Alas  !”  faid  fhe,  when  fhe  had  recover’d 
her  Speech,  u  nor  London ,  nor  its  Pleafures, 

“  unknown. 
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44  unknown,  as  well  as  unthought  of  by 
44  me,  could,  as  you  are  pleafed  to  fuppofe, 
«4  caufe  a  Moment’s  Pain  in  my  Breath  It 

44  is  the  Lofs  of  your  Friendfhip  1  weep 

45  for  ;  I  am  not  jealous  of  my  Brother’s 
Happinefs,  but  I  cannot  help  feeing  your 

44  Affedtion  is  all  his  own  *,  you  love  him 
*4  only,  and  my  Prefence  is  as  troublefome, 
44  as  his  Abfence  is  grievous.  You  are  as 
44  impatient  to  have  me  gone,  as  unwilling 
44  that  he  fhould  leave  you  ♦,  the  Difference 
«4  you  put  between  us,  I  own,  is  the  Bitter- 
*4  nefs  of  my  Afflidtion.  But  I  am  already 
4C  gone.  —  You  conclude  then,”  faid  Rut¬ 
land ,  taking  her  in  .his  Arms,  where  he 
pretfed  her  clofer  than  he  was  aware  of, 
*4  you  conclude,  I  fay,  it  feems,  that — that 
44  I  don’t  love  you  ?  Ah  !  Lucy,  how  your 
44  Simplicity  abufes  you  !  you  were  never 
44  fo  dear  to  me,  nor  did  I  ever  hand  more 
44  in  need  of  your  Company.”  Then,” 
faid  Ihe  brifkly,  returning  his  Embrace, 
44  why  do  you  fend  me  from  you  ?  If  you 
44  love  me  as  well  as  you  fay,  why  order  a 
44  Separation,  that  wounds  both  our  Hearts  ? 
44  If  you  loved  me  as  I  do  you,  you  would 
44  not  part.” 

This  Remark  of  Lucy9 s,  and  the  natu- 
tural  ’Air  of  Tendernefs  with  which  fhc 

fpoke, 
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fpoke,  threw  the  poor  Earl  into  a  pro¬ 
found  Reverie.  Fie  look’d,  he  figh’d,  and 
embraced  her  by  Turns  ^  and  this  dumb 
Scene,  aded  over  with  a  lively  Silence, 
might  have  laded,  God  knows  how  long, 
if  a  Servant  had  not  come  in  to  tell  the 
Coach  was  ready,  which  inftantly  deter¬ 
mined  Rutland  to  bid  her  adieu.  You 
“  are  too  young,”  faid  he,  with  another 
Clafp  of  her  in  his  Arms,  “  to  be  fenfible 
“  of  the  Inconvenience  flaying  here  may 
«  occafion  to  you.  Let  us  part  then  ;  but, 
46  in  parting,  take  a  Certainty  along  with 
“  you,  that  the  tendered:  Friendship,  and 
“  not  Indifference,  which,  for  you,  I  can 
“  never  entertain,  has  forced  me  to  fend 
“  you  from  me.” 

On  faying  this  he  led  her  to  the  Coach, 
and  Lucy,  perfuaded  of  his  fincere  Regards, 
parted  with  more  Tranquility  than  any  one 
could  exped,  who  had  been  witnefs  to  this 
affeding  Scene-,  which,  however,  was  more 

embarrafiing  to  Rutland  than  to  her. 

.  .  .  > 

Scarce  was  fhe  out  of  his  Sight,  when 
he  retired,  and  delivered  himfelf  over  to  a 
thoufand  painful  Refledions.  As  to  his  own 
Heart,  he  was  pretty  clear  ;  from  what  had 
palled  with  Lucyy  and  the  Violence  he  did 
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fcimfelf  in  caufing  her  to  leave  him,  he 
was  but  too  fure  that  he  loved  her  to  Dii- 
tradlion  *,  and  was  lefs  careful  to  examine 
into  the  Reality  of  a  Padion  he  could  no 
longer  doubt  of,  than  he  was  to  find  Means 
to  oppofe  it.  44  What  have  I  to  do,”  he 
laid  to  himfelf,  u  with  this  Plague  of  a  Paf- 
44  fion  ?  Should  I  labour  to  efface  all  the 
44  Virtues  I  have  cultivated  with  fo  much 
44  Care  in  my  Bread  ?  Can  I  refolve  to  fa- 
44  crifice  to  lawlefs  Pleafure  that  Innocence 
44  and  Sweetnefs  that  charms  me  ?  Should 
44  I  take  an  Advantage  over  that  unfortu- 
44  nate  Child,  which  my  very  Bounty  to  her 
44  might  facilitate,  and  perfidiouffy  abufe 
44  the  Confidence  repofed  in  me  by  thofe 
4t  who  put  her  in  my  Hands?  Do  I  know 
’4  whofe  Children  thefe  are,  and  what  a 
44  fhameful  Account  I  might  one  Day  be 
44  obliged  to  give  of  Lucy's  Misfortunes,  if  I 
44  feduced  her? — Alas!  that  I  cannot  join 
44  myfelf  to  her  with  an  indifloluble  Tie  !— 
44  and  fhould  Love  prevail  over  the  Reluc- 
44  tance  I  feel  for  fuch  an  Union,  yet  can 
44  it  ever  get  the  better  of  the  folid  Reafons 
44  that  invincibly  forbid  me,  as  they  were 
44  born  with  me,  to  enter  on  fo  unequal  an 
44  Alliance  ? 
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44  On  the  other  hand,  this  Child,  per- 
<c  haps  of  noble  Birth,  but  as  well,  poffibly 
44  the  Fruit  of  fome  menial  Debauch,  what 
44  Reproach  might  flie  caufe  me  among  my 
44  Enemies,  if  luch  Sort  of  Parents  fhould 
<{  lay  claim  to  her  hereafter,  and  what  Con- 
44  clufions  would  they  make  to  my  Dilad- 
46  vantage  ?  What  Odium  would  they  call 
44  on  my  Memory,  which  fhould  be  fo 
44  dear,  fo  refpe&ed  by  me,— No,  F 11  never 

44  marry  her  *,  nor  yet  will  I  / educe  her - 

44  the  Idea  ftiocks  me. — 1  will  tear  from 
44  me  a  Paffion,  which  has  only  ruled  me, 
44  becaufe  Fhave  hitherto  been  ignorant  of 
44  my  own  Powers  to  fubdue  it.  Time, 
44  Abfence,  and  reafoning  with  myfelf,  will 
44  procure  a  Victory  that  will  coft  my  Heart 
44  lefs  than  I  may  imagine  at  prefent,  when 
44  it  appears  to  me  fo  difficult.  Come  on’t 
44  what  will,  it  is  but  trying,  and  if  I  fail, 
44  I  fhall  have  the  Comfort  to  remember, 
44  that  I  left  no  Refource  of  my  Virtue  un- 
44  apply’d  to.5’ 

Th  is  Refolution,  form’d  with  that  Force 
which  the  Enghjh  put  into  every  Idea  they 
conceive,  determined  him  to  a  Change  of 
Life,  and  to  furrender  himfelf  to  that  Mat¬ 
tered  Way  of  paffing  his  Time,  which,  hi* 

C  therto, 
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therto,  he  had  found  fo  infipid.  If  he  did 
not  yet  know  what  an  Hold  a  true  Paffion 
takes  of  the  Heart,  he  knew,  however,  the 
Strength  our  Ideas  acquire  by  our  being  left 
to  ourfelves,  and  that  all  he  could  do  would 
be  little  enough  to  weaken  the  Remem¬ 
brance,  and  drown  the  Idea  of  his  Lucy . 


It  was  Matter  of  Surprize  to  fee  this 
fbndious  and  fedentary  Gentleman  run  after 
Plays,  Women,  Suppers  *,  and  all  that 
Gaiety,  with  the  Gravity  all  the  while  of  a 
Stoic  j  and  his  Friends  could  not  compre¬ 
hend  what  induced  him  to  purfue  fo  ar¬ 
dently  Pleafures  he  did  not  feem  to  relifh  ; 
but  Inc  on je  queue  es  are  fo  familiar  in  London , 
and  the  Englijh  are  fo  fubjedt  to  a  Difeafe 
called  the  Spleen ,  on  which  they  often  charge 
a  very  capricious  Behaviour,  that  the  Earl’s 
became  foon  unnoticed.  That  lifllefs  and 
gloomy  Air  which  he  carry’d  with  him  in¬ 
to  fprightly  Company,  though  it  made  him 
appear  lingular  among  his  Friends,  did  not 
hitider  the  Ladies  to  obferve,  that  he  was 
Fill  young,  his  Perfon  very  well,  and  his 

Fortune 


*  Suppers,  in  France ,  are  Meetings  for  Chit-chat, 
more  than  eating  and  drinking  ;  but  the  Englijb  con¬ 


sider  them  as  fomething  of  more  Importance  than  a- 
iHufing  themfelves  by  way  of  Converfation. 
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Fortune  confiderable.  At  Parti,  with  thefe 
united  Advantages,  Rutland  had  infpired  the 
Ladies  with  other  Ideas  than  thofe  of  Mar¬ 
riage  but  at  London ,  where  Gallantry 
reigns  lefs,  the  Defigns  they  formed  on  him 
had  more  of  the  folid  than  the  bright  in 
them.  His  Change  of  Life  feemed  to  be- 
fpeak  a  Change  in  his  Way  of  Thinking, 
and  an  Inclination  to  Marriage  *,  and  all  the 
young  Ladies,  who  wifhed  he  might  fix  on 
them,  were  willing  to  prevent  him,  as  de¬ 
cently  as  they  could,  m  his  Defires,  which 
(with  very  little  Realon)  they  fuppofed,  he 
wanted  but  fame  Encouragement  to  ex¬ 
plain. 

RUTLAND,  ftill  engroffed  by  a  Paf- 
fion,  which  with  Regret,  he  found  rooted 
in  his  Heart,  and  had  been  glad  to  get  rid 
of,  gave  in  to  the  Advances  were  made  to 
him,  and  willingly  was  flattered  by.  his 
Hopes,  that,  one  time  or  other,  he  might 
become  fenfible  of  the  Regards  other  Ladies 
offered  him.  He  refufed  himfelf  to  none, 
who  appear’d  to  have  any  Views  on  him, 
and  even  ftudied  all  their  Qualifications  *, 
but  with  a  Prepofifefiion  fo  forcible  for  that 
Lucy  whom  he  wifhed  to  forget,  that  the 
fame  Beauties,  and  even  Virtues,  fhe  had  in 
Share,  were,  in  them,  leffeped  by  Compa- 

C  2  .  .  ip-  rifon. 
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rifon.  Thus  tormented  more  and  more  by 
his  Paffion,  and  perfuaded  by  a  Proof  of 
fome  Months  Experience,  that  nothing  ex- 
ifted  capable,  or  worthy,  to  fill  her  Place 
in  his  Heart,  he  refolved  to  try  what  the 
Ufe  of  Reafon  could  do  to  relieve  him  from 
fo  obflinate  an  Attachment  ^  but,  on  Trial, 
he  was  but  too  much  made  fenfible  to  what 
a  Degree  the  Underftanding  is  governed  by 
Inclination,  and  how  difficult  it  is  to  difen- 
gage  the  Mind  from  what  the  Heart  ap¬ 
proves,  and  introduces.  Drawn  mechani¬ 
cally  to  the  Object  he  would  ffiun,  he  got 
nothing  but  his  Pains  for  all  the  Efforts  that 
he  made. 

When  he  went,  as  he  often  did,  to  the 
'Apartments  where  Lucy  had  been  lodged, 
whatever  fhe  had  touched,  or  worn,  or  uled, 
became  the  Delight  of  his  Eyes,  and  even 
of  his  tendered:  Care  fifes  *,  or  elfe  furni  fired 
him  with  an  Qccafion  of  the  deeped  Anxiety 
and  Regret  *.  Domineered  more  than  ever 
by  his  Paffion,  of  all  the  Projects  he  had 
formed,  he  adhered  only  to  one,  which  was, 

not 


*  This  Teems  borrowed  from  a  beautiful  Pail  age  in 
Pembroke  s  Arcadia  —  “  Is  it  poffible,”  fays  Amintas , 
“  not  to  regret  Urania,  when  we  behold  the  Places 
“  where  -fhe  Hood,  where  ihe  walk’d,  where  fhe  turn’d, 
where  fhe  ipoke  Book  II. 


7fie  Happy  Orphan s„  29 

not  to  fee  her  often.  But  this  Sacrifice  he 
fhould  make  to  his  Reafon,  to  his  Honour, 
to  his  Vanity,  might  it  not  (he  refle£ted> 
coft  him  much,  and  profit  him  but  little  l 
He  perceived  with  Grief,  and  fometimes 
with  Defpair,  the  fruitlefs  Conflict  which 
his  Virtue  would  impofe  on  him  *,  but  fruit¬ 
lefs,  and  cruel  as  it  was,  it  might,  perhaps, 
have  lafted  long,  if  a  Letter  from  the  Go- 
vernefs  to  whofe  Care  Lucy  was  committed, 
had  not  made  him  forget  a  Projeft,  at  once 
fo  honourable,  -and  fo  unpleafant. 

.  '  ,  -  '  .  .  .  i  i-  U.' i 

He  was  advifed,  by  Letter,  That  fhe 
was  fallen  ill  of  a  languifhing  and  obftinate 
Indifpofition  ;  and  though  lhe  was  not 
far  from  London ,  yet  as  the  Afliftance  fhe 
might  want,  could  be  better  procured  in 
the  Capital,  it  would  be  prudent  to  have 
her  there,  till  her  Health  fhould  be  re-efla- 
blifhed. 

A  •  f'i  !  . .  -.ivy,  » ■  -  r  •• 

RUTLAND  was  but  too  impatient  to 
fee  his  Lucy  again,  and  eagerly  laid  hold  on 
the  Opportunity  of  going  for-  her  himfelf. 
If  he  was  agreeably  furprized  to'End  her  up, 
and  out  of  Bed,  he  was  alfo  alarmed,'  :and 
melted,  at  feeing  her  pale  and  languid. 
Flattered,  at  fir  ft,  with  the  Idea  that  her 
Illnefs  might  have  been  caufed  by  her  Ab- 

*  C  3  fence 
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fence  from  him,  he  was  foon  undeceived* 
when  -her  lovely  Eyes,  on  which  he  had 
fixed  his  own,  though  they  fpoke  a  Pleafure 
on  feeing  him  again,  did  not  teftify,  that 
Emotion  of  Heart  which  he  felt  in  his,  and 
which,  if  reciprocal,  fhe  mu  ft  have  con- 
FeiTed  in  hers.  After  enjoying  a  while  that 
enchanting  Pleafure  which  the  Prefence  of 
one  beloved  infpires,  though,  at  the  fame 
time,  it  may  torment  us  to  obferve  it  is 
not  mutual,  he  led  her  to  the  Coach  *,  and 
fitting  by  her,  exprefted,  with  all  the  Grief 
and  Tendernels  which  he  too  much  felt,  his 
^Anxiety  for  her  lllnefs  *  of  which  Lucy  s 
Gra.titude.made  her  fo  deeply  fenftble,  that 
flie  threw  herfelf  into  his  Arms  with  equal 
Innocence  and  Tranfport.  “  Plow  happy,” 
Hie  faid,  “  am  I,  to  have  found  in  you  that 
Attention,  that  Care,  and  Goodnefs  for 
“  pie,  that  I  could  hardly  have  hoped  for  in 
44  the  mod:  affectionate  Parent !  Will  Hea- 
“  ven,  that  has  loaded  me  with  Kindneffes, 
“  deny  mean  Occafion  of  convincing  you, 
“  how  fenftble  I  am  ol  your  Benefits,  and 
“  to  what  a  Degree  you  are  dear  to  me  !” 
“  No,  my  dear  Lucy  ”  he  reply ’d  in  Tranf¬ 
port,  66  it  will  not  deny  you  that  Occa- 
“  flop  •,  and  if  you  love  me  as  much  as  you 
“  fay,  you  will  foon  have  it  in  your  Power 
to  prove  it.” 


But 
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But  they  arrived  in  London  \  and,  after 
a  few  Days  obferving  the  Prefcription  of 
Phyficians,  Lucy  recovered  her  Health  and 
her  Looks,  and  was  advifed  to  return  to  the 
Country.  Rutland ,  though  he  thought  it 
unneceffary  for  Health,  yet  found  it  io  fa¬ 
vourable  to  his  Love,  that  he  prefled  her  to 
follow  the  Advice.  In  the  Agitation  of 
Mind,  which  the  perpetual  Prefence  of  one 
we  are  in  love  with  gives  us,  he  feared,  with 
Reafon,  being  expofed  to  other  Eyes  rooie 
difcerning  than  thofe  of  Lucy,  whofe  Sim¬ 
plicity  and  Want  of  Experience  could  alone 
hinder  her  feeing  the  State  of  his  Mind  : 
Befides,  can  we  ever  be  enough  alone  with 
her  we  love  ?  Though  they  faw  but  little 
Company  in  London ,  yet  (fill  they  muff  fee 
foms  *,  and  Rutland  had  buffered  a  more 
cruel  Punifhment  than  can  be  conceived  by 
thofe  who  have  not  loved  extremely,  in 
being  obliged  'to  fhare  his  Moments  with 
any  other  than  the  Objedt  of  his  PafTion. 

•  f  4  • 

With  the  moft  lively  Joy  he  brought  her 
back  to  the  Place  where  fhe  might  be  faid 
to  have  firft  feen  the  Light,  and  where  Rut¬ 
land  had  fir  ft  feen  the  Charms  with  which  he 
was  now  fo  enchanted.  He  promiied  to 
himfelf  there,  Pleafures  which  London  could 

C  4  not 
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not  give  ;  and  fuppofmg  he  met  with  no 
other  than  enjoying,  without  the  Interrup¬ 
tion  of  Company,  a  Sentiment  fo  near  to 
his  Heart,  what  Pleafure  in  Nature  could 
be  put  into  the  Balance  againft  it  ?  He  had 
need  befides,  in  the  Defign  of  no  longer 
oppofmg  his  Paffion,  but  endeavouring,  by 
all  Means,  to  make  Lucy  fenfible  of  it,  that 
the  Effects  of  it  fhould  be  always  in  her 
Eye,  and  that  no  other  Object  fhould  divert 
her  Attention  from  him.  He  was  well  per- 
fuaded,  that  barely  afking  her  the  Queftion 
would  be  fufficient  to  determine  her  to  mar¬ 
ry  him  ;  but  he  was  too  much  in  love  not 
to  be  delicate  ;  and  to  poffefs  her  Perfon,. 
had  been  a  Punifhment,  if  not  accompanied 
with  her  Heart.  To  owe  her  Compliance 
with  him  to  her  Gratitude  only,  had  not 
correfponded  with  what  he  felt  for  her  in 
himfelf  ;  and  he  was  not  without  Hopes* 
that,  when  he  fhould  give  her  Proof  how 
much,  and  how,  on  another  Motive  than 
what  flie  yet  imagined,  he  loved  her,  fhe 
would  entertain  the  fame  Sentiments  for 
him  and  fhare  in  a  mutual  Felicity. 

The  firftStep  to  be  taken  was,  to  remove 
from  the  Mind  of  Lucy  the  Sentiments  of 
Refpedt,  and  the  Obfervance,  fhe  had  for 
him,  and  which,  I  may  fay,  were  born  with 

her. 
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Her.  He  knew  how  unlikely  they  are  to 
infpire  Love,  and  even  how  averie  to  the 
Idea  of  it  ;  and,  by  degrees,  changed  his 
Manner  of  Behaviour  •,  that,  appearing  to 
didike  the  Bafhfulnefs  and  Relerve  with 
which  fhe  treated  him,  he  might  lead  her 
infenfibly  into  that  Familiarity  which  leaves 
the  Heart  open  to  more  agreeable  Impreffi- 
ons.  What  he  feared  mod  was,  that  Soli¬ 
tude  might  difguft  her,  and  that  the  even 
and  fimple  Life  we  lead  in  the  Country, 
where  the  fame  Objetts  perpetually  recur, 
might  tire  a  Mind  notpoffeded  like  his  with 
the  fup  re  me  Happinefs  of  loving.  To  re¬ 
medy  this  Inconvenience,  he  gave  her  fre¬ 
quent  Regales v  which,  though  in  Appear¬ 
ance  accidental,  he,  however,  took  care  to 
have  varied,  and  to  render  elegant  and  even 
fuperb.  She  appear’d  to  be  pleafed  with 
them,  though  it  feerhed  to  Rutland  die  did 
not  know  who  gave  them,  or  that  they  were 
made  for  her  ;  yet  her  barely  being  amufed 
by  them,  was  Happinefs  in  abundance  to 
fuch  a  Lover, 

* 

Love,  tho’  of  all  the  PafTions  undoubt¬ 
edly  the  mod  infatiable,  and  which  dill  feels 
new  Dedres  in  the  very  Bofom  of  Felicity, 
is,  of  all  ouf  Sentiments,  (in  feme  particu- 

C  5/'  '  v  hr 
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lar  Circumftancesj),  that  which  is  eaiieit  con¬ 
tented  X 

y  •  v  * ,  v  •  *•  *  -*  i  •  s  v  ■  A 

*  >  '  3  \  '  '  ’  J  i  r  y  ‘  .  I  V  -  •  '  * 

If  lowland  grew  every  Day  more  in  Love, 
at  the  fame  Time  he  became  more  bafh- 
fubf  He  had  .an  hundred  Opportunities  or 
d.ifclofing  his  PafTion,  ancj  as  often  fuffered 
them  to  .be  loft  :  When  lie  refolved  to  fpeak, 
in  fpite  of  his  Timidity,  a  Look  of  Indif¬ 
ference  in  Lucy  annihilated  the  very  Power 
of  Speech,  and  all  his  Refolution  vanifhed. 
He  was  fenfible  to  nothing  but  the  cruel  At- 
fSicTpipn  into  which  a  fingle  Word  of  hers 
could  plunge  him,  and  could  not  bring 
himfelf  to  the  Avowal  of  a  Pafjion  which 
mult  decide,  one  Way  or  other,  the  foie 
Happinefs  of  his  Thoughts,  and  the  Hopes 
of  being  loved  again. 

•  J.TW  -1  c:  L,-  ;  u  . 

BuT^the  Time  to  leave  the  Country  drew 

near,  and  Rutland  had  not  yet  explained 
himfelf;  when,  walking  one  Day  with  Lucyy 
he  infenfibly  brought  her  to  the  Grotto 

where 

*  d  /  v  v/- —  —  •  * 


*•  A  f-oyer  in.  Sfafa  is  jhappy  enough.,  if  he  gets  a 
Sight  of  his  jjoriria  once 'a  Week  frpm  a  W  indow  ;  and 
in  Rujffta,  cold  as'the'Climate  is,  it  was*  in  the  Begin, 
ning  of  Peter' s’  Reign,  a  traniporting  Favour,  if  a  La¬ 
dy  threw  out  her  Hanging-fleeve  (which,  for  Peifons 
©f  .Quality,  were  five  fills  long)  for  her  diitant  Lover 
so  kifs. 
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\vhere  he  had  found  her  fir  ft  :  “  i  ^ere’  ... 
faid  he,  “  is  the  Spot,”  looking  tender- 
Jv  on  her,  “  where  I  found  the  piecious 
“  Trealure  I  poffefs,  where  I  firft  held  you 
“  in  my  Arms,  and  where  you  had  my  hint 
«  Cares  and  CarelTes.  Alas !  why  will  not 
“  they,  who  loaded  me  with  fuch  Blefimgs, 

56  let  me  know  to  whom  it  is,  that  I  ov^ 

«  my  Thanks  for  them!”  “Sir,”  reply  d 
Lucy ,  in  a  melting  Difpofition,  “my  un- 
“  fortunate  Parents  have,  doubtlefs,  good ^ 

“  Peafons  for  concealing  it  :  Perhaps,:  they^ 

“  are  no  more  •,  if  they  live  they  may  trunk 
«  it  would  be  a  Difadvantage  in  the  hdu-  # 
“  cation  your  Bounty  has  given  me,  to  have 
«  it  known  how  little  my  Birth -could- de- 
U  ferve  it.”  “  Oh  !  Lucy, ,  (he  interrupted) 
ct  what  can  make  you  think  it  was  not  no- 
«  ble?  Could’  excellencies,  fuch  as  you  pol¬ 
es  fefs,  ever  be  derived  from  vulgar  Blood  r 
«  Education  may  give  the  Appearance,  of ; 
“  Virtue,  but,  in  effedl,  only  diiguifes- 
«  native  Vices,  and  renders  them  more 
cl  dangerous  to  Society.  Nature,  dn-foi m-  • 
ce  ing  you,  left  but  little  moie  to  be  done, 
ct  and  you  owe  youtlelf,  as  you  aie,  to  ho 
“  Kindnefs,  and  not  my  Care  of  you.  You  ) 
“  owe  nothing,”  he  continued,  “  to  Rut- 
“  land :  Any  other,  in  the  like  Cafe,  had 

ci  done  precifely  the  fame  lor  you  *,  perhaps, 

1  9  •  '  "  not 
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“  not  with  the  fame  Delight  with  which  I 
-fulfilled  that  Duty.”  “  To  your  Friend- 
“  fhip,”  fhe  reply’d,  <l  I  am  indebted  for 
<c  any  Merit  you  may  impute  to  me  ;  and 
to  you  alone  I  would  acknowledge  my 
<c  Gratitude ,  which  you  alone  have  a  Right 
<c  to.”  “  That  Sentiment,  faid  Rutland ,  is 
e4  enough  to  repay  the  Benefit,  but  not  al- 
“  ways  enough  to  the  Benefactor ;  and  tho* 
<c  I  think  too  well  of  your  Heart,  to  doubt 
cc  of  your  Gratitude,  yet,  I  own,  I  fhould 
64  defpair  if  I  thought  you  entertained  no  o- 
“  ther  Sentiment  for  me.”  cc  Under  the 
“  Obligations  I  have  to  you,”  faid  fhe,  “  it 
is  impoffible  my  Soul  can  exift,  without 
“  the  highefi :  Friendfhip,  and  moft  profound 
u  Refpe&t  for  you.” 

That  Iaft  Word  profound  RefpeCt ,  con¬ 
vinced  him  fhe  was  flill  indifferent,  and  de¬ 
termined  him  to  put  off,  to  another  Time, 
the  Explanation  he  hoped  he  fhould  have 
made  to  her  that  Day.  He  thought  he  had 
faid  enough  to  be  underftood  by  her,  and 
that  if  he  had  been  fo  happy  as  to  excite 
Love  in  her  Breafr,  fhe  would  have  anfwer- 
ed  in  another  Manner.  The  Language  of 
Love  fpeaks  it  the  Moment  it  takes  Pof- 
feftion  of  the  Heart-,  and  Lucy  not  lpeaking 
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that  Language,  proved  too  well  She  had  not 
yet  entertained  it. 

Though  the  little  Succefs  he  had  in  this 
Conversation,  from  which,  perhaps,  he  ex¬ 
pected  more  than  he  durft  prornife  to  him- 
ielf,  did  not  permit  Rutland  to  prefs  it  any 
farther  ;  yet  he  did  not  think  his  Condition- 
hopelefs *,  and  difguifmg,  as  well  as  he 
could,  the  Chagrin  Lucy  gave  him,  by  her 
Menace  .of  refpediing^  him  profoundly ,  I 
46  thought,55  faid  he,  in  a  fofterTone,  I 
“  had  faid  enough  to  make  you  fenfible 
ci  how  much  I  am  hurt  by  this  fame  Refpedl 
“  of  yours,  and  flattered  myielf  you  would 
«  be  fo  generous  as  to  fpare  the  Protefta- 
<c  tion  of  it  any  more.  If  Vanity  exadts 
ec  fuch  a  Sentiment,  yet  Friendship  fears 
cc  and  forbids  it.55  1  thought,  Sii,  faid 

Lucy ,  modeftly,  44  that,  as  the  Obliga- 
tions  my  Brother  has  to  you  are  the  lame 
with  mine,  you  would  permit  me  to  ufe 
44  the  fame  Expreffions,  which,  in  his 
44  Mouth,  never  Seemed  to  offend  you  ;  but 
44  I  Shall  Spare  them,  as  1  perceive  they  have 
44  an  Effedi  contrary  to  my  own  Intentions, 
44  and  yours.55 

RUTLAND  returned  no  Anfwer,  but 
his  Anxiety  growing  ftronger  the  more  he 

would 


a 
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^  * 

would  fupprefs  it,  he  put  an  End  at  once  to 
their  Walk  and  Difcourfe,  and  refolved  to 
defer,  till  they  came  to  London ,  any  farther 
Attempts  he  meditated  on  the  Heart  of 
Lucy .  With  fuch  a  Projedt  in  his  Head, 
it  is  eafy  to  believe  he  would  halten  to 
leave  a  Place,  from  which  Winter  would 
banifh  all  Pleafures  that  make  the  Country 
agreeable,  and  which,  confequently,  lhe, 
whom  he  loved,  would  be  tired  of.  His 
Paflion  was  now  unfurmountable,  as  well  • 
from  a  Habit  of  cherifhing  it,  as  from  the 
new  Charms  and  new  Virtues  he  thought  he 
had  difcovered  in  Lucy  during  the  long  Stay 
ihe  had  made  at  his  Houfe  with  him.  De¬ 
termined  to  marry  her,  and  not  to.facrilice 
the  Happinefs  of  his  Life  any  longer,  to  the 
Prejudices  he  had  taken  up  again  If  Mar¬ 
riage,  or  to  his  Doubts  about  Lucy's  Paren¬ 
tage,  he  thought  only  of  the  Means  of  ac- 
complifhing  a  Projedt  on  which  alone  his 
Hupes  of  being  happy  were  founded.  He 
hoped,  at  lead,  lhe  would  marry  him  with¬ 
out  Reludfance,  if  he  might  not  expect  from 
her  an  equal  Degree  of  Arfedfiom,  To  Jive 
without  her  was  worfe  than  to  have,  and 
yet  not  to  poffefs,  her  entire.  This  lad  Idea, 
it  muft  be  owned,  was  unworthy  of  the  De¬ 
licacy  that  had  governed  him  \  but  who  does 
not  know,  that  though  Love  is  always  ac¬ 
companied 
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companied  with  that  Delicacy,  yet  molt 
People  defire  to  get  rid  of  it.  He  could 
not  doubt  of  her  Friendfhip,  and,  though 
he  was  not  ignorant  how  little  it  lefembles 
the  Pa  (lion  he  wifhed  to  excite  in  her,  he 
was  willing  to  hope,  that,  aided  by  the 
tender  Cares  and  flattering  Afiiduity  which 
Lovers  can  pra&ice  when  they  drive  to 
pleafe,  he  might  dir  up  in  her  Bread  the 

Diforders  Ihe  had  caufed  in  his. 

• 
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Determined,  however,  as  he  was,  to 
break  the  Matter  roundly  to  Lucy ,  chime¬ 
rical  ly-  ftippofmg  that  it  could  not  but  be 
as  he  wifhed,  he  thought  bed  to  try  a  lit¬ 
tle  while,  if  his  officious  Attention  to  her, 
his  Looks,  Voice,  and  whole  Behaviour 
might  not,  in  the  End,  difeover  to  her  that 
Lover  in  him  which  he  luppofed  fhe  had 
hitherto  but  doubted  of.  The  Tryal  was* 
vain.  The  Inexperience  and  Simplicity  of 
Lucy  prevented  her  feeing,  in  the  mod 
paffionate  and  devoted  Lover,  any  more 
than  an  obliging  Friend,  who,  fhe  might 
obferve,  was  however  a  little  too  eaffiy  de¬ 
tailed  •,  for,  whatever  Moderation  Rutland 
was  added  by,  he  could  not  help  fometimes 
being  angry  with  her,  for  her  little  Atten¬ 
tion  to  his  Sentiments.  It  is  laid,  and  per¬ 
haps  truly,  that,  Love  never  comes  back  -■>  and 

*  that . 
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that  when  we  once  ceafe  to  love,  we  ceafe~ 
for  good,  and  eafily  difpence  with  any  Re¬ 
turn  of  it  from  her  we  had  loved  ;  bur,  in 
this  Cafe,  at  lead,  Self-love  is  not  fo  mo- 
deft,  and,  though  it  takes  Offence,  yet  our 
own  Heart  will  pardon  the  Offence,  if  it 
contradict  our  Self-love. 

T  iRED  with  founding  the  Heart  of  Lucy 
with  fo  much  Difcretion  and  fo  little  Suc- 
eefs,  he,  at  length,  refolved  to  break  his 
Mind.  44  You  are  now,  my  dear  Lucy  ” 
(he  faid  one  Day  to  her)  44  come  to  ans 
64  Age  when  it  is  proper  to  think-  of  an 
44  Eftablifhment  for  you  ;  and,  as  I  have  no- 
44  thing  in  View  by  it,  but  your  Happinefs,. 
44  tell  me  plainly  what  you  think  of  it  your-- 
44'  felf.”  44  Truly,  Sir,”fhe  reply’d  in  fome 
Confufion,  44  I  have  fo  little  reflected  on 
44  that  Subject,  and  fo  little  forefeen  my 
44  Entrance  into  that  State,  that  it  would 
44  be  difficult  for  me  to  tell  you  diftinCtly 
44  what  1  think  of  it.”  44  You  can  tell  me, 
44  at  leaft.  Child,”  he  faid,  44  what  you* 
44  think  of  my  Propofal.”  44  It  furprizes- 
44  me,”  fhe  anfwer’d,  44  but  caufes  neither 
44  Joy  or  ReluCtance  in  me;  your  Will, 
44  on  that  Head,  fhall  be  mine.” — 44  It  is 
44  not  mine,  but  your  Will  I  want  to  ob- 
44  ferve  in  this  Cafe;  therefore  fome  Will 
44  or  other  of  your  own  you  muft,  of  Ne- 

44  ceflity. 
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ceffity,  take  up,”  faid  Rutland.  “  The 
“  Man  I  fhould  propofe  to  you  is  one 
“  who  has  paffed  his  Youth,  that  dan- 
gerous  Time  of  Life,  when  Incondancy 
<c  ever  treads  on  the  Heels  of  Love,  and 
«  to  be  fickle,  and  to  defert  a  Lady,  is 
“  even  an  Air  Men  give  themfelves,  though 
perhaps  fhe  may,  of  all  her  Sex,  be  the 
«  mod  deferving  of  an  eternal  Attachment. 

46  He  is  about  my  Age,  and  has  exadfly  the 
«  fame  Fortune  j  his  Character  and  Perfon 
“  (at  lead  as  I  believe)  ought  not  to  dif- 
tc  pleafe  you  *,  and  if  — ”  <c  Ah  1  What 
“  if?”  faid  Lucy ,  C1  Or  what  are  to  me  the 
Advantages  he  derives  from  Nature  or 
M  Fortune  ?  Tell  me  rather  if  he  has  the 
“  fame  Virtues  with  you  •,  and,  if  he  had,  I 
<c  cannot  love  him  as  I  do  you,  becaufe  it 
is  impoffible  I  fhould  have  the  fame  Ob- 
“  ligations  to  him,  and  yet  I  mud  forfake 
“  you  and  follow  him!  I  cannot  refolve  or* 
<c  it  •,  if  you  are  fo  good  as  to  leave  it  to 
«  my  own  Choice,  let  me  live  with  you  ; 
“  I  neither  wifh  or  conceive  any  greater 
“  Happinefs.”  cc  Oh,  Lucy  /”  laid  Rut¬ 
land ,  kiffing  her  Hand  with  Tranfport, 
M  do  you  perceive  what  Happinefs  you  in- 
fpire  me  with  ?  Can  you  owe  me  any 
“  Thing  after  this  Declaration  of  preferring: 
“  a  Life  led  with  me  to  an  happy  and  ad-* 

“  vantageous 
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44  vantageous  Eftablifhment  ?  Compleat  my 
u  Joy,  my  amiable  Lucy !  Behold  in  me 
44  the  Lover  that  adores  you,  and  the  Huf- 
44  band  that  offers  himfelf  to  your  Accept- 


u  ance.” 


A  t  thefe  Words,  which  he  uttered  with 
the  Voice  and  Ardour  that  Love  and  Hope 
infpire,  Lucy  was  fo  confounded,  and  their 
Effeff  was  fo  different  from  what  Rutland 
flattered  himfelf  they  would  have  on  her, 
that  he  fell  into  his  former  Anxiety.  44  And 
44  is  it  thus,  Lucy,”  he  laid,  throwing  him¬ 
felf  on  his  Knees,  44  that  you  receive  the 
44  Homage  I  offer  you  !”  44  You  need  not 
64  doubt,  Sir,”  fhe  anfwer’d,  with  an  Air 
of  Conftrainr,  44  of  the  juft  Senfe  I  have 
44  of  your  Goodnefs,  and  how  fure  you  are 
«  of  my  Obedience.”  44  Of  your  Obedience , 
44  Lucy!”  he  cry ’d,  44  You  know  little  the 
64  Sentiments  of  my  Heart,  if  you  think 
44  that  can  repay  them.”  44  My  Intentions, 
44  Sir,”  ftie  returned,  with  a  Coldnefs  fhe 
in  vain  ftrove  to  hide,  44  are  not  to  make 
44  you  uneafy,  and  I  can’t  better  prove  my 
44  Sincerity,  than  by  yielding  a  ready  Qbe- 
44  dience  to  your  Orders.”  My  Orders,  Lucy ! 
44  Can  Love  give  Orders  ?  How  cruel  is 
44  this  Indifference,  though  it  fhould  mean 
“  to  oblige?  You  look  down,  and  fay  no- 
T-  44  thing  s 
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««  thing  *,  but  your  Silence  fpeaks  too  much  ; 
44  you  either  hate  me,  or  that  barbarous 
44  Heart,  which  I  in  vain  would  touch, 
44  feels  for  fome  one  elie  what  you  with- 
44  hold  from  meT 

44  How”  (be  faid,  bathed  in  Tears,  and 
in  deep  Affliction,  44  do  you  think  of  me 
44,thus?  Can  you  fuppole  I  hate  you,  or 
44  fufpedt  I  can  love  another  when  I  refign 
44  myfeJf  to  you?  That  I  can  content,  and 
44  refolve,  at  once,  to  marry,  and  yet  to  be 
44  unfaithful  44  No,”  faid  Rutland,  44  but 
44  you  do  not  know,  or' content  to,  what 
44  my  Heart  demands.”  44  Perhaps,”  faid 
fhe,  with  down-caft  Eyes,  44  my  Heart 
44  may  not  be  made  like  yours,  but  is  fure- 
44  ly  not  lefs  fincere,  and  is  perfedtly  fenfl- 
44  ble  of  the  Gratitude  I  owe  you,  and  full 
44  of  the  tendered  Friendfhip  for  you.55 
44  Can  you  then  marry  me,”  he  afked, 
without  any  Relu&ance  ?”  44  Why,  that,” 
fhe  faid,  44  would  be  an  unjuft  Sentiment 
44  to  entertain,  as  Reluctance  or  Diftafte  is 
44  what  you  are  not  made  to  infpire.” 
v"  o  »  :  '  <  i  ;»>  •  •  -  • :  % 

44  But,”  reply’d  he,  44  can  you  think  it 
44  enough  for  the  Love  I  bear  you,  that  I 
44  fhould  perceive  only,  that  it  is  no  Pun- 
44  ifhment  to  marry  me?  I  confels  with 
,  ti  44  Shame, 
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“  Shame,  that  fometimes  I  have  thought,' 
44  in  the  lively  Ardour  with  which  I  burn 
44  for  you,  that  barely  fof effing  you  would  be 
*4  Happinefs  enough,  without  having  to  re- 
44  proach  myfelf,  that  I  had  offered  you 
44  any  Violence  *,  but  that  was  all  Illufiony 
44  and  unworthy  of  my  Heart.  In  this  cruel 
44  Moment,  when  your  Indifference  mafia- 
54  cres  me,  when  l  feel  the  Extent  of  that 
44  deadly  Paffion,.  which  fatally  has  drawn 
44  me  to  this  Extreme,  I  am  incapable 
44  of  conceiving  how  any  thing  can  be 
44  a  Happinefs  to  me,  which  is  not  fo  to 
44  you.  The  more  I  perceive  you  do  not 
44  love  me,  the  more  I  find  it  neceffary  to 
44  my  Happinefs  to  be  beloved  by  you. 
44  Fear  not  then,  I  conjure  you,  that  I" 
46  fhould  take  Advantage  of  the  unhappy 
44  Condition  from  which  I  relieved  you  at 
44  your  Birth,  to  exadt  from  your  Gratitude 
44  fo  much,  as  to  defire  you  fhould  pro- 
44  nounce  Words  with  your  tongue,  which 
44  your  Heart  does  not  avow.  It  is,  per-* 
44  haps,5’  he  continued,  rifing  off  the  Ground,. 
44  not  enough  to  your  Happinefs,  that  I 
44  fwear  I  will  never  conftrain  you  to  marry 
44  me,  unlefs,  at  the  lame  Time,  I  fhould 
44  confent  you  fhould  marry  another.  Do 
64  me  the  Juffice  to  believe  I  am  capable 
£  even  of  this  Effort :  Name  the  Man,  the 

44  happy 
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tc  happy  Object  of  your  AffeCtions,  to  whom 
44  I,  doubtlefs,  owe  your  Indifference  for 
44  me  ;  and  doubt  not,  I  will,  if,  he  be 
44  worthy  of  your  Choice,  do  every  thing 
44  to  perfect  your  Happinefs,  that  you  have 
44  refufed  to  mine  ” 

44  I  believed,  Sir,”  faid  Lucy>  cc  I  had 
44  faid  enough  to  convince  you,  that  nothing 
44  fhall  hinder  my  being  yours,  and  hope 
44  you  are  willing  to  think  fo  ;  but  you 
44  yourfelf  oppofe  your  own  Happinefs,  (if 
44  it  be  any)  in  requiring  Affections  from 
44  me,  which,  perhaps,  depend  not  on  me ; 
44  and  weakening  the  Sentiments  of  another 
44  Kind,  which  I  cannot  fail  to  have  for 
46  you.  Tfhould  blufh  eternally,  either  re- 
44  tired,  or  in  the  public  Eye,  (which  has 
44  feen  your  Goodnefs  to  me)  if  I  hefitated 
44  one  Moment  to  comply  with  the  Propo- 
44  fal  you  are  pleafed  to  make.  I  prefume 
44  then  to  repeat  it,  that  I  am  yours,  and 
44  ought  to  be  fo,  whenever  you  defire  it.” 

44  i  know  you  too  well,55  he  reply’d, 
44  to  fulpeCl  you  diffemble  with  me  in  the 
44  Article  of  being  engaged  to  another ;  but, 
44  at  the  fame  Time,  I  know  the  human 
44  Heart  too  well,  to  fuppole  I  have  made 
44  that  Impreffion  on  yours,  which  is  necef- 
44  fary  to  being  mutually  happy.  You  love 
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<c  me  nor,  dear  Lucy^  and,  alas!  I  fear  you 
«  never  can.  Shall  I  then,  under  this  cruel' 
“  Convidiion,  can  I  even,  under  a  Doubt 
<4  fo  dreadful,  refolve*  to  engage  in,  that 
Bond,  to  which  only  Decency,  on  your 
<c  Part,  condemns  you  ?  No  fuch.an 

54  odious  Abufe  of  the  Benefits  1  have'be- 
<c  flowed  on  you  would  be  more  d.ifhonour- 
“  able  than  it  had  been  barbarous  in  me  to 
44  have  refufed  them.  I  love,  and  adore, 
“  you  ;  but  yet  I  fhould  die  with  Shame 
44  and  Grief  to  entertain  fo  low  a  Thought, 
44  as  to  have,  and  not  ;  to  have,  you, 
44  from  yourfelf  alone.  I  his,  without 
14  Doubt,  will  condemn  me  to  be  for  ever 
44  deprived  of  you  ;  but” — Ah!  S7r,5’  fine 
faid,  44  for  God’s  Sake  difmifs  thefe  cruel 
44  Ideas;  I  fwear  I  perceive  nothing  in  my 
14  X-Ieart  can  juftify  your  entertaining  them. 
44  Penetrated  with  Efteem,  Gratitude,  and 
44  Friendfhip  for  you,  and  I  can  add,  with 
44  Tendernefs,  and  even  Refpecl,  (if  that 
44  Word  does  not  difpleafe  you)  it  is  im- 
44  poffible  I  lhould  long  be  infenfible  to  the 
44  Sentiments  you  require  from  me.  Per- 
44  haps,  having  been  accuftomed  to  confi- 
44  der  you  as  a  Father,  and  not  fufpecling 
44  any  Thing  of  that  Kind  of  Love  from 
44  you,  which  I  thought  it  were  a  Crime  in 
44  me  to  have  for  you,  my  ideas  have  been 
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“  too  remote  to  fuffer  me  to  have  expedted 
cc  the  Honour  you  now  do  me,  or  to  defire 
“  it  from  you.  In  my  Situation,  withRe- 
“  fpedt  to  you,  it  had  been  improper  for 
cc  me  to  talk  of  your  Choice  in  Marriage. 

“  I  am  fenfible  what  I  lay  to  you  may  not 
44  appear  fo  difinterefted  as  it  really  is,  and 
cc  that  I  fhould  manage  with  Difcretion 
tc  both  your  Love  and  Opinion  of  me  ; 
44  but,55  added  fhe,  feeing  Rutland  heard 
her  in  a.  Sort  of  Defpair,  “  compofe 
<c  yourfelf,  I  conjure  you  :  The  Condition 
44  in  which  I  fee  you,  fo  fenfibly  afflidls 
44  me,  that  there  is  nothing  in  the  World  I 
44  fo  much  delire,  as  to  relieve  you  from  it, 
44  by  conforming  my  Sentiments  to  yours  : 
44  I  vj\\\  endeavour  it  with  all  my  Power; 
44  and  how  happy  fhould  I  be  to  acquaint 
44  you  with  my  Change  of  Heart ,  and  that 
44  you  have  infpired  it  with  the  fame  Pai- 
cc  fion  you  feel  in  yours :  I  may  hope  that 
“  my  Gratitude  and  extreme  Senfibility  of 
“  your  Favours  will  produce  it;  and  I  will 
“  give  you  a  faithful  and  exadt  Account  of 
“  all  that  paffes  in  my  Soul ;  you  can  judge 
“  better  what  Progrefs  I  make  than  I  can. 
64  I  owe  you  too  much  not  to  do  chearfully 
“  all  I  can,  to  triumph  over  a  Turn  of 
44  Mind  for  which  I  reproach  myfelf  more 
4,4  than  you  can,  and  which  nothing  can 

44  judify 
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<c  juftify  in  me.  Ceafe  then  to  afflid  your- 
felf,  my  Soul  is  opprefied  by  your  Sor- 
fc  rows.” 

RUTLAND  immoveable,  and  almoft 
inanimate,  heard  her  with  inconceivable 
Aftonifhment.  A  t  this  Jundure,  what  Can¬ 
dour!  what  Sincerity  !  what  Truth  fparkled 
in  her  Eyes !  “  Ah  !”  he  cry’d,  penetrated 
with  Grief*  “  is  it  pofiible  you  fhould 
cc  underftand  fo  little,  a  Sentiment  you  id 
fiC  powerfully  infpire  ?  You  think,  Lucyy 
<c  that  to  be  in  Love,  no  more  is  wanting 
.  <c  than  to  be  willing  to  be  fo.”  “  How 
«  can  I  think  fo,”  Ihe  reply’d,  interrupt¬ 
ing  him,  cc  when  I  don’t  feel  it  for  you  ? 

if  you  afked  any  thing  that  depended  on 
«c  my  Will,  fhould  you  want  it,  or  could  I 
<c  refufe  it  ?  Alas !  I  perceive  but  too  well 
it  depends  not  upon  our  Will  *,  but  1  am 
“  fo  incenfed  againft  my  own  Heart,  for 
not  being  fenfible  of  the  fame  Paffion 
“  with  yours  •,  I  find  myfelf  guilty  of  fome- 
“  thing  fo  like  Ingratitude,  to  refufe  any 
Thing  to  his  Happinefs  to  whom  I  owe 
<c  my  own  •,  I  am  fo  mortify ’d  at  it,  that  I 
“  think,  as  my  Reafon,  my  Gratitude,  my 
*c  Tendernefs,  are  all  on  your  Side,  it  is 
<c  impofiible  you  fhould  not  triumph,  at 
6e  length ,  over  an  Indifference  fo  ill  founded, 

2  “  and 
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cc  and  which  I  will  help  you  myfelf  to  fub- 
“  due  :  But  one  Thing  you  mult  prornife 
<c  me,  that,  as  long  as  my  Indifference  fhall 
“  la  ft,  you  will  not  infill;  on  my  offering 
“  fuch  Violence  to  my  Heart,  as  may,  per- 
<c  haps, ‘kill  me  ;  or  reduce  me  to  a  State 
<c  fo  very  pitiable,  as  to  render  even  your- 
“  felf  unhappy.” 

i  ,  «  t  I 
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cc  I  swear  it,”  reply’d  he,  <c  by  all 
that’s  facred  to  a  Man  of  Honour  *,  but,” 
added  with  Tears,  “  did  you  only  know 
“  how  much  I  love  you  *,  to  what  a  Point 
of  Delicacy  and  Refpedt ;  you  would  fee, 
that  my  Oath,  in  this  Cafe,  were  as  need- 
lefs,  as  probably  your  Efforts  will  be,  in 
Favour  of  one  who  is,  and  is  like  to  be, 
“  for  ever  unfortunate.”  “  Pray,  Sir,”  fhe 
rcply’d,  with  -a  Look  of  extreme  Sweet- 
nefs,  “  forbode  not  Evils,  which.  I  am  not 
“  yet  fure  will  befal  you.  Hope  better  of 
“  a  Heart  which  you  have  formed  to  Vir- 
u<  true.  Gratitude  is  one  Virtue,  and  your 
<c  Goodnefs” - “  Ah!  Lucy”  he  inter¬ 

rupted,  “  fpeak  not  of  a  Sentiment  fo 
‘S  little  proper  to  excite  what  1  wifh  in -you, 
u  and  is,  perhaps,  what  obftrudh  my  Feli- 
tfe;city.  Why  did  1  know  you  before  the* 

Inffant  I  loved  you  ?”  :  ..  r 
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He  added  to  his  Lamentations  a  thou- 
fand  Reafons,  which  had  not  the  Effect  he 
hoped  for,  or  fhe  herfelf  wifhed.  After  a 
few  Days  fhe  had  them  over  again  from 
him,  to  which  fhe  lent  herfelf  *  with  ex¬ 
treme  Courtefy,  and  confoled  him  on  her 
obflinate  Indifference,  which  ihe  was  in  De- 
fpair  about  herfeif :  But  the  more  fhe  found¬ 
ed  her  Heart,  and  the  more  fire  difcovered 
to  Rutland  its  Movements,  the  lels  Caufe 
he  faw  to  hope  for  the  Event  he  wifhed. 
She  was  all  Care,  Regard,  and  the  mod 
tender  Attention  for  him  ;  but  became 
infenfibly  embarraffed  and  referved  in  her 
Converlation.  He  did  not  ffand  in  need  of 
many  Reflections  to  induce  him  to  moderate 
the  Careffes  he  had  formerly  given  her  ;  but 
Ihe  had  need  of  a  great  many  to  enable  her 
to  fupport  them  •,  and,  though  exactly  the 
fame  which  fhe  had  often  received  with  Plea- 
lure  at  other  Times,  yet  now  caufed  an  in¬ 
vincible  Difguft,  when  fhe  faw  clearly  they 

were 

*  We  have  always  thought  it  a  Fault  inTranflators, 
fo  to  change  the  Turn  of  the  original  Language,  as 
to  leave  the  Reader  no  Idea  of  the  Difference  between 
that  and  his  own.  She  lent  herfelf  is  not  flriftly  Engltjh , 
but  is  very  intelligible,  and  the  Phrafe  has  one  Idc® 
more  in  it  than  to  fay  fhe  lifiened ,  or  attended  to,  his 
Reafons.  Let  this  be  our  x4pology  for  any  other  Phrafe* 
that  may  feem  exotick  to  the  Reader, 
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were  the  Effedt  of  his  Love  *.  “  How  un- 

“  happy  am  1 1”  fhe  faid  a  thoufand  Times 
a  Day,  “  to  have  infpired  him  with 
“  fo  pafftonate  a  Tendernefs,  which  it  is 
<c  impoflible  I  can  fliare  in:  Or  what  is  the 
‘c  Sentiment  he  would  have  me  to  feel  ? 
“  How  can  Nature  have  planted  it  in  the 
“  human  Bread,  and  not  have  given  it  to 
“  me?  I  fhall  never,  it  is  my  Deftiny, 
“  know  what  it  is,  or  otherwife  my  Heart 
<c  had  already  found  it  for  Rutland.  But 
iC  why  does  he  fo  much  infill  on  my  having 
<c  a  Sentiment  in  my  Heart,  without  which 
“  I  can  give  him  my  Hand/5 

I  n  confequence  of  thefe  Refledlions,  fhe 
conjured  Rutland  not  any  longer  to  be  the 
Vi ftim  of  his  Delicacy  but  this  Conde- 
fcenfion,  which  die  made  to  Friendfhip, 
Gratitude,  and  Companion,  cofl  her  fo 
much,  (as  was  vifible  through  all  the  Care 
fhe  took  to  hide  it)  and  was  fuch  Violence 
to  her  Inclinations,  that  it  ferved  only  to 
confirm  Rutland  in  his  Refolution  of  not 
marrying  her  if  fhe  could  not  love  him. 

D  2  If 

*  It  would  fave  Lovers  much  unprofitable  Labour, 
if  they  could  imprefs  this  certain  Truth  on  their  Minds, 
that  the  Voice  of  Lo<ve  is,  of  all  Things  ever  invented, 
the  mod  difagreeable  to  a  Woman,  w  ho  either  does  not 
love  them,  or  cannot  love  them,  or  is  indifferent,  or 
(above  all)  loves  another. 
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If  Lucy's  Situation  was  unhappy,  that  of 
Rutland  was  not  lefs  pitiable,  and  a  thou¬ 
sand  Times  more  diitra&ing  *.  To  have 
always  before  our  Eyes  the  Woman  we  a- 
dore,  and  whom  we  inceffantly  are  telling 
fo,  who  hears  us  with  good  Humour,  and 
repays  us  with  all  the  Tendernefs  of  a  live¬ 
ly  Friendjhipi  but,  for  that  very  Reafon, 
makes  us  fear  the  more  that  wre  can  never 
infpire  her  with  Love,  was  theCircumftance 
in  which  Rutland  found  himfelf,  and  there 
are  few  can  be  fuller  of  Anxiety. 

LUCY \  who  began  to  know  her  Heart, 
and  kept  her  Promife  to  the  Earl,  of  ac¬ 
quainting  him  with  all  that  palled  there, 
laid  it  open  to  him,  with  that  cruel  Frank- 
nefs,  which  People  always  ufe,  without 
knowing  it,  towards  thofe  they  don’t  love. 

I  f  Rutland  faw  flie  defired  to  make  him 
happy,  he  faw  too  the  Impoffibility  of  her 
bringing  herfelf  to  love  him  ;  and,  from  a 
Difpolition  unfortunately  clinging  to  the 
Heart  of  Man,  the  leis  Caufe  he  had  to 

hope, 

*  In  the  French  the  Word  is  violent ;  but  furely  a 
violent  Situation  is  a  great  Inaccuracy  of  Metaphor  : 
This  is  the  only  Inffonce  we  have  yet  obferved  in  the 
Author. 


j 
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hope,  the  more  did  his  Deiire  increafe. 
Rage  too,  took  PoflefTion  along  with  it,  • 
which  he  could  not  always  fupprefs,  or  k> 
far  dilguife,  but  that  Lucy ,  who  faw  to  the 
Bottom  of  his  Soul,  was,  at  fome  Times, 
terrified  at  obferving  it.  He  was  himfeit 
feared  at  the  Confufion  into  which  fne  had 
plunged  him.  If  it  was  fruitlefs  to  try  to 
gain  her  Love,  it  was  as  much  in  vain  to  re- 
folve  on  feeing  her  no  more,  in  Effect, 
what  Lover  is  fo  rcafonable  as  to  aft  what 
Reafon  prefcribes  ? 

RUTLAND ,  after  long  enduring  this 
Conflict,  walking  one  Night  alone  with 
Lucy,  found  himfelf  in  one  of  thofe  raving 
Fits,  when  Refle£tion  gives  Place  to  Paf- 
fion,  and  Reafon  vanifhes  from  before  it. 
Heated  with  the  Fire  of  his  own  Expref- 
fions,  and  raptured  by  the  Tendernefs  with 
which  (he  received  them,  (though  not  in  a 
Difpofition  to  love  him)  he  drew  heron  to 
an  Arbour  in  the  Garden,  the  Darknefs  of 
which  feemed  to  encourage  the  Crime,  which 
ftrong  Paflion,  taking  Advantage  of  his 
fcattered  Reafon,  was  now  prompting -him 
to  commit.- — He  feized  on  her  with  an  Ar¬ 
dour  which  Lucy  had  never  yet  feared,  as 
fhe  never  yet  had  experienced  it  j  and  giv- 

.  D  3  in§ 
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ing  her  neither  Time  to  defend,  or  alarm 
hcrfelf,  he  covered  her  with  burning  Kififes  ; 
KiiTes  fo  new,  fo  ftrange  to  her,  that  they 
deprived  her  of  the  Power ,  or  indeed  the 
Willy  to  cry  out :  The  Houfe  was  too  diftant 
to  hear  her,  and  if  even  (lie  could  be  heard, 
it  might  only  ferve  to  proclaim,  but  not  to 
prevent  the  Deed  *. 

She  made  Ufe  of  all  the  Strength  her 
Fright  had  left  her  to  break  from  his  Arms, 
and  fell  on  her  Knees  *,  in  which  fuppliant 
Pofture,  with  a  Voice  almoft  extinguifhed, 
flie  belought  him  to  confider  well  what  he 
did.  44  Think,5*  fhe  faid,  44  Oh  !  think  it 
44  is  one  you  thought  worthy  to  be  your 
cc  Wife  you  are  now  attempting  to  difho- 
81  nour.  Think  this  unfortunate  Maid  owes 
<c  to  you  that  Virtue,  the  Fruits  of  which 
44  you  fo  inhumanly  would  tear  from  her. 
48  Oh  !  Sir,  recal  your  Reafon,  your  own 
“  Principles  of  Honour,  in  which  I  am  in- 
4<  terefted  as  much  as  yourfelf ;  and,  if  thefe 
“  Recollections  be  not  fufficient  to  move 
44  you,  let  the  Apprehenfion,  at  leaft,  touch 

44  you, 

*  The  Female  Reader,  we  fuppofe,  is  here  in  fome 
Pain  for  the  Lady ;  but  no  Occafion  for  it.  If  all 
Women  had  Lucy's  Refolution,  no  fingle  Man  could 
ever  fuhdue  any  one  of  them. 
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«  you,  of  feeing'  me  deflroy’d  ;  for  I  fwear, 

<c  here  at  your  Feet,  not  to  furvive  the 
*«  Shame  with  which  you  would  load  me  *, 

“  neither  Care,  or  Precaution  on  your  Part, 

“  or  Reparation  you  might  offer  to  my  in- 
“  iu red  Honour,  (hall  prevent  me,  (I  fwear 
it  again,)  from  giving  Death  to  myfeit. 

«  Oh!  ’twas  you  that  preferred  my  Life^; 

«  will  you  force  me  to  deftroy  it  myfelf 

RUTLAND,  a  Novice  in  Vice,  had 
Time,  during  Lucy's  Supplication,  to  look 
a  little  into  himfelf*,  Ihocked,  confounded, 
and  in  Defpair  for  what  he  had  attempted, 
he  gently  railed  her,  and  throwing  himfelf 
on  his  Knees,  46  It  is  I,  my  too  lovely  Lucy” 
he  reply’d,  44  who  muft  expiate  my  Crime 
“  by  Death.  Monfter,  that  I  am,  of  Vice! 
44  Have  I  pretended  to  love  Virtue,  and 
€i  give  you  Leffons  of  it  ?  Fly,  Lucy ,  fly 
14  from  one  fo  perfidious  and  unworthy  of 
44  you  •,  of  your  Endowments. — No,”  he 
interrupted  himfelf,  44  rather  flay,  to  be 
ct  Witnefs  of  my  Regret  and  Remorfe,  and 
“  the  Pun  ilk  me  nt  I  fhall  undergo.  My  en- 
creafing  RcfpcEf  for  you  fhall  prove  my 
“  Repentance,  and  that  alone  fhall.  bring  to 
“  your  Remembrance  the  curled  Paffion  I 
“  had  for  you.  If  you  think  it  impoflible 

D  4  “  I 
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“  I  fhauld  ceafe  to  adore  you  ;  be  aflured, 
w  at  lead,  I  will  not  convince  you  of  my 
ct  Tendernefs  for  you,  by  a  like  Enterprize 
44  to  that  my  D'iftratUon  has  put  me  on ; 
**  which  I  detett,  and  which  has  made  me 
“  vile  in  my  own  Eyes.  But  let  us  leave  a 
44  Place  which  I  fiall  never  fee  again,  but 
c‘  with  horrible  Confufion  ;  and  try  to  com- 
“  pofe  yourfelf,  and  recover  from  the  fright- 
4,4  ful  Diforder  into  which  my  Wickednefs 

has  plunged  you.5’ 

LUCY \  to  fay  Truth,  wanted  fome  Re¬ 
pole  ;  pale,  trembling,  and  half  dead,  fhe 
could  hardly  walk  to  the  Houfe,  where  fhe 
retired  to  her  Apartment  \  and,  intreating 
him  to  let  her  inftantly  go  to  Bed,  he 
took  his  Leave,  after  falling  on  his  Knees, 
and  begging  fie  would  give  an  entire  Cre¬ 
dit  to  his  Repentance  She  could  only  an- 
fwer  him  with  a  Torrent  of  Tears,  to  re¬ 
train  which  he  battened  away. 

When  fie  had  compottd  herfelf  enough 
to  be  feen,  fhe  called  her  Servant  to  put  her 
to  Bed  ;  but,  alas  !  how  far  from  having 
Thoughts  of  fleeping.  Scarce  was  fhe  left 
alone,  when  fie  took,  with  Courage,  the 
only  Refolution  feemed  fuitable  to  her  Vir¬ 
tue,  but  of  which,  her  Want  of  Experience 

hindered 
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hindered  her  from  feeing  the  Inconve¬ 
niences  and  Dangers.  She  rcfe,  and  fix¬ 
ing  upon  the  plained  Drefs  fhe  could 
contrive,  fhe  made  up  a  Bundle  of  Linen 
proper  for  it.  Her  Jewels,  which  Rutland , 
in  great  Number,  had  given  her,  fhe  put 
into  her  ftrong  Box  *,  with  an  hundred 
Guineas  fhe  had  left,  after  referving  hve  to 
herfelf,  which  fhe  thought  enough,  till 
Providence,  which  fhe  refolved  to  truft  to, 
Ihould  provide  for  her.  After  ordering 
Things  in  this  Manner,  from  In  Hindi  rather 
than  Reflexion,  fo  much  was  fhebefide  her- 
ielf,  Ihe  refolved  to  write  to  Rutland ,  more 
grieved  for,  than  incenfed  again  ft  him. 

46  What  a  State  will  he  be  in,”  die  rea foil¬ 
ed,  44  when  he  fliail  know  he  has  loft  me  ? 
44  My  Flight !  What  a  Bitcernefs  will  it 
44  fhed  upon  his  Days?  Alas!  what  will  be- 
44  come  of  him  ?  But,  if  I  fly  not,  what 
will  become  of  me  ?  Can  I  rely  on  a  Vir- 
44  rue,  I  have  feen  belye  itfelf  in  fo  decifive 
44  a  Manner?  His  Remorfe,  what  Influence 
41  can  it  have,  but  to  refpite,  for  a  while,  a 
new  Infult  on  my  Honour  !  Oh !  never 

D  5  44  let' 

*  The  French  Word  is  Commode ,  and,  till  lately, 
meant  only  a  Head-dr  efs  ;  but,  like  many  of  the  French 
Words,  is  of  fo  general  a  Signification,  meaning  ori¬ 
ginally  any  Thing  that  can  accommodate  us,  that  it  h 
new  applied  to  a  Working -balket,  a  ilrong  Box,  i?cf 
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44  let  us  truft  to  the  fmall  Protection  we 
44  may  expect  from  Virtue  in  the  Heart  of 
44  one  who  is  agitated  by  Padion.  When 
44  I  fhall  be  the  Victim  of  his  furious  Love, 
44  what  wiil  the  Horror  he  may  conceive 
44  for  it  avail  me  ?  Will  his  Remorfe  reftore 
44  what  he  has  deprived  me  of  ?  Let  me 
44  dy  then,  and  not*expofe  the  moft  honour- 
44  able  Man  in  the  World  to  a  Repentance 
44  will  be  the  Mifery  of  bis  Life,  and  yet 
44  will  not  remedy  the  Difgrace  of  mine, 
44  To  fly,  though  an  unhappy  Choice,  is 
44  the  only  one  I  have  left :  Lnfurmountable 
46  Reluctance  will  never  permit  thatl  fhould 
44  marry  him/* 

»> 

Confirmed  in  her  Refolves  by  thefe 
Reflections,  fhe  writ  a  Letter  for  Rutland 
with  a  trembling  Hand. 

The  LETTER. 

“  TT  is,  Sir,  with  the  moft  fenfible  AF- 
“  A  diction,  that  I  bid  you,  perhaps  for 
“  the  Jaft  Time,  Adieu.  My  cruel  Deftiny 
44  impofes  on  me  the  hard,  but  inevitable, 
44  Neceftity  of  quitting,  for  ever,  my  Fa- 
44  ther,  my  Benefactor,  and  my  Friend.  I 
44  go,  not  knowing  where,  carrying  little 
64  more  with  me  than  the  Remembrance  of 

44  what 
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what  I  owe  to  your  Goodnefs,  and  a 
“  Gratitude,  that  nothing  will,  nothing 
“  dial],  remove,  or  ever  feparate  from  my 
“  Heart.  Why,  generous  Rutland ,  muft 
«  it  be,  that  Love  has  got  over  your  Virtue-, 
an  Afcendant  that  has  alarm  d  mine.  I 
“  part ;  and  part  to  quit  you  1  It  is  never 
“  to  fee  you  again  that  I  feparate  myfelr 
“  from  you  !  I  can’t  conceive,  in  the  De- 
6i  jedhon  into  which  this  fatal  Relolve  na^ 
thrown  me,  how  I  lhall  have  Courage  to 
perform  my  Intentions.  Could  I  flatter 
“  myfelf,  after  what  has  palled,  that  the 
“  Repentance  you  teftify  is  lincere,  how 
«  happy  fhould  1  be  to  pais  my  Days  with 
“  one  I  am  fo  much  indebted  to,  and  whofe 
ct  Kindnefles,  till  now,  have  fo  fenfibly,  at 
«  all  Times,  flattered  *  me.  Pardon  me, 

I  conjure  you,  when  I  fay,  that  tne  morn 
I  thought  I  could  confide  in  your  Virtue, 
t6  the  more  has  the  Diftradhon  in  which  i 
“  law  you,  alarmed  me.  Yourfelf,  could 
u  you  have  thought  your  Paflion  could 
i6  tranfport  you  fo  far  ?  Can  you  be  fme  it 

“  is  no  Illufion  that  makes  you  believe, 

“  it 

*  It  is  fo  in  the  Original,  and,  in  this  Place,  a  de¬ 
licate  Expreffion,  as  it  implies,  fhe  thought  fhe  nad  no 
Right  to  his  Favours.  You  fatter  me,  Sir ^  (though  ri¬ 
diculous  in  the  Englijh )  is  elegant  enougli  in  th ^French 
Tongue,  when  we  would  infinuate,  that  People  impute 
more  to  us  than  we  deferve. 
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“  it  is  the  laft  Time  it  fhall  triumph  over 
ct  your  Virtue  and  Refolution  ?  Pardon  me 
“  if  I  dare  not  hope  it ;  and  do  not  hate 
44  an  Unfortunate,  who  is  more  fo,  on  ac- 
“  count  of  the  Mifery  fhe  occafions  you, 
Ci  than  of  all  the  Misfortunes  can  befal  her- 
44  lelf.  Remember  me,  but  without  Love, 
®4  and  without  Averfion.  I  have  done,  I 
44  fwear  to  you,  all  that  was  poflible,  to 
*4  bring  myfelf  to  fhare  in  your  Sentiments, 
44  and  impute  not  to  Ingratitude,  or  Want 
44  of  Friendfhip,  an  Impulfe  certainly  not 

to  be  furmounted,  as  all  my  Efforts  to 
44  extinguifh  it  have  been'  vain. 

44  You  will  find,  in  my  firong  Box,  fome 
*4  Things,  which,  I  think,  when  I  quit  you, 
44  ihould  not  belong  to  me. 

44  Adieu,  my  dear  Rutland ,  if  I  may  fo 
(x  call  you  When  I  am  piercing  your  Heart. 
44  Remember  the  unhappy  Lucyy  and  be 
44  fure,  the  Senfe  of  what  floe  owes  you, 
44  fhall  Jive  with,  and  follow,  her  to  the 
44  Grave.” 

After  fealing  the  Letter,  in  which  fhe 
enclofed  the  Key  of  the  firong  Box,  Lucy 
took  up  the  little  Bundle  of  Linen,  and,  pro¬ 
vided  with  a  Key  which  opened  a  Door 
from  the  Garden  into  St.  James’s  Park ,  fhe 
went  foftly  down  Stairs  ;  but,  on  paffing  by 
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the  Door  of  the  Earl’s  Chamber,  was  feized 
with  fuch  Emotion  of  Spirits,  that  fhe  was 
fain  to  lean  on  them  a  while,  to  recover  her 
Strength,  and  dry  her  T.  ears.  In  fine,  fhe 
pafled  through  the  Garden  to  the  Park,  and 
directed  by  nothing  but  Chance,  found  her- 
felf  in  a  Street,  which,  as  well  as  all  the 
reft  in  London ,  fhe  was  a  Stranger  to.  She 
marched  on,  however,  with  Precipitation, 
and,  not  thinking  herfelf  fafe  till  fhe  got  a 
great  Way  from  Rutland's  Houfe,  after  two 
Hours  *  fmart  walking,  found  herfelf  in  the 
City.  Overcome  with  Fatigue,  and  her  Legs 
failing  her,  fhe  went  into  the  Shop  of  an  emi¬ 
nent  Millener,  where  fhe  had  fcarce  apolo¬ 
gized  for  her  Freedom,  when,  through  Want 
of  Reft  and  Suftenance,  fhe  fainted.  The 
Woman,  bufied  about  fome  Bargain  fhe  was 
making,  hardly  obferved  her  coming  in,  or 
perceived  that  fhe  had  fwooned  away  *,  but 
another  in  the  Shop,  ftruck  at  firft  with 
Lucy’s  noble  Appearance,  perceived  it,  and 
ran  to  her  Afiiftance  with  a  Bottle  of  Salts: 
But,  as  fmelling  to  it  did  not  relieve  her, 
fhe  order’d  a  Glafs  of  Cordial  Water  to  be 
brought,  which  Lucy  no  fooner  got  down 

than  fhe  revived  ,  and  the  firft  Ufe  fhe 

made 

♦  The  French  Author  either  has  a  ftrange  Idea  of  the 
Extent  of  Wejtminjier ,  or  would  fuppofe  the  Lady  to 
h^ve  wandered  a  good  deal  about. 
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made  of  her  recovered  Spirits  was  to  thank 
this  charitable  Woman.  44  You  are  fo  love- 
“  ly,  my  dear  Child — ,”  faid  the  Woman, 
(with  a  frank  Kindnefs  which  captivates  in 
the  greateft  Strangers  to  us)  44  but  where 
44  can  you  be  going  alone,  and  fo  early 
44  too  ?  By  your  whole  Appearance  you  • 
14  fhould  not  be  one  in  this  Way.  My  dear  . 
44  Lady,”  continued  the  Woman,  feeing 
her  ready  to  fhed  Tears,  44  I  don’t  mean  to 
44  trouble,  but  affift  you  ♦,  it  is  not  imper- 
44  tinent  Curiofity  makes  me  afk  thefe  Quef- 
44  tions,  but  a  Regard  for  you,  which  the 
44  fir  ft  Look  of  you  has  given  me.”  44  I  am 
“  fo  affe&ed,  Madam,  with  your  Good- 
44  nefs,”  faid  Lucy\  44  and  have  fuch  Con- 
44  fidence  in  it,  that  I  fhould  imagine,  if 
44  there  had  been  no  body  elfe  by,  Provi- 
44  dence  had  fent  me  here  to  advife  with 
44  you  what  I  fhould  do.”  44  Let  not  that 
44  hinder,”  faid  the  good  Woman,  44  I 
44  lodge  but  two  Doors  off.  Come  and 
44  breakfafl:  with  me,  and,  at  our  Tea,  we 
44  may  talk  without  Witneffes.” 

She  lent  Lucy  her  Arm,  who  wanted 
fome  Help  in  walking,  and  brought  her  to 
a  handfome  Houfe  within  two  Doors  of  the 
other,  where  Hie  fhewed  her  into  an  Apart¬ 
ment,  which,  though  fmall,  was  very  neat- 
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ly  Furnifhed.  “  Let  us  firft  breakfaft,  my 
‘‘  Child,”  faid  Mrs.  Pickring  (that  was  her 
Name)  “  falling  dejefts  your  Spirits,  and  I 
"  am  miftaken  much,  if  you  don  t  Hand  m 
need  of  fomething  to  fupportyours.  It 
is  true,”  reply’d  Lucy, ,  “  my  prefenr Si- 
tuation  is  embarrafiing  enough.  .  rer- 
-  haps  not  fo  bad,”  faid  Ihe,  “  as  you  may 
«  think,  being  but  young  •,  we  lhall  hear 
“  it  prefently  :  In  the  mean  Time,  eat  iome 
“  Breakfaft.  I  befeech  you.  It  is  ealy  to 
“  judge,  that  whatever  has  brought  you  to 
"  this  Condition,  it  is  not  familiar  to  you. 
No,”  reply’d  Tary  fighinS’  “  the  Man¬ 
ner  of  my  Education  and  bringing  up 
has  been  unfortunately  but  little  ftmable 
to  the  State  to  which  Providence  feems 
to  have  deftined  me.”  “  What  you 
-  now  think  a  Misfortune,”  reply’d  Mrs. 
Pikring ,  “  may,  one  Day,  prove  a  Source 
of  Happinefs,  and,  even  this  Moment, 
be  a  Blefling  to  you.  Education  is  a  pre- 
--  cious  Benefit,  which  fupplies  the  Want 
n  of  many  others,  and  the  \Vant  of  which 
“  nothing  elfe  can  compenfate.  If  yours 
««  has  been  that  of  a  young  Lady  of  .Quality, 
cc  you  have,  doubtlefs,  been  infpired  with 
o-ood  Principles  and  Sentiments,  and  im¬ 
proved  by  proper  Talents  and  Accom- 
plilhments ;  and  that,  at  a  certain  Age, 
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is  what  neither  Rank  or  P'ortune  can  be-  ' 
“  flow.  Ceaie  then  to  bewail  your  Fortune, 
which  is  fo  far  enviable,  and  tell  me  truly  > 
“  yourDifafters.”  «  The  Recital.”  reply’d 
Lucy ,  <c  will  be  fhort  and  mournful.’3 

After  giving  an  Account  of  her  being 
expofed  at  her  Birth,  and  enlarging  on  the  -I 
Earl’s  Goodnefs  to  her  and  her  Brother,  to  Q 
that  very  Day  ;  fbe  continued,  “  Madam,  I 
enjoy  d,  in  perfedt  Tranquillity,  the 
“  Happinefs  of  being  indebted  for  my 
“  Exigence,  my  Virtues  and  Talents,  to 
“  the  molt  noble  and  virtuous  Man  that 
breaths  ;  till,  unhappily,  the  Friendfhip 
with  which  he  honoured  me  became  a 
violent  PaiTion  for  me  :  I  will  do  him  Jul- 
tice  j  his  fir  ft  Attempts  on  my  Heart 
“  were  on  Views  agreeable  to  his  Charac¬ 
ter  ;  but  it  being  our  mutual  Misfortune, 

<c  that  neither  his  Efforts  or  mine  could  en- 
“  gage  my  Inclinations  for  him  ;  this  Man, 

“  generous  and  refpedteble  as  he  is,  fuff 
“  ler’d  himfelf  to  be  fo  far  tranfported,  as 
“  to  make  an  Attempt  on  my  Virtue.  Yes, 
my  dear  Madam,  (and  what  muft  have 
“  been  his  Diforder  of  Mind  to  have 
“  fo  little  refpedted  himfelf !)  he  endea- 
*  voured  to  force  me.  It  is  true,  his  im- 
mediate  Repentance  of  the  infamous  De- 
4  ,  44  fign 
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<  fi°rn  (hewed  it  was  not  natural  to  his 
‘  Heart  •,  but,  whatever  Reproaches  he 
6  gave  to  himfelf,  or  Promiies  to  that 
4  1  fhould  not  fear  a  like  Weaknefs  in  him 
;c  again,  I  thought  it  very  dangerous  for 
“  me  to  (lay  with  him,  having  once  found 
him  capable  of  it.  It  mult  be,  that  this 
44  Sentiment,  called  Love,  (Teeing  it  brought 
44  him  to  an  Extremity  fo  contrary  to  his 
tc  Principles)  is  a  moll  pernicious  Senti- 
<c  ment,  and  one  that  turns  People’s  Heads 
44  cruelly.  Oh  1  Madam,  it  gives  me  Hor- 
•4  ror  yet,  to  think  on  the  Condition  he  was 
44  in  lad  Night  in  the  Arbour  •,  he  trembled 
44  as  much  as  I  did,  and  breathed  fhort,  and 
44  his  Breath  (lopped,  and  his  Eyes,  as  well 
44  as  the  Obfcurity  of  the  Night  would  let 
44  me  fee  him,  were  all  on  fire,  with  an  ini- 
44  patient  Fury  in  his  Looks — Oh!  the  bare 
44  Recollection  of  it,  (trikes  me  with  Ter- 
44  ror.  Was  it  not  well  done  then  to  leave 
44  his  Houfe  at  Day-break?  for  it  was  from 
44  thence  I  came,  when  I  had  the  good  Eor- 
44  tune  to  meet  with  you. 

44  Thi  s  is  all  my  Hiflory,  and  I  conceal 
44  nothing  but  his  Name,  which  it  is  need- 
44  lefs  for  you  to  know,  and  which  ought 
44  never  to  be  mentioned  by  me,  on  any 
44  Occafion  which  does  not  permit  me  to 

44  name 
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name  him  with  honour.  I  am  fure,  it  is 
the  firft  Time  of  his  Life  he  was  blame- 
able.  He  is,  by  nature,  the  mod  virtu¬ 
ous  and  bed  of  Men ;  and,  while  I  breathe, 

I  will  prefer ve  for  him  the  tendered  Gra¬ 
titude. 44  Ah  !”  cry’d  Pikring,  em¬ 
bracing  Lucy  tenderly,  44  what  Innocence  ! 

4  what  Nature  !  what  Goodnefs  !  Heaven, 

4  do  not  doubt  it,  will  reward  fuch  Virtue.*- 
4  Have  Courage,  my  dear  Child  *,  we  fhall 
4  look  out  to  place  you  with  fome  Lady  of 
6  Quality,  which  feems  the  bed  Thing  for 
4  you.  In  the  mean  Time,  day  with  me;, 
4  which,  moderate  as  my  Fortune  is,  you 
4  fhould  be  welcome  to  do  al  ways,  if  my  Way ' 
4  of  Life  could  permit,  that  1  fhould  defire 
4  it  of  you  ;  but  you  are  young  and  charm- 
4  ing,  and  would  be  expofed  every  Day  to 
4  the  View  of  Strangers,  as  I  let  Lodgings 
4  to  Gentlemen.  But,  with  good  Precau- 
4  tion,  you  may  be  fafe,  by  keeping  in  my 
4  Apartment,  from  their  Addrefles  ;  and 
we  fhall,  at  Leifure,  confider  of  fome- 
thing  for  you.” — 44  What  Thanks  I  owe 
you,”  faid  the  grateful  Lucy,  44  I  am  fure 
that  Providence  protects  me,  fince  it  has 
guided  me  to  your  Acquaintance  :  But 
it  is  not  fit  I  fhould  be  chargeable  to  you  ; 
here  are,”  (lie  continued,  prefenting  her 
five  Guineas,  44  what  I  referved,  for  my 

preding 
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1  prefling  Neceflities,  out  of  an  hundred  I 
1  thought  it  juft  to  reftore  to. my  generous 
•  Benefabtor  when  I  quitted  him  *,  I  conjure 
c  you  to  accept  of  them.”  44  Yes,  laid 
°ikring ,  with  an  Air  of  Wonder,  44  yes,  .1 
1  I  will  take  them,  and  lay  them  out  this 
4  Afternoon  to  buy  Things  you  may  want  ; 

‘  for  your  Pacquet  appears,”  Ihe  Paid  fmil- 
ng,  44  not  to  be  over  furnifhed.”  44  I  have 
‘  brought  nothing  with  me,”  faidL&ry,  44  as 
4  you  may  well  imagine,  but  what  was  ab- 
4  folutely  neceflary.  To  have  taken  any 
:4  Thing  fuperfluous  had  been  a  fcandalous 
,c  Robbery,  which  I  fhould  never  have  for- 
,c  given  myfelf.”  44  With  what  happy 
;4  Endowments,  my  dear  Child,  were  you 
u  born  1”  cry’d  Pikring .  44  On  obferving 
;c  you,  I  can’t  but  admire  to  what  a  Point 
M  innate  Virtue  can  condu&us,  and  by  how 
u  much  her  Maxims  are  a  better  Guide, 
M  than  any  we  can  derive  from  either  Age 
!“  or  Experience  !” 

After  this  Converfation,  which  had 
prolong’d  their  Breakfaft,  the  good  Wo¬ 
man,  leaving  Lucy  Miftrefs  of  her  Apart¬ 
ment,  went  about  her  domeftick  AfFairs  till 
[Dinner,  which,  like  herfelf,  was  plain  and 
good.  They  had  hardly  dined  when  fhe  fet 
out  to  make  her  Purchafes  of  Things  Lucy 

wanted  \ 
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wanted  ;  and,  when  fiie  returned,  told  her, 
that,  having  confidered  their  Scheme  ofj 
placing  her  with  fome  Lady  of  Quality,  it 
ieemed  neceffary  to  have  her  fome  Time; 
with  a  Milliner,  where  fhe  might  learn  ma¬ 
ny  Things  that  would  be  ufeful  in  that  new 
Calling.  Lucy  having  approved  of  the  Pro- 
pofal,  Mrs.  Pikring  acquainted  her,  that  file 
knew  one  who  palled  for  a  very  good  fort 
of  Woman,  and  had  propofed  it  to  Mrs.-; 
Yielding  already,  having  met  with  her  in  her 
walk,  who  willingly  accepted  of  the  Offer; 
44  and,  my  dear  Lucy ,55  file  continued,  44  asj; 
44  you  feem  to  like  it,  after  repofing  your-; 
44  felf  with  me  a  few  Days,  for  l  would  not;; 
44  have  you  leave  me  this  Week,  I  will 
44  carry  you  there.5’ 

li 

LUCY  infilled  fiie  fiiould  not  trouble; 
her  fo  long,  but  Pikring  defired  (he  would;; 
wave  a  Ceremony  that  only  made  her  un-? 
eafy,  and  live  with  her  in  Confidence  ;  that; 
fhe  was  heartily  welcome  to  her  Houle,  and 
to  every  good  Office  in  her  Power,  and  pre^ 
vailed  with  her  to  fiay  till  Monday ,  when; 
fhe  brought  Lucy ,  with  great  Regret,  toj 
2d  elding,  recommending  her  as  if  fhe  had 
been  her  own  Child,  and  promifing,  with 
Tears  in  her  Eyes,  that  fhe  would  vifit  her 
as  often  as  fhe  had  Time  to  fpare. 
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Scarce  was  Mrs.  Pikring  gone,  when 
Le  *  Yielding  gave  Lucy  a  Piece  of  Work 
.  do,  which  fhe  performed  fo  well,  as  to 
tin  a  thoufand  Praifes.  Fifteen  Days  had 
ie  paflfed  here  in  Eafe,  or  at  lead  undif- 
irbed  by  Company,  when,  one  Afternoon, 
fhining  laced  Equipage,  from  which  impe- 
loufly  lallied  out  a  young  Gentleman  {till 
lore  elegant  than  his  Coach,  arrived,  and 
opped  at  Yielding's  Door.  “  The  D — 1 
carry  away  the  City,”  Paid  he,  advancing 
nth  a  rough  infolent  Air,  “  or  bring  it 
nearer  to  the  Court.  One  mud  have  Re¬ 
lays  to  come  here  from  St.  James's.  I 
don’t  know  what  my  Horfes  think  of 
their  Journey  but,  for  my  Part,  who 
have  not  the  Honour  to  be  in  fo  good 
;  Spirits  as  they  are,  1  am  damnably 
fatigued.-  Will  you  never  quit  this 
villainous  Quarter,  Fanny  lidding 
/as  preparing  Refped  and  fine  Words 
0  anfwer  this  fublime  Impertinence 
/hen  the  Smart,  fpying  Lucy ,  cry’d,  Oh, 

;  oh  ! — Have  you  fuch  Girls  in  the  City 
;  then  \x  But  let  her  go,  let  her  day, 

“  it 

'  *  w  f 

*  A  Way  of  fpeaking  peculiar  to  the  Parijians ,  but 
eckoned  afFedea  elfewhere.  It  is  generally  apply ’d  to 
iminent  Players,  Dancers,  Singers,  fcsV.  as  the  Cut - 
mt  the  Faujliua ,  the  Barber  ini. 
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44  it  is  Matter  of  Indifference  to  me.  Eh  i 

fi 

44  whence  the  Devil  had  you  this  little  Di- 
44  vinity,  Fanny?  By  all  that’s  charming  fhe’s 
44  the  prettieft  Creature  in  London  !  How; 
44  is’t  I  did  not  fee  her  before  now  ?  And 
44  d’ye  think  we’ll  leave  her  with  you  long?1 
44  No,  my  fweet  Infant,”  faid  he,  addref- 1 
fing  Lucy  in  the  fame  vile  Rote,  44  you  were  I 
44  not  made  to  adorn  a  paltry  Shop,  but  a 
44  fplendid  Palace.”  44  I  am,  Sir,”  reply’d 
Lucy  very  modeftly,  44  made  for  the  Place 
44  I  am  in,  and  have  no  Ambition  for  ano- 
44  ther.”  44  Oh  !  for  Inflance,  that  is  what' 
44  we  perceive,”  faid  he,  offering  to  kils 
her  Hand.  “  How  !  d’ye  pull  away  your 
“  Eland  from  me  ?  My  God,  what  a  lavage 
“  Virtue  thefe  City  People  have  !  If  you“ 
“  knew,  my  Queen,  how  many  wild  Girls 
64  I  have  tamed  in  my  Life,  you  would  be- 
<c  have  gentlerto  me.  Believe  me,  Angel,  v/e 
“  are  about  a  dozen  Peers  of  us,  at  t’other 
4t  End  of  the  Town,  that  carry  all  before 
tc  us.  To  be  fure,  when  we  have  Time 
“  on  our  Hands,  we  make  a  Tour  in  France 
every  Year:  It  were  the  Devil  to  deaden 
44  our  Parts  by  breathing  always  the  grofs 
44  Air  of  London 46  It  would  feem,  my 
u  Lord,”  faid  Lucy ,  44  thefe  French  are  a 
44  pleafant  Sort  of  People,  and  well  worthy, 
44  the  Reputation  they  have,  if  it  was  from 

44  them 
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them  your  Lordfhip  learned  your  Air  and 
Manners.”  “  Speak,  prithee  Fanny 
id  my  Lord  to  Yielding ,  “  is  fhe  a  Hum- 
hugger  *?  That  would  be  delicious  at 
leaft  !  1  love  the  Humbugg  to  Diftradlion ! 
No  one  at  Court  does  it  like  me  *,  and 
we  two,  if  fhe  has  that  Talent,  fliould 
make  charming  Converiations  and  Sup- 
pers,  fuch  as  never  were  given,  I  dare 
fay,  in  London .” 

YI E  L  DI 7VG,  who  faw  Lucy  s  Embarafif- 
lent  by  her  blufhing,  was  in  fome  Pain,  left 
might  be  thought,  if  my  Lord’s  fcandalous 
ifeourfe  in  her  Shop  proceeded,  Hie  had  a 
•itninal  Complaifance  for  his  Lordfhip’s 
leal  11  res,  afk’d  him  gravely,  if  he  wanted 
ly  thing  ?  “  When  1  came,”  he  reply’d, 

1  wanted  a  thoufand  Things,  My  Head 
was  running  on  the  fineft  BrulTels  in  the 
World.  But  how  the  Devil,  if  you  let 
L  .....  ,  “  fuch 

, ,  •  .  .  _  ...  ;  j  '  ■ : ,  ;•  > 

*  The  French  is  Perftflage ,  to  which  Humbugg  anfwers 
near  as  two  Words  will  bear,  which  mean  nothing 
It  abominable  Nonfenfe.  The  Vivacity  of  the  French 
i.ve  that  Sort  of  Banter  a  little  Reputation  fora  Time ; 
lit  it  ill  becomes  the  Gravity  of  our  Countrymen.  It 
as  never  any  Thing  more  here  than  fenfelefs  Lying  5 
id  if,  as  Dennis  fays,  a  Man  who  puns  would  pick  a 
lacked  we  may  be  fure,  one  who  profefies  Humbugging , , 
ould  perjure  freely.  It  is  a  Compound  of  V anity  and 
oily. 


44  fuch  Deities  at  your  Counter,  can  you 
44  think  People  fhould  remember  any 
44  Thing  ?  What  would  you  have  me 
44  want  ?  But  I’ll  come  again,  and  am  lure 
44  you’ll  believe  me,  though  I  don’t  fwear 
44  it.  Adieu,  my  Queen,”  to  Lucy ,  44  you 
44  put  on  the  icornful  now  •,  but  1  am  the 
44  greateit  Rafcal  of  a  Peer  in  all  England , 
44  if  I  don’t  get  better  acquainted  with  you 
44  ’ere  long.” 


u 


«c 


ll 


(( 


<6 


On  finishing  thefe  interefting  Words, 
he  ran  to  his  Coach  j  and  his  Horfes,  as 
wild  as  himfelf,  hurried  him  away  as 
fall  as  Legs  could  carry  them.  44  Who 
is  this  ?”  Paid  Lucy  to  lidding ,  44  if  I 
had  not  feen  it,  1  cou’dn’t  have  thought 
there  was  a  Being  in  the  World  fo  five- 
reignly  ridiculous 44  What  is’t,  Mifs, 
you  call  ridiculous  ?”  faid  Lidding ,  44  d’ye 
44  know,  Madam,  the  Perfon  your  Indif- 
44  cretion  qualifies  with  that  Epithet  is  one 
44  of  the  greatell  Lords  in  England ,  and 
my  beft  Cuftomer  ?  He  has  never  done 
buying,  and  never  makes  any  Words.” 

I  confefs,  Madam,”  faid  Lucy,  44  thefe 
are  excellent  Virtues  for  your  Shop  •,  but 
I  can  eafily  comprehend  how  one  may 
poflefs  them  all,  and  more,  and  yet  be 
44  very  impertinent.”  44  Oh  !  without, 

44  Doubt.” 
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M  Doubt,’ *  anfwered  Yielding ,  44  is  it  be- 
44  caufe  he  thought  you  handfome,  and 
44  told  you  fo,  after  his  own  Manner,  to 
44  be  fure  ?  But,  in  fine,  if  his  Manner 
44  were  fo  difagreeable,  how  fiiould  he 
44  turn  the  Heads,  as  he  does,  of  all  the 
44  fine  Ladies  at  Court  for  him  ?”  44  Ah  !” 
cry’d  Lucy\  44  they  mud  have  drange  Heads 
44  that  can  be  turn’d  by  Addrefifes  like  his, 
44  with  his  (hocking  Manners.”  44  Has  not 
44  he  told  you,”  laid  the  Milliner,  44  he 
44  goes  every  Year  to  France  ?  ThisBehavi- 
44  our  of  his  you  fo  condemn,  is  pure  French , 
44  and  is  hugely  agreeable  here.  And  then, 
44  d’ye  think  a  great  Lord  mud  behave  to 
44  us  fmall  Citizens,  as  he  would  to  a 
44  Dutchefs  ?”  44  There  he’s  in  his  proper 

44  Bufinefs,”  fays  Lucy,  44  but,  for  my 
44  Part,  how  much  foever  the  Citizen  *  I 
44  may  be,  his  Manner  does  not  pleafe  me  ; 
44  and,  to  get  rid  of  him,  I  (hall  intreat 
44  you,  Madam,  to  let  me  work  in  my 
44  Chamber  hereafter.”  44  Oh  !  for  that, 
44  not  at  all  !*’  reply ’d  Yielding  a  little 
alarmed,  44  when  one  is  really  handfome, 
44  we  mud  be  content  to  be  told  fo.  The 
44  more  we  are  ufed  to  hear  that  Sort  of 

.  E  44  Talk, 

*  Wc  have  no  Adje&ive  to  exprefs  Bourgeoife  by,  as 
it  is  both  Subftantive  and  Adjective ;  and  belides  mark* 
the  Gender,  which  no  Englijh  one  does. 
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44  Talk,  the  lefs  troublefome  it  is  ;  I  know  , 
44  it  by  myfelf,  and  am  fure  you  need  not 
44  apprehend  it  fo  much.” 

LUCY \  to  flop  her  tirefome  Prating, 
took  up  a  News  Paper  that  lay  on  the  Coun-  | 
ter,  and  faw,  with  Surprize,  the  following 
Article. 

44  If  a  young  Lady ,  who  has  abfconded ,  I 
44  will  return  to  the  Place  where  Jhe  was  brought 
64  up,  and  the  People  who  have  a  Regard  for  J 
44  her ,  Jhe  may  ajfure  her f elf ,  Jhe  will  never  | 
44  again  be  expofed  to  the  Accidents  that  deter - 
44  mined  her  to  leave  them  *,  and  will  have  no 
44  Room  to  repent  of  coming  back  to  a  Family 
44  which  grieves  for  her  Ah fence 

* 

This  Advertifement  plunged  Lucy  into  1/ 
fo  deep  a  Reverie,  that  Yielding  could  | 
not  procure  her  Attention  to  very  fine  J 
Things  flie  wanted  to  fay,  on  the  Ufe  a  | 
young  Woman  fhould  make  of  her  Virtue. 
The  more  floe  reflected  on  what  fhe  had  read,  i 
the  more  fhe  was  convinced  it  was  inferred  | 
by  Rutland.  This  new  Proof  of  his  Fond- 
nefs,  awakened  in  her  Soul  the  mod  lively  i;. 
Gratitude  and  Tendernefs,  and  even  Con¬ 
cern  for  having  quitted  him.  But,  how¬ 
ever,  on  revolving  in  her  Mind  what  had 

pafled,  1 
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pafled,  fhe  found  it  impoflible  to  perfuade 
herfelf,  that  it  was  wrong  to  have  been 
alarmed,  and  to  diftruft  the  Earl’s  Repen¬ 
tance.  She  had,  fhe  thought,'  with  Caufe, 
a  bad  Opinion  of  the  Virtue  of  all  Men, 
when  encounter’d  by  a  violent  Paflion,  and 
that  none  can  be  fure  of  getting  the  better 
of  it.  So  that,  bad  as  her  Situation  was, 
and  however  little  fhe  liked  it,  thefe  new 
Aflurances  of  the  Earl  did  no  Way  leflen 
her  Apprehenftons,  or  Change  her  Refolu- 
tion  of  never  feeing  him  again,  whatever 
Pangs  of  Heart  her  tender  Attachments  to 
him  gave  her  on  the  Occafion. 

* 

This  Sort  of  Battle  with  herfelf,  and 
her  Reflexions  on  her  pad  and  prefen  t  Con¬ 
dition,  having  kept  her  wakipg  the  whole 
Night,  Yielding  was  furprifed  to  fee  her  Al¬ 
teration  in  the  Morning  ;  but  Lucy  was  (till 
but  too  charming  :  Want  of  Reft  had  given 
that  Languifhment  to  her  Eyes,  which 
fpreads  over  the  Soul  a  Senfation  more  plead¬ 
ing,  though,  perhaps,  lefs  lively,  than  that 
wefteel  when  Dejire  only  is  excited.  Though 
the  laft  Paflion  was  all  the  Lord  Chefter  * 
knew  ;  yet,  when  he  arrived,  (more  noify 
and  pert  than  the  Evening  before)  he  was 

E  2  ftruck 

*  There  is  no  Lord  or  Earl  Chejler  in  England ,  but  the 
Prince  of  Wales. 
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{truck  fenfibly  with  the  lovely  and  ten- 
der  Air  of  Lucy.  “  How  beautiful  1”  he  i 
cry’d,  as  if  he  had  been  alone  with  her,  | 
44  what  Charms !  what  Noblenefs !  and  d’ye  J 
44  think  Madam,”  to  Yielding,  46  one’s  Head  t 
44  fhould  not  be  turned  on  beholding  Beauty  |j| 
44  like  hers  ?”  Then  to  Lucy ,  “  My  dear  » 
44  Angel,  I  have  been  in  a  mortal  Hurry  to 
46  fee°you  again,”  looking  on  her  with 
Lyes  more  impudent  than  tender.  *c  Eh  !  f 
44  don’t  turn  your  Looks  from  me  •,  d’ye  !f 
<c  fear  to  read  in  mine  all  you  infpire  them  " 
44  with,  or  to  let  me  fee  in  yours,  that  you  i! 
44  acknowledge  it  properly  ?  I  love  Modefty 
“  to  a  certain  Point  *,f  but,  when  it  comes  if 
44  to  Pruderie  *,  believe  it,  my  little  Queen, 

44  the  Devil  a  Farthing  it’s  worth.”  “  M'a-  r. 
44  dam,”  faid  Lucy,  addreffing  herfelf  to  !i 
lidding ,  without  minding  my  Lord,  “  did  j 
44  you  bring  me  here,  Madam,  only  to  be  i, 
44  expofed  to  fuch  Treatment  as  this  ?  And 
44  has  his  Lordlliip  no  other  Bufinefs  nere 
44  but  to  affront  me  by  it  ?  ‘lidding  and 
my  Lord,  though  both  of  them  pi etty  in¬ 
trepid  as  to  Confequences,  were  embaraifed 
by  this  Apoftrophcf-  °ne  blufhed,  the 


*  Here’s  another  new  Word  in  the  cant  Way,  Be-  ; 

oueulrie,  which  means  nothing  that  any  one  can  explain. 

£  f  Apoftrophe  is  too  fignificant  a  Word  to  be  omitte  ;i  ; 
meansP turning  of  It  is  not  to  be  expreffed  by  any  one  , 

Word. 
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Other  was  filent  •,  but  Lord  Chtfler ,  unwill¬ 
ing  Lucy  fhould  be  gone,  as  Hie  leemed  to 
intend,  caft  his  Eye  on  a  rich  Set  of  Brujfcls 
Linen  fhe  was  making  up,  .  praifed  it 
mightily,  and  aflc’d  Yielding  if  it  was  to  be 
fold  ?  44  It  is,  in  a  Manner,  befpoke,  my 
«  Lord,  flie  faid,  but  however,  if  your 
44  Lord  fh  ip  likes  it,  the  Price  is  two  hun- 
“  dred  Guineas.55  44  I  fhould  think  it,” 
he  faid,  44  admirable,  though  a  little  dear, 
44~  on  any  other  Occafion  •,  but,  if  you  have 
“  a  finer,  and  don’t  fhew  it  me  now,  I  fhall 
“  never  forgive  you.55  On  which  he  threw 
her  four  Rouleau’s,  fifty  Pounds  each,  which 
the  Milliner  pocketed,  protefting  it  the  very 
richeft  fhe  had.  While  the  Bargain  was 
making,  Lucy  was  folding  them  up  to  Be 
the  fooner  rid  of  this  infupportable  Lord  *, 
but  when  fhe  offered  it  to  him,  44  It  is,”  he 
faid,  44  in  the  Hands  where  I  would  have 
44  it  ;  and  I  give  you,  my  lovely  Lucy,  but 
44  a  feeble  Proof  of  the  Defire  I  have  to 
44  ferve  you  when  I  pray  yon  to  accept  of 
“  it,  and  to  repair,  by  any  Thing  elfe  in 
44  my  Power,  the  Injuries  which  Fortune 
46  feems  to  have  done  you.”  44  I  have  but 
cc  one  to  reproach  Fortune  with,”  fhe  re¬ 
plied  haughtily,  44  and  that  is  to  have  ex- 
44  pofed  me  to  this  Language,  and  render- 
54  ed  me  the  Objedt  of  your  fcandalous  Li- 

E  3  44  beralities 
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8C  beralities.55  At  which  Words  fhe  threw 
him  his  Lace  with  a  Contempt,  which  at 
once  he  felt  and  wondered  at  \  for  his  Va¬ 
nity,  which  did  a  great  deal  towards  fatif- 
fying  him  of  his  own  Merit,  would  not  let 
him  believe  that  fhe  could  defpife  him. 
Youranfwer  to  my  Lord  is  very  particu¬ 
lar,?.  faid  Yielding ,  “  one  may  be  difin- 
terefted,  but  that  ought  not  to  difpenfe 
with  good  Manners.  My  Lord  is  fo  re- 
fpedtable—  “  Then  let  him  behave  fo 
as  to  be  refpedled  reply *d  Lucy  brifk- 
ly,  “  let  him  refpedt  Virtue  in  himfelf,  or 
let  it  alone  in  others.1 
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Here  fhe  rofe  haftily,  and  calling  on 
Chefter ,  who  would  have  flopped  her,  a 
Look  of  Indignation  that  flattened  him,  in- 
folent  as  he  was,  fhe  went  into  the  next 
Room,  and  fhut  the  Door.  Yielding ,  in- 
cenfed  that  fhe  fhould  thus  treat  one  of  fo 
great  Importance  as  my  Lord,  had  began 
her  Excufes  ;  when  he  interrupted  them 
with  a  Peal  of  forced  Laughter  :  “  What 
“  a  little  Dragon  of  Virtue  is  here  1  how  I 
“  fhould  delight  to  fubdue  her  !  But  where 
<c  the  Devil,  Fanny ,  did  you  catch  her  ? 
“  for,  (added  he)  without  fcandalizing  your 
fhop,  or  even  thefe  Dames,”  looking  on 
her  Daughters,  “  I  believe  you  may  remem¬ 
ber, 
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44  ber.  Folks  here  are  neither  fo  fhy,  or  fo 
“  high  priced.  Good  Day,  Yielding ,  we 
“  fhali  fee  you  again.  Ah  !  Parbleu,  Ma- 
44  dame  Lucy ,  it  appears  to  me  you  want  to 
<c  draw  me  a  great  Length  ^  but  I  am  mif- 
u  taken  if  you  fhan’t  go  more  than  one 
44  half  of  the  Way  yourfelf.  You  play 
c*  your  Fart  well  •,  but,  thank  Heaven  !  I 
“  know  mine.  But,  apropos  !  ha’n’t  you, 
44  Fanny ,  inftrudled  her  ?”  44  Oh  !  by  my 

<c  Soul,  my  Lord — ”  44  Oh,”  he  inter¬ 

rupted  her,  “  1  fancy  I  onderftarid  pretty 
“  exadtly  what  your  Soul’s  worth  ;  but  fo 
“  it  is,  that,  if  I  find  you  have  pradtifed 
44  this  Gallanterie  on  me,  and  are  in  League 
“  with  Lucy^  were  it  only  for  a  Hazard  *, 
44  you  underftand  me  !  you  know  me  !  I 
44  regard  you  much  !  but,  'parhleu^— it  fhali 
44  not  go  unpunifh’d.  Make  your  Reflec- 
44  tions  on  what  I  have  the  Honour  to  fay 
64  to  you  *,  and,  at  all  Events,  count  on  my 
44  Gratitude.  Adieu.”— 44  But,  my  Lord, 
44  my  Lord,  what  fhali  I  do  with  the  Lace?” 
44  Keep  it  for  Lucy  ”  he  cry’d  from  his 
Coach,  44  I  promife  you  (he’ll  foon  claim 
44  it.”  Yielding ,  who  had  not  the  Opinion 
of  the  Affair  my  Lord  had,  (hook  her 

L  4  Head 

*  Par  hazard  ordinarily  means  by  Chance  ;  but  here 
it  is  the  fame  as  a  Hackney  Coach  is  faid  to  be  on 
Hazard,  for  any  one  who  calls  firit. 
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Head  and  faid  nothing  *,  and  Lucy ,  feeing 
his  Lordfhip  was  gone,  return’d,  and, 
without  giving  the  Milliner  Time  to  fpeak, 
demanded  to  work  in  her  Chamber,  or  have 
Leave  to  be  gone.  To  the  deciding  Air 
with  which  fhe  fpoke.  Yielding^  a  little  de- 
firous  of  obliging  my  Lord,  and  unwilling 
to  provoke  Lucy ,  anfwer’d  very  obligingly. 
That  it  fliould  be  as  fhe  pleafed  •,  but  could 
not  difpenfe  with  herfelf  from  adding,  that 
her  Proceeding  with  a  Nobleman,  fo  diftin- 
guifhed  as  Lord  Chefter ,  appear’d  to  her  to 
be  fiver eignly  ridiculous . 

LUCY \  who  began  to  fufpedt  Madam 
Yielding s  Morals,  and  expedted,  with  Im¬ 
patience,  to  fee  the  good  Pikring ,  and  com¬ 
municate  her  Diftreffes,  anfwer’d  nothing 
to  a  Remonftrance  fo  unplaced,  and  made 
ufe  of  the  Permiflion  fhe  had  obtained. 


She  remain’d  in  Quiet  till  next  Day,  ‘ 
that  Lord  Chefter  return’d,  with  the  Air  of  ■ 
one  who,  on  this  third  Attack,  faw  the  End  1 
of  his  Labour  ;  or,  at  leaft,  was  fure  his  -1 
Triumph  was  commencing.  Had  he  laid 
open  to  Yielding  his  fanguine  Hopes,  lhe 
had,  doubtlefs,  taken  them  down  a  little, 
as  Hie  had  feen  nothing  in  the  Heart  of 
Lucy  but  an  extreme  Averfion  to  him,  and, 

if  ii 
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if  poffible,  ftill  greater  Contempt .  If  the 
firft  of  thefe  Sentiments  is  fometimes  effa¬ 
ced,  the  other,  which  is,  generally  fpeaking, 
well  founded,  grows  (Longer  by  Time  and 
Refle&ion  *.  The  Milliner  found  farther 
a  Difintereftednefs  in  the  Mind  of  Lucy , 
which  confirm’d  her  Defpair  of  my  Lord’s 
prevailing  ;  this  was  the  more  difagreeable 
to  her,  as  (he  had  Reafo-n  to  expedt  a  liberal 
Reward,  could  fhe  bring  Lucy  to  comply. 

Where,”  faid  my  Lord,  coming  in,  is 
44  this  lovely  little  Monfter  of  Virtue  ? 
44  where  is  the  mod  charming,  and  the 
44  proudeff,  of  all  the  Lucys-  in  the  World  ? 
44  Fanny  ”  faid  he,  with  fome  Severity, 
44  you  are  refponfible  for  her  *,  fhe’s  not 
44  here,  I  fee.”  Me,  my  Lord,”  faid  the 
other,  44  fhe’s  not  mine  to  difpofe  of.”  44  I 
44  don’t  enter  into  your  Reafonings,”  faid 
CbeJieVy  44  here  I  found  her,  here  1  left  her, 
44  and  here  I  muff  refume  her.  Hark  thee, 
44  I  am  not  made  to  be  thy  Dupe,  only 
44  when  I  buy  thy  Goods.  Here’s  a  Con- 
44  fpiracy  to  make  her  hide,  and  me  feek  ^ 
44  to  make  me  knuckle  down  the  deeper. 
44  You’re  miffaken,  my  little  Heart  *,  my 

E  5  %  44  Prices 

*  This  Remark  as  only  intended  for  People  who  have' 
both  Senfe  and  Good-nature.  Fools  think  they  defpife^ 
when  they  only  hate  ;  and  the  ill-natured  hate  indiftri- 
minately  ;  they,  can’t  defpfe . 
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€c  Prices  are  fix’d,  to  a  flngle  Shilling.  Oh! 

£c  parbleu,  from  my  fir  ft  Entrance  into  hu- 
man  Nature,  had  I  ever  given  into  that 
*c  Lock  I  had  been  undone  long  ago. 

<c  Come,  where  is  fhe  ?  Tell  me  neigh- 
“  hourly,  and  don’t  oblige  me  to  affront  a 
“  Shop  I  have  entertained  fo  much  Regard  | 
“  for.”  “  Pray,  my  Lord,”  fhe  reply’d, 

“  be  pleafed  to  fuppofe  it  poffible,  that 
6£  Lucy  is  not  here,  and  that  I  am  ignorant 
“  where  fhe  is.”  “  Nothing,”  he  faid, 

<£  lefs  true,  or  lefs  improbable  *,  I  perceive 
“  you  have  a  great  deal  of  Eloquence,  but 
61  you  fhall  have  more  than  the  Lord  Meyer 
<£  and  Eldermen  put  together,  to  perfuade 
“  me  of  it.  Heark’e,”  he  faid  foftly, 

4C  let’s  finilli  ;  my  Indignation,  or  a  hun- 
i£  dred  Pieces  and  Lucy. — £C  Here’s  a  World  , 
“  of  Stir,”  faid  Yielding,  cc  about  a  little 
tc  — ”  “  Ay  !”  he  interrupted,  “  about 
ct  one  who  is  of  no  Value  to  you  ;  but  , 
“  give  me  Leave  to  think  differently  from 
“  Madam  Yielding.  In  a  Word,  I  have  a 
tc  Fancy  for  her,  and  will  find  her,  if  the 
<£  Devil  had  hid  her  in  the  Bowels  of  the 
i£  Earth.  Well,  is  the  Bargain  made  ? 

“  Here’s  the  Pieces — ”  “  My  good  Lord 
€£  is  fo  generous,”  fhe  reply’d,  “  that—” 

"  Tell  ; 


Been  bubbled  or  trepanned, 
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£*  Tell  me  where  Lucy  is,  I  fay  •,  I  had  ra- 
<£  ther  fee  her,  than  hear  your  Panegyrick 
iC  on  me,  as  elegant  as  I  forefee  it  is  to  be. 55 
<c  Well  then/5  faid  Yielding ,  <c  fince  you 
“  abfolutely  infill  on  it,  flie  is  within  there/5 
fhewing  the  .Chamber.  “  I  would  not  of- 
“  fend  you/5  faid  my  Lord,  giving  her, 
the  Guineas,  “  but  for  a  Woman  of  Spirit 
“  you  fell  your  Secrets  at  a  good  Price.55 

Inftantly  he  flew  to  Lucy* s  Apartment, 
and  going  in  foftly,  perceived  her  in  deep 
Meditation.  “  Am  l/5  he  faid,  with  a 
Look  more  foftened  than  before,  into  which, 
however,  he  put  more  Folly  than  Senti¬ 
ment,  “  am  I,  my  divine  Lucyy  the  happy 
“  Mortal  who  employs  your  Thoughts  ? 
<c  Refle6l  on  your  Barbarity,  which  banifh- 
“  ed  one  that  adores  you,  and  wifhes  to 
“  make  you  happy.  Refolve,  my  little 
<£  Angel,  to  quit  an  Abode  fo  little  becom- 
iC  ing  you,  and  take  Poflfeflion  of  a  Palace 
“  I  have  provided  for  you,  where,  with  a 
“  thoufand  Guineas  Revenue;  Jewels,  Drefs, 
<c  and  every  thing  elfe,  jfhall  wait  you.55 
“  Carry/5  faid  fhe,  with  a  proud  and  in- 
cenfed  Look,  “  your  Prefents,  and  your 
<c  Perfon,  to  Women,  contemptible  enough, 
“  to  accept  one,  and  efleem  the  other,55 — 
“  But  pray.  Madam,  confider  it  is  three 
long  Days  that  I  have  had  the  Honour 

2  “  to 
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<c  to  be  adoring  you  ;  and  you  do  me  the  1 
“  Honour  in  return,  to  ufe  me  with  a  cru- 
ct  eity,  which,  I  durft  to  fay,  I  have  not 
<c  met  with  elfewhere,”  “  But  which  you  jn 
“  would  meet  with  every  where5’  faid  Lucy,  jj 
<c  if  all  the  World  did  you  the  Juftice  1 
<«  do.55  “  As  to  my  Quality,  let  that  pafs; 

“  it  fets  off  an  Affair  fomewhat  ;  but  as  to 
<c  the  Reproaches  you  have  given  me,  Mrs. 

“  Lucy he  added,  holding  her,  “  and  to  !j 
“  think  you  ihall  leave  me  without  fuitable  1 

“  Reparation,  I  fhaVt  fuffer  it.  Once  I)! 
“  more,  a  thoufand  Guineas  and  my  Per-  In 
“  fon.55 — “  Bafe  Man  !”  cry’d  Lucy,  “  if  |: 
<c  you  are  too  corrupt  to  have  Refpedl  to 
“  Honour,  know,  that  if  it  were  wanting 
“  in  me,  my  Contempt  of  you  would  fup- 
“  ply  the  Place  of  it.55 

M  y  Lord  Cheftcr ,  already  ruffled  by 
Lucy%  Difdain,  and  at  the  laft  Degree  of  Re-, 
fentment  on  her  prefent  Outrage,  conceiv¬ 
ing  farther  that  little  Ceremony  was  requi- 
fite  with  a  Girl  he  found  in  Tielding9 s  Houfe,  > 
of  whofe  Virtue,  confequently,  he  had  mo 
very  fublime  Opinion,  feized  her  in  his 
Arms,  refolving  to  be  avenged,  or  to  de¬ 
cide  all  by  his  Embraces  ;  which,  at  that 
Juncture,  were  the  cruelleft  Infults.  But 
Lucy  made  fuch  a  vigorous  Refiftance,  and 

V  .  10 
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fo  pierced  his  Ears  with  Cries,  that  Hie  left 
him  foon  but  little  Hopes  of  fubduing  her  j 
and  Yielding. ,  unwilling  to  pafs  for  what  fhe 
really  was,  or  that  Lucy* s  Cries  fhould  caufe 
a  Tumult  which  might  be  a  Disadvantage 
to  her,  ran  to  her  Succour,  notwithftanding 
the  Complaifance  fhe  had  for  my  Lord,  and 
made  him  abandon  his  Project.  She  was  turn¬ 
ing  imperioufly  upon  Lucy  for  making  fofcan  * 
dalous  a  Noife  about  a  Trifle,  when  the  good 
Pikring ,  who,  for  fome  Days,  had  been  ab- 
fent,  bulled  about  a  Lawfuit,  inftantly  en¬ 
tered  :  Yielding  was  confounded,  Lucy  burfl 
out  with  Tears  of  Joy  to  fee  her.  44  Hea- 
44  ven,”  faid  Jfhe,  44  has  fent  you  to  my 
44  AfMance,  my  dear  Madam.”  44  Good 
“  God,  my  Child  !  what  has  happen’d  to 
44  you  ?”  fays  the  other.  46  Oh  !  fright- 
44  ful,  unheard-of  Things  !”  faid  my  Lord. 
44  I  only  told  her  fhe  was  handfome,  and 
44  offer’d  to  prove  it,  with  Decency  how- 
44  ever  ;  which  fet  her  a  roaring  out,  as 
44  you  heard,  perhaps.”  <4  Oh!  for  that,” 
faid  Yielding ,  44  Mifs  has  great  Condudt  ; 
44  but  fo  prudilh,  that  though  my  Lord 
44  was  unwilling  to  believe  it  till  he  try’d, 
44  fhe  difdain’d  to  look,  at  him.”  44  Ah! 
44  Madam,”  faid  Pikring ,  44  I  have  had,  I 
44  fear,  too  good  an  Opinion  of  you.” 
44  That  may  eafily  be,”  faid  Lucy,  45  for 

2  44  God’s 
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God’s  fake.  Madam,  let  us  quit  this  odi- 
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ous  Houfe.”  u  You  are  too  reafonable, 
tC  my  dear  Child,”  faid  Pikring ,  “  to  de¬ 
fire  it,  had  you  not  good  Reafons  for  it.” 
Oh!  that,  doubtlefs,”  faid  his  Lordfhip, 
vex’d,  though  fneering.  u  The  Devil  con- 
“  found  me,  but  this  little  Innocent  would 
put  me  on  the  double  Service  of  flatter- 
€<  ing  her  Vanity,  and  fetting  off  her  Vir- 
u  tue.”  “  No,  my  Lord,”  faid  Lucy,  with 
a  profound,  but  fcornful  Curt’fy,  “  it  will 
“  never  again  be  in  your  Power  to  flatter 
“  the  one,  or  put  to  Trial  the  other.” 


!» 
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She  went  into  a  Coach  with  Mrs.  Pik¬ 
ring,  and  it  being  Night  when  they  came 
to  her  Houfe,  Lucy  begg’d  to  put  off  till 
Morning  the  Story  of  her  Adventure  with 
Chejler ,  being  much  fatigued  with  the  Agi¬ 
tation  of  Spirits  fhe  had  been  in.  The  quiet 
Night  that  fhe  paffed,  and  the  Content  fhe 
felt  in  being  removed,  and  fafe  from  her 
Perfecutor,  reftored  her  former  Gaiety.  Af¬ 
ter  Dinner  fhe  gratify’d  Pikring’ s  Curiofity, 
who  refolved,  with  Indignation,  to  fee  no 
more  fo  odious  a  Creature  as  Yielding.  4C  In 
Truth,”  faid  Lucy,  “  whatever  the  Pride 
of  that  Lord  might  make  him  judge  of 
my  Vanity,  it  is  rather  humbled  than 
elated  by  my  Conquefl.  If  the  Court 
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<4  People  be  all  like  him,  it  feems  to  me 
44  the  Ladies  have  but  little  to  fear  for  their 
44  Virtue.”  44  I  have  heard  of  him,”  faid 
Pikring ,  44  and  yet  fuch  as  you  fee  him,  it 
44  is  incredible  how  he  turns  their  Heads.” 
46  Their  Heads,”  faid  Lucy,  44  are  furely 
44  none  of  the  ftrongeft,  or  elfe  they  have 
46  agreed  to  receive  Fopperies  for  Accom- 
44  pli  foments.  Had  you  feen  with  what 
44  Infolence  he  would  have  made  himfelf 
44  agreeable  •,  with  what  Contempt  he  fpoke 
44  Gallantries  ^  how  he  thought  he  was  do- 
44  ing  me  Honour  in  vouchfafing  to  difgrace 
44  me  :  No  !  it  is  pad  Conception  how  in- 
44  evitably  he  was  infolent,  when  he  thought 
44  he  pleafed.” 

But  a  Coach  arrived  on  the  Gallop,  and 
flopping  at  the  Door,  made  Lucy  change 
Colour  •,  who,  on  looking  out  of  the  Win¬ 
dow,  and  feeing  the  Liveries,  cry’d,  44  Oh  ! 
44  Madam,  that  curfed  Lord  again  !  he  per- 
44  fecutes  me  even  here.  Lord  !  what  will 
44  become  of  me  ?”  44  Be  patient,”  faid 

Pikring,  44  you  are  not  with  Yielding,  and  I 
44  promife  you  he  fhall  go  away  little  pleaf- 
44  ed  with  his  Reception.  I’ll  leave  you 
44  here  till  I  fpeak  to  him.”  Scarce  had 
fhe  gone  into  the  Hall,  when  my  Lord  en¬ 
ter’d,  and  afk’d,  in  a  Manner  civil  enough 
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for  him,  if  fhe  knew  him  ?  “  Yes,  my 
“  Lord,  55faid  fhe,  with  an  Air  of  Refpetft, 
“  I  faw  you  Yefterday,  and  that  was  not 
“  the  firft  Time.55  “  So  much  the  better,55 
he  reply’d,  “  I  am  in  Hafte  to  come  to  the 
Point,  and  that  fpares  me  a  Preface.  As 
you  know  who  I  am,  you  imift  know  my 
Fortune  and  Intereft,  and  both  are  either 
for  or  againft  you  in  your  Lawful t  *  ; 
for  or  againft  yourfeJf,  according  as  you 
behave,  on  all  Occafions  imaginable/5 
For  or  againft  l55  fhe  interrupted.  “Yes,55 
faid  he,  with  a  cool  Air,  “  for  I  can5t  tell 
how  you5il  behave  to  me  ;  I  may  leave 
you  either  the  beft  of.  your  Friends,  or 
the  moft  implacable  of  your  Enemies  ; 
till  I  know  your  Difpofitions,  how  fhould 
I  anfwer  for  my  own  ?.  People  don’t  fpeak 
u  favourable  of  your  Caufe.55  “  And  yet,55 
reply’d  fhe,  “  it  is  a  very  good  one.55  “  Qh  ! 
for  that,  I  fuppofe  your  Advocate  tells 
you  fo.  But  to  pafs  by  that  ;  I  engage 
V  to  gain  it  for  you,  or  to  indemnify  you 
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*  Almoft  all  Lawfuits  in  France ,  about  Property, 
are  determined  by  Intereft  only,  where  they  laft,  at  a 
Medium,  fifty  Years  ;  and  People  live  in  more  or  lefs 
Credit,  according  as  they  get  the  greater  or  lefs  Num¬ 
ber  of  the  Nobility  cn  their  Side.  A  large  Eftate  in 
Difpute  makes  a  Lind  of  Bank  Stock,  and  Aftiom  fall 
and  rife  on  it. 
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sc  to  the  full,  provided  I  obtain,  from  your 
<c  Gratitude,  the  Recompence  to  tell  me 
“  where  the  little  Lucy  is  you  took  Yefter- 
“  day  from  Yielding' s.”  “  You  need  not, 

u  my  Lord,”  fhe  anfwered,.  <c  offer  me 
“  fuch  Temptations  for  what  I  am  ready  to 
“  tell  you  for  nothing.  I  fent  her  Home 
to  her  Parents,”  “  How !”  Laid  he, 

1  know  fhe  lay  here.”  “  Yes,”  faid  the 
other,  “  but  I  had  Time  to  do  many  Things 
“  fince  Morning,  and  that  was  one  of  the 
“  firff  I  did.”  “  You  thought  then,”  he 
faid,  “  you  had  Caufe  for  Difpatch  ?  Peo- 
“  pie  don’t  for  nothing  enter  on  Affairs 
<c  with  fuch  fingular  Precipitation.”  “  I 
“  can’t,  my  Lord,”  fhe  reply’d,  “  in  Ef- 
<c  fedt,  comprehend  how  a  Perfon  of  your 
“  Rank  fhould  enter  into  the  little  Plans  of 
“  a  young  Woman  of  Lucy* s  Sort.”  “  Lit- 
“  tie  Plans  !”  he  repeated,  “  d’ye  know, 
“  Madam,  that  I  begin  to  find  you  infi- 
c<  nitely  delicious  and  thefe  Parents  of 
“  Lucy ,  to  whom  you  have  fo  obligingly- 
“  fent  her,  might  not  one  pretend  to  the 
“  Honour  of  their  Acquaintance  ?”  “  You 
£‘  would  do  them  too  much,  my  Lord,” 
faid  Pikring ,  in  a  Tone  of  Refolution,  “  and 
“  fince  1  muft  explain  myfelf  clearly,  their 
“  Fortune  will  not  permit  them  to  be  your 
u  Friends,  nor  their  Probity  allow  them  to 
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44  make  infamous  Compliances.”  44  ThaC 
44  is  well  fpoken,  and  Print  could  not  be 
“  neater,”  faid  my  Lord,  with  a  Sneer, 

44  but  I  knew  before  you  had  a  great  deal 
44  of  Wit,  and  yet,  believe  me,  Madarn, 

46  it  will  be  of  little  Ufe  to  you  on  this  Oc- 
44  cafion.”  44  The  Refpeft  I  owe,  and 
44  have  for  you,  my  Lord,  will  not  permit 
64  me  to  return  your  Compliments  •,  but,  JJ 
44  to  abridge  a  Converfation  in  which  we  j 
44  equally  lofe  our  Time,  I  mud  acquaint 
44  you,  that  Lory’s  Parents  are  not  of  Worth 
44  enough  for  your  Alliance  ;  but  of  too 
44  much,  in  the  Efteem  of  all  worthy  Per- 
44  fons,  and  even  yours,  to  permit  fhe 
44  fhould  be  your  Miffrefs.”  44  I  am  of 
44  that  Opinion  too,”  he  faid,  44  and  that  1 
44  is  precifely  the  Keafon  I  defire  the  Ho- 
44  nour  of  their  Acquaintance  ;  for  fuppof- 
44  ing,  as  you  are  pleafed  to  think,  I  had 
44  certain  Projects  on  the  Chafhty  of  Mada~ 

44  moifelle  their  Daughter,  and  it  fhould 
44  happen  they  don’t  approve  of  them, 

44  furely  they  can  protect  her  diffidently 
44  without  Madam  Pikring’s  interfering. 

44  Be  neighbourly  now,  and  tell  me  who 
44  thefe  People  of  Probity  are,  and  then, 

44  you  know  it  will  be  their  Affair  and 
44  mine  only  *,  and  I  have  fo  excellent  a 
44  Way  of  dealing  with  People’s  Probity,  ( 

44  whom 
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<4  whom  I  have  Affairs  with,  that,  as  yet, 
44  I  have  not  found  Abundance  of  Trouble 
“  from  it.”  “  Theirs,  my  Lord,  I  am 
44  fure  would  be  very  troublefome  to  you,” 
faidfhe,  “  and,  to  prevent  a  Thing  fo  dif- 
44  agreeable,  you  (hall  never  know  who 
et  they  are.” 

The  Conference  was  Jong,  and  Chefter 
acted  all  Kinds  of  Parts  in  it  •,  promifed 
Money  and  Jewels,  was  in  a  Paffion,  and 
then  Calm  again  ;  and  ail  this  the  molt  un- 
profitably  in  the  World.  Pikring  v/as  im¬ 
moveable,  and  the  Peer  took  his  Leave, 
with  Oaths  and  Menaces,  that  he  would 
never  reft  till  he  had  done  all  he  had  pro- 
pofed  to  her. 

When  Pikring  was  rid  of  him,  fhe  haf- 
tened  to  tell  Lucy  the  Converfation.  44  You 
44  may  be  fure,”  added  fhe,  44  he  will  tempt 
44  me  no  more  ;  but,  though  I  defpife  his 
44  Offers,  I  fear  his  Violence.  He  is  not 
44  in  Love,  but  he  thinks  he  is.  His  Head 
44  is  engaged  ;  and  many  People  miftake 
44  the  Head  for  the  Ideart.  My  Houfe 
“  will  be  befieged  by  his  Spies,  and  my 
44  Servants  corrupted.  I  forefee  great  Em- 
44  barraffment  to  us  both,  if  he  knows  you 
“  are  here. 
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“To  avoid  then  the  Rifks  you  may  run, 
c<  while  this  Fancy  is  in  his  Head,  it  were 
“  prudent  to  be  at  a  Diftance  from  London . 

“  I  have  a  Sifter  at  Brifiol  lets  Lodgings  ; 

<c  a  good  Woman,  who  loves  me,  and  will 
<c  love  you,  my  dear  Lucy,  when  (he  knows  ; 
“  you.  In  Hopes  then  fhe  will  be  as  much  i; 
“  interefted  for  you  as  I  am,  you  fhall  pafs 
“  for  a  Neice  of  my  deceafed  Hufband,  s 
“  and  my  God-daughter  ;  and,  to  prevent 
“  my  Lord  Chefier* s  Attempts,  we  will  be  1 
gone  early  To-morrow.  What  think 
ic  you  of  the  Projedt  ?”  “  I  think,”  faid 

Lucy,  embracing  her,  “  you  are  the  bed 
Friend  in  the  World,  and  the  bed  °f  r 
“  Women  *,  bur,  my  dear  Madam  Pikring> 

“  I  can’t  think  of  ftaying  long  with  your 
“  Sifter,  or  being  chargeable  to  any  one.” 
cc  Be  in  no  Concern  about  that,”  faid  the 
other,  “  Brifiol  is  the  bed  Place  in  the 
€C  World  to  have  you  happily  placed  in  ^ 

«  and,  as  the  Seafon  for  the  Waters  is  & 
<c  coming  on,  it  would  be  ftrange,  if,  a- 

t  c  *-  U  PvnrJp  r\C  CprifH  7  f  Vi  3  f  CTH 
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*c  fince  you  like  it.  By  Day-break  we’ll  be 
in  the  Chaife  ;  and,  to  elude  his  Spies, 
if  he  fends  any  after  us,  we’ll  give  out 
iC  we  are  gone  to  Kent 

This  Difpofition  being  made,  they  flip¬ 
ped  early,  the  Morrow  fet  out,  and  were  at 
Briftol  in  three  Days  with  Mrs.  Hepeny ,  P fa¬ 
ring*  s  Sifter  :  The  Sifters  were  like,  the 
fame  Franknefs  and  Generoftty.  Pikring 
told  her,  as  fhe  and  Lucy  had  agreed,  that 
fhe  brought  her  Niece,  with  a  View  of 
placing  her  with  fome  Lady  of  Quality. 
“  You  need  not  doubt  my  Endeavour,” 
faid  the  other,  “  in  behalf  of  your  Friend, 
“  and  one  I  fee  both  with  Delight  and  Sur- 
56  prize  •,  but,  dear  Sifter,  do  you  conftder 
tc  that  my  Houfe  is  open  to  all  the  World, 
and  your  Niece  is  fo  charming,  that  fome 
cc  may  be  Lodgers  here  who  will  not  fail  to 
tc  tell  her  of  it,  and  I  have  not  Time  to 
have  an  Eye  on  her,  and —  “  Oh  !” 

faid  Pikring ,  64  you  may  fpare  the  trouble  ; 

fhe  has  been  ufed  to  look  to  herfelf ;  I 
cc  engage  for  her  Condudi.”  “  She’s  wel- 
cc  come  then,”  faid  Hepeny ,  “  and  my 
cc  Houfe  being  engaged  for  the  Countefs 
ct  of  Suffolk  only,  the  lovely  Girl  will 
<c  not  run  the  fame  Rifle,  as  if  young 

t£  Lords 
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cc  Lords  *  lodged  here,  who  are  all  fo  ini-  r 
“  pertinent,  favage,  ill-bred,  and  de-  d 
fic  bauch’d.” 

LUCY \  after  a  tender  Farewel  of  Pzk - 
mg*,  was  left  alone  with  Hepeny  >  and  di-  1 
vided  her  Time  between  working  and  read¬ 
ing  •,  fcarce  looking  out  of  the  Window,  1 
fo  afraid  was  fhe  to  be  known,  and  difco- 
vered  to  Lord  Chefter  •,  and  the  Arrival  foon 
after  of  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk ,  who  was 
greatly  vifited,  determined  her  not  to  leave 
her  Chamber,  One  Day,  however,  when 
the  Countefs  and  all  her  Train  were  abroad, 
Iiepeny  took  Lucy 1  into  her  Apartments, 
where  fhe  was  delighted  to  fee  a  Harpfi- 
chord  and  other  Inftruments  of  Mufick  ; 
file  was  defirous  to  know  whether  fhe  had 
forgot  her  playing,  and  fat  down  to  try, 
when  Hepeny  was  aftonifh’d  to  hear  her 
play,  as  well  as  fing,  and  fo  rapt  up  as  not 
to  perceive  the  Countefs,  who  flopped  at 
the  Door  (being  return’d  to  write  Letters) 
to  enjoy  Lucy's  little  Concert.  She  was 

tran  (ported 

*  By  Lords,  in  this  Place,  are  only  meant  EngUJJ? 
Gentlemen  ;  and  certainly  thofe  of  them  who  vifit  f 
France ,  in  gexieral,  but  too  much  juftify  the  Author’s 
Character  of  them,  it  is  common  to  hear  it  afk’d  at 
AfTemblies,  if  the  Savages  are  to  be  there  ?  meaning  J( 
thefe  Travellers. 
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:ranfported  with  the  Performance,  till  Lucy,^ 
Spying  her,  (lopp’d,  and  begged  Pardon 
For  the  Rudenefs  of  coming  in.  “  You 
‘  have  given  me  great  Pleafure,”  faid  the 
IFountefs,  (for  fhe  loved  Mufick  pafllonate- 
y)  “  in  the  bed  Voice  and  Hand  I  ever 
:t  heard  *”  begg’d  to  know  if  fhe  might 
"ometimes  expecl  her  Company  ?  “  My 
:c  Aunt,”  reply’d  the  other,  “  Madam, 
:c  will  acquaint  you  that  I  am  altogether  at 
:c  your  Service.”  “  Your  Aunt,  Madam  ! 
c  Pray,  Hepeny ,  can  fhe  be  your  Niece  ?** 
c  Yes,  Madam,”  faid  Hepeny ,  “  one  we 
c  want  to  place  fome  where  with  a  Lady 
*  of  Quality.”  <c  Look  for  no  other  than 
c  me,”  faid  the  Countefs,  “  if  you  love 
£  me.  Pray,”  faid  fhe  to  Lucy,  “  can 
c  you  be  content  to  live  with  me  as  a  Com- 
‘  panion  ;  for  you  are  not  made,  I  fee,  for 
4  the  Life  of  a  Domeftick.”  cc  You  are 
c  very  good,  Madam,”  reply’d  Lucy ,  “  I 
c  fliall  dudy  to  pleafe  you.” 

“  Well  then,  once  more,”  faid  the 
Countefs,  “  never  think  of  yourfelf  as  a 
ic  Servant  for,  if  what  occurs  to  me  can 
iC  take  Place,  I  (hall  have  a  Projed  to 
!£  make  us  both  happy.  But  pray  are  you 
‘  much  known  to  the  World.”  “  Hardly 
14  at  all.  Madam,”  faid  the  other.  “  So 

“  much 
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“  much  the  better  for  our  Purpofe,”  faid 
the  Countefs,  “  and  pray  keep  yourfelf 
<c  unobferved.” 


From  this  Time  the  Countefs  forfook 
the  Pleafnres  of  the  Wells,  for  which,  in¬ 
deed,  in  her  prefent  Pofture  of  Mind,  fhe 
had  no  Relifh.  She  faw  Lucy  every  Day  in 
her  own  Chamber  ;  and,  charmed  with  her 
Perfon,  Underhanding  and  Manners,  (for 
a  Woman  of  her  Rank  was  above  Jealoufy) 
fhe  told  her  Defign  i  and  that,  to  forward 
it,  fhe  muff  pals  for  one  of  Condition  late¬ 
ly  come  from  a  Convent  in  Flanders  \  and, 
in  that  Charadler,  fhould  be  foon  introdu¬ 
ced  to  my  Lady’s  Friends  and  Acquaintance. 


At  the  Time  prefix’d,  Lucy  appeared, 
well  fupply’d  with  every  Thing  fuitable  to 
a  Woman  of  Quality  ;  and  the  Company, 
who  vifited  the  Countefs,  loaded  her  with 
Praifes,  and  were  officious  to  exprefs  the 
Sentiments  of  Admiration  and  Joy  that  ffie  * 
infpired,  which  Lucy  did  not  want  to  learn  “ 
how  to  receive  with  Dignity  and  Complai- 
fance. 


The  Graces,  Talents  and  Accompliffi- 


ments  that  Nature  and  Education  had  fhow- 
er’d  on  Lucy ,  not  only  touch’d  the  Hearr 

of 
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of  the  Countefs,  but  made  her  the  Objed 
of  every  one’s  Attention,  and  the  Subject 
of  eternal  Adoration  to  all  the  Lords  who 
faw  her  with  her  Ladyfhip.  She  found  no¬ 
thing  in  any  one  who  approached  her,  but 
the  mod  ardent  Defire  to  pleafe  her,  and  an 
apparent  Felicity  to  have  been  noticed  by 
her  with  the  fmalleft  Mark  of  her  Regard. 

But,  in  the  Midft  of  every  Thing  fo 
delightful  to  Women,  Lucy  was,  however, 
not  without  her  Sorrows.  The  Apprehen- 
fion  that  Lord  Chefter  might  come  to  Drift 
! ol ,  who,  doubtlefs,  was  acquainted  with 
ter  Lady  *,  or  how  to  fecure  herfelf  from 
:he  Eyes  of  Rutland ,  whom  fhe  had  made 
o  unhappy,  and  who  yet  was  extremely 
lear  to  her.  Thefe  affliding  Ideas,  which 
lie  prefented  but  too  often  to  herfelf,  fo 
ormented  her,  that  they  had  a  vifible  Effed 
>n  her  Health  and  Spirits  *,  and  made  the 
dountefs  believe  her  to  be  indifpofed.  Lucy 
avoured  her  Opinion,  as  fhe  thought  a  pro- 
ound  Retreat  the  only  Means  to  efcape 
_.ord  Chefter' s  Infolence,  and  the  Eyes  of 
Rutland  \  and  prayed  the  Countefs  to  let 
ler  keep  her  Chamber  fome  Time. 

On  one  Day  of  her  pretended  Illnefs, 
fter  the  Countefs  and  other  Company  had 

F  left 
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[eft  her,  fhe  was  furprized  to  fee  her  return 
with  Precipitation,  with  her  Looks  fo  chang¬ 
ed  and  anxious,  that  one  would  hardly  know 
her.  “  l  am  ill,”  fhe  faid,  in  a  faint 
Voice,  “  let  me  be  put  to  Bed,  and  left 
«<  alone.”  Lticy,  though  die  was  moftly  in 
the  Countefs’s  Chamber,  had  too  much  Ref- 
ped  not  to  offer  to  go  away,  on  her  gene¬ 
ral  Orders,  along  with  her  Attendants  • 
but  was  dedred  to  day.  <c  My  dear  Lucy , 
faid  the  Countefs,  Ihedding  Tears,  “  I  ne- 
ver  had  more  need  of  a  Friend.  You  fee 
the  mod  unhappy  of  Women,  who  is 
the  more  fo,  in  apprehending  that  what 
die  is  going  to  confide  to  you  will  leffen 
the  Edeem  you  have  for  her.”  “  Alas  ! ' 
Madam,”  cry’d  Lucy,  “  Can  you  fufped' 
that  any  Thing  in  the  World  can  alter 
the  Attachments  and  Refped  I  have  for 
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We  pay  oftentimes,”  faid  the 
Countefs,  “  a  forced  Refped  where  we 
don’t  edeem,  and  Friendfhip  is  incompa¬ 
tible  with  Contempt.  It  is  net  to  what 
Fortune  has  been  pleafed  to  make  me 
that  I  defire  Refpedt  to  be  paid,  for  that 
which  our  Virtues  infpire  is  the  only  Ref- 
«  ped  that  can  fatisfy  a  noble  Mind  ;  that 
**  is  the  Refpedt  I  would  widi  from  you, 
which  is  alone  fuitable  to  both  our  Incli¬ 
nations,  and  which,  from  this  Moment* 
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cc  I  fear  you  can  no  more  afford  me.  Ah ! 
<c  Lucyy”  flie  continued,  “  we  muff  love* 
£C  or  have  loved,  extremely,  to  be  fenfible 
a  of  its  Power,  or  compaffionate  its  unhap- 
“  py  Vi&ims.  No  !  I  am  not  one  of  the 
“  contemptible  Creatures  to  whom  every 
Thing  is  a  Temptation,  who  are  aiding 
cc  to  feduce  themfelves  ;  and  who  confider* 
t£  as  foolifh  Prejudices,  Principles  the  moft 
to  be  refpedted.  No  •,  it  was  not  fhame- 
<c  fully  that  I  furrender’d  ;  I  was  not  van- 
<c  quifh’d  as  foon  as  attack’d  ;  nor  did  I, 
“  in  any  Inftance  of  my  Conduct,  or  by 
€C  Want  of  Referve,  demonftrate  that  I 
“  was  ready  to  yield  my  Heart,  however 
<c  flight  an  Attempt  that  fhould  be  made 
<c  on  it  might  be.  I  had  died  a  thoufand 
Deaths,  rather  than  have  fallen  fo  fhame- 
fully,  which  had  expofed  me  to  the  Con- 
“  tempt  of  my  Lover,  without  having  gra- 
tify’d  his  Vanity. 

“  I  Find  myfelf,  my  dear  Lucy ,  in  an 
c<  abfolute  Neceflity  of  difburthening  my 
“  Mind,  and  talking  of  my  Love  and  my 
u  Misfortunes  ;  and  I  flatter  myfelf  I  can 
u  find  none,  who  will  be  more  interefted 
“  in  them  than  you.5* 


ioo  ^  he  Happy  Orphans. 


This  foiemn  and  affedting  Beginning, 
at  the  fame  Time  that  it  awakened  Lucy  s 
Curiofity,  excited  a  very  fenfible  Concern 
in  her  ;  for  die  really  began  to  have  not 
only  an  Efteerri,  but  an  Affeftion,  for  the 
amiable  Lady,  who  was  thus  going  to  enter¬ 
tain  her  with  her  Story.  Her  Ladyihip  s  Be¬ 
haviour  to  her  lovely  Confidante,  had  been 
extremely  tender  and  engaging;  die  had 
fhewn  her  all  the  Kindneffes  of  a  Mother  or  II 
a  Friend,  rather  than  put  on  the  Miftrefs, 
ever  fince  Hie  had  been  her  Companion  : 
The  Countefs  feemed  to  take  Pleafure  in 
all  the  Praifes  {he  received  from  her  Vifi- 
tants,  and  to  look  with  that  tender  Pride 
upon  her  Endowments  and  Accomplish¬ 
ments,  that  is  feldom  encourag  d  or  in¬ 
dulg’d,  but  by  the  neareft  Relations.  In 
fliorr,  Lucy  was  become  more  neceffary  to 
her  Lady  fir  ip,  in  the  Chara&er  of  a  Bofotn 
Friend,  than  in  any  other,  and,  before  this 
[un&ure,  (lie  had  been  very  little  upon  the 
keferve,  either  as  to  her  Family  Affairs  or 
the  Condition  of  her  Heart,  which  Nature 
had  formed  inclinable  to  all  the  loft  and 
gentle  Impreffions  of  Love,  of  Tender- 
nefs  and  Humanity.  She  might  now  be 
reckoned  a  perfect  Beauty  as  to  her  Peifon, 
which,  fave  the  Difference  of  Years,  had 
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all  the  Charms  that  were  admir’d  in  her 
darling,  favourite  Lucy,  and  their  Features 
had  fuch  a  Kefemblance,  as  inclined  every¬ 
one  to  believe  that  Lucy  was  nearly  related 
to  her  Ladyfhip,  and  to  complement  her 
upon  this  linking  Likenefs  her  Ward  bore  to 
her  Perfon.  She  was  now  in  the  forty-third 
Year  of  her  Age  ;  but  Time  had  deftroy’d 
none  of  thofe  enchanting  Graces  that  are 
fo  much  admir’d  in  the  delightful  Sex,  and 
the  Charms  of  her  Mind  were  Hill  more 
refplendent  than  thofe  of  her  Perfon :  Vir¬ 
tue,  Truth,  and  Honour  had  there  taken 
up  their  Refidence,  and  Wit,  adorned  with 
good  Nature,  flowed  from  her  Tongue, 
which  would  have  ihone  with  more  Bril¬ 
liancy,  but  that  a  fettled  Melancholy  feenvd 
fo  have  taken  Poffeffion  of  her  ;  and  tho3 
it  {fill  added  to  the  Softnels  of  her  Face, 
took  off  confiderably  from  her  Eafe  of 
Conyerfation.  Perhaps  this  pen  five  and 
lad  Difpofition,  liowever,  made  Lucy  flill 
more  affeftionate  to  her  :  She  found  her 
Lady  was  unfortunate,  and  being  fo  her- 
felf,  fhe  fympathized  with  her,  and  Sym¬ 
pathy  had  encreafed  the  Fond ne fs  Hie  had 
entertained.  • 

W  h  e  n  fhe  was  fomewhat  recovered 
from  her  Diforder,  fhe  thus  continued  her 

F  3  Difcourfe  ^ 
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Difcourfe.  Alas !  my  Lucy,  you  fee  be-  < 
fore,  you,  the  moil  unhappy  of  her  Sex, 
who  has,  for  many  and  many  tedious  Years,  } 
pined  in  fecret,  deprived  of  the  Jeail  Glim¬ 
mering  of  Hope  to  give  her  Comfort  ;  j 
robbM  of  all  that  ever  could  infpire  her  | 
with  Joy,  and,  amidft  the  Blandifhments 
Birth  and  Fortune,  moil  truly,  moil  fin-  i 
cerely  wretched.  Ah  !  why,  fhedding  a  pi 
Torrent  of  Tears,  ah  !  why,  was  I  the  ] 
Delight  of  my  Parents  and  Family!  Why  | 
has  Nature  bellow’d  fome  Favours  on  my  r 
Perfon,  if  thefe  Bleifings  were  given  but  , 
to  make  me  miferable  !  You  have  been  in¬ 
formed  by  me  before,  my  Dear,  that  I  I 
was  the  only  Daughter  of  the  illuilrious  \ 
Pair  from  whom  I  derive  my  Birth,  and  [ 
that  I  was  married  to  Lord  Suffolk ,  before  » 
I  reached  my  •  fourteenth  Year,  when  ■ 
my  Heart  could  have  little  or  no  Share  i 
in  my  Difpofal.  My  Parents  proceeded|j 
upon  that  erroneous  Principle,  that  Title,  3 
Place  and  Riches,  were  the  chief  Goods  to  be  l 
aimed  at  in  Matrimony,  and  that  Love  would, ; 
of  Confequence,  follow  from  our  Union :  i 
Not  confidering,  that,  without  an  Union  of  i 
Souls,  as  well  as  Perfons,  the  main  fource : 
and  End  of  the  Nuptial  Tye,  mutual  Hap- 
pinefs,  can  never  be  attained.  My  Lord; 

■was  then  about  a  Year  older  than  myfelf, 

and 
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and  a  Youth  of  a  fine  Perfon  *  as  to  his  other 
Accomplifhments,  I  was  almoft  a  perfect 
Stranger  to  them.  We  had  feen  each  other 
often,  but  were  too  young  to  difcover  Per¬ 
fections,  and  the  main  Temptation  to  our 
Friends  was  his  being  pofTds’d  of  a  very 
large  Eftate,  and  my  being  the  Heirefs  of 
a  (till  more  confiderable  one,  not  at  all  en¬ 
tail'd  with  my  Father's  Honours,  which, 
I  have  told  you,  defcended  to  his  Brother. 
A  great  Jointure  was  fettled  upon  me,  we 
were  bedded,  with  all  the  outward  Marks 
of  Ceremony,  and,  the  very  next  Day,  as 
had  been  agreed,  my  Spoufe  fet  out  on  his 
Travels,  having  been  only  one  Month 
from  Eaton  School,  and  was  to  begin  his 
Tour,  if  I  may  fo  exprefs  myfelf,  which 
was  to  laft  four  Years,  with  a  Kefidence  of 
the  firft  two  at  Geneva ,  to  finifh  his  Stu¬ 
dies.  We  parted  as  we  met,  without  know¬ 
ing  why,  and  he  left  me  as  much  a  Vir¬ 
gin  as  he  found  me.  In  about  fixteen 
Months  after  his  Departure,  I  became  a 
young,  a  very  young  Widow,  by  his  dy¬ 
ing  of  the  Small  Pox  at  Geneva.  My  Fa¬ 
ther  and  Mother  both,  unfortunately,  de- 
ceafed  before  this  Accident,  and  I  was  left 
to  the  Care  of  my  Uncle,  who  immedi¬ 
ately  took  me  under  his  Protection,  and 
I  foon  found  myfelf  in  the  Poffellion  of 

F  4  one 
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one  of  the  largeft  Fortunes  in  hngldiid,  by 
the  Affiduities  and  RefpeCts  that  were  paid 
me  by  all  Ranks  of  People.  This  worthy 
Uncle,  tho’  fo  great  an  Expectant  as  the 
next  Heir  upon  my  Death,  watch’d  over 
me  with  an  affectionate  Eondnefs  ,  he  en¬ 
deavoured  to  abate  in  me  that  Inclination 
forDrefs,  and  idle  Amufements,  fo  Charac¬ 
ter!  (lick  of  our  Sex,  and,  cautious  of  lend¬ 
ing  me  to  a  publick  Boarding-School,  he 
provided  Teachers  of  all  thofe  Accomplifh- 
nients  that  were  proper  for  my  fuithcr 
Knowledge  of,  at  his  own  Houle  m  the 
Country,  and,  under  his  own  InfpeChon  ' 
rejoic’d  m  the  Progrefs  1  made,  and  lui- 
vey’d  it  with  equal  Satisfaction  as  he  would- 
the  Improvement  or  an  own  Child.  He 
had  been  a  Widower  feme  Yeais,  and  had 
an  only  Son,  much  ot  the  fame  Age  with? 
myfelf,  who,  when  I  firft  came  under  his 
DireCfion,  was  at  Oxford ,  finilhing  his  Stu¬ 
dies,  and  it  was  three  Years  before  I  law 
him,  when  he  came  home,  by  his  -gather  s 
Orders,  to  fet  out  upon  the  I  our  of  ILu~ 
rope.  My  Unde  ufually  fpent  mod  of  his 
Time  in  my  Company,  and^  ever  behaved 
with  fuch  an  indulgent  AffeCtion,  that  I 
iincerely  lov’d,  and  honour’d  him  as  my 
Parent.  He  had  been  againft  my  firft  Match, 

on  Account  of  the  Youth  ot  Lord  Suffolk 
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and  myfelf,  and  it  was  a  Maxim  he  always 
inculcated,  that,  in  an  Affair  that  fo 
nearly  concerned  me,  I  fhould  follow  my 
own  Inclination  *,  but  (till  fhould  take  Care 
to  found  that  Inclination  upon  the  Bafis  of 
Wifdom  and  Judgment *,  and  Experience 
of  the  good  Conduct  and  Behaviour  of  the 
Objedt  of  my  Affedtion.  46  Neice,”  he 
has  faid,  “  I  fee  you  now  happy,  pleafed 
“  and  contented,  and  fhall  I,  by  my  Per- 
“  fuafions,  hazard  your  being  miferable, 
“  which  would  be  the  fure  Confequence, 
from  a  bad  or  partial  Recommenda- 
<c  tion  of  a  Hufband  ?  You  are  ftill  very 
C{  young,  your  Fortune  is  equal  to  a  Match 
“  with  thebeftHoufes  in  England ,  and,  till 
“  your  Judgment  and  Difcernment  had  ar- 
*c.  rived  to  its  prefent Maturity,  which  I  with 
“  much  Satisfaction  perceive,  I  have  ftudi- 
oufly  avoided  the  Company  particularly  of 
<c  ourEquals;  fearing  that Tinfel  and  Pomp 
“  might  determine  your  Choice  rather  than 
“  Worth,  Honour  and  Virtue :  You  per- 
<c  ceive  I  have  never  mentioned  even  your 
“  Coufin,  or  fuffered  him  to  fee  you,  left 
“  I  Ihould  be  thought  partially  to  diredl 
45  your  Views  that  Way  :  My  deareft  La- 
dy,  let  tne  but  fee  you  happy,  in  the  fu- 
“  ture  Part  of  your  Life,  and  I  fhall  leave 
the  World  without  Regret;:  and  r.emem- 

F  5  44  ber 
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«  ber  that  other  Concomitants  befxde  Ti- 
“  ties  and  Riches,  are  neceffary  to  the 
Felicity  of  the  Marriage  State.”  The 
Counfels  of  this  good  Lord  funk  deep  into 
my  Heart,  and,  will  you  believe  it  Lucy  ? 
merely  from  a  Principle  of  Gratitude,  I 
fed  myfelf  up  with  the  Idea,  that  his  Son, 
the  Vifcount,  would  be  worthy  my  Affec¬ 
tion,  that  I  might  repay  what  I  owed  to  the 
Father,  by  giving  my  Hand  and  Heart  to 
the  Son.  Long  before  this  Youth  appeared, 
I  had  heard  much  Commendation,  indeed, 
of  his  Perfon  and  Manners,  and  a  Letter, 
•which  I  had  feen,  from  him  to  his  Father, 
had  heightened  my  PrepoffelTions  in  his 
Favour  •,  fo  that  all  the  fine  Things  I  was 
admitted  now  to  hear,  from  the  Beau  Monde, 
all  the  gay  Scenes  that  were  fpread  before 
me,  were  infipid  till  he  arrived.  I  have 
this  Letter  by  me,  ftep,  Lucy,  to  my  bi- 
crutoir,  it  lies  juft  at  the  Opening  of  the 
fecond  Drawer :  Lucy  obey  d  her,  and  lhe 
read  the  following  Words, 


My  honoured  Lord , 
f~*r\  H  E  Hints  you  have  given  me,  of 
1  your  Defign  to  fend  me  Abroad,  I 
receive  with  great  Submiffion  to  the  Judg¬ 
ment  of  the  worthieft,  beft,  and  wifeft  of 
Fathers  •,  but  hope  your  Lordlhip  will  de- 
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lay,  for  fome Years  longer,  my  deftin’d  Tour. 
I  am  too  young,  my  Lord,  to  make  a  pro¬ 
per  Ufe  of  Travel,  too  inexperienc’d  to 
dore  up  that  Fund  of  Obfervations  ne- 
cefTary  to  be  made  by  a  Perfon  of  my  Rank 
in  fuch  a  Situation  :  And  my  Notion  is, 
that,  unlefs  I  can  tranfplant  all  that  is  va¬ 
luable  of  Foreign  Countries  into  my  Own ; 
and  alfo  improve  my  Mind  and  Under- 
Handing,  as  well  as  amufe  my  Curiofity, 
I  had  better  Hay  at  Home,  content  with 
the  honed  Roughnefs  of  my  native  Coun¬ 
try  ;  rather  than  to  return  a  Fop  and  a 
Coxcomb,  as  I  went  out  a  Booby  and  an 
Ignoramus .  My  Tutors  have,  indeed,  in 
fome  Meafure,  finilhed  with  me  :  But  the 
College  Life  has  fo  many  Charms,  Study 
relilhes  fo  well  with  me,  that  if  your  Lord- 
jfhip  would  dill  let  me  continue  them,  along 
with  my  Exercifes,  I  fhould  efteem  my- 
felf  happy.  After  that,  my  Lord,  I  fhou!d 
like  a  Tour  thro5  my  own  Country,  and 
an  Acquaintance  with  its  excellent  Condi- 
tution  before  I  launch’d  out  into  foreign 
Climes.  I  hope,  my  honour’d  Father,  you 
will  do  me  the  Satisfadtion  of  adopting 
thefe  Sentiments  *  they  are  not  mine,  but 
thofe  of  the  wifed  Men  who  have  con¬ 
vened  or  wrote  on  the  Subjedt.  I  fha ]J, 
however,  leave  the  whole  to  your  better 

Judgment 
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Judgment :  You  are  my  Father,  my  Su¬ 
perior,  and  both  Nature  and  Inclination 
lead  me  to  obey  you.  My  fincere  Refpedts 
attend  that  charming  Kinfwoman,  in  whole 
Praifes  you  are  fo  very,  and  fo  defervedly 
Javifti,  and  as  you  are  fo  happy  in  her  en¬ 
dearing  Society,  I  hope  you  can  have  no 
"Regrets  to  difturb  your  Peace.  1  long  to 
throw  myfelf  at  your  Feet  *,  and  am. 

My  tiwch  honoured  Lord, 

Tour  mofi  dutiful  Son , 
and  obedient  Servant , 


So  much  Judgment,  fuch  a  Vein  of  in 
Goodnefs  were  conveyed  in  this  Epiftle, 
that  I  was  already  in  Love  with  the  Mind 
of  this  young  Relation.  Ah !  my  Lucy , 
how  little  do  thole  Men  know  the  1  em- 
per  of  fome  of  our  Sex  (for  many 
may  from  Want'  of  Inflru&ion,  from  na-  i 
tive  Vanity  or  Folly  prefer  them)  when  I; 
they  attack  our  Hearts  with  trilling  Ad- 
d relies,  Ribbaldry  and  Folly  ?  Manly  Senfe, 
Integrity,  Virtue  and  Softnefs  of  Manners  i 
united,  are  the  fureft  Weapons  to  prevail 
over  the  Hearts  of  the  difeerning  Fair. 

We  may  be  diverted  for  an  Hour  with  a 
J  liaht 
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light  and  flimfy  Acquaintance ;  but  only 
to  Worth,  Honour  and  Goodnefs,  fhould 
wefurrenderour  Perfons  for  Life.  When,  my 
Uncle,  for  he  kept  nothing  concealed  from 
me,  fhewed  me  the  Vifcount’s  Letter,  and  I 
had  read  it,  hefeem’d  exceedingly  furprized 
at  the  warm  Approbation  I  expreffed  of  his 
Sentiments,  and  (till  more,  when  I  begg’d 
it  as  a  Favour,  that  I  might  be  the  De- 
pofitarv  of  it:  He  fmiled  and  faid,  “  Neice, 
tc  you  do  my  Son  a  great  deal  of  Ho- 
“  nour,  and  me  a  great  deal  of  Fleafure 
“  in  your  Requeft,  and  fince  you  feem  to 
<c  be  of  his  Opinion,  we’ll  fuffer  him  to 
“  continue  at  College  for  another  Year.” 
Will  you  think  it,  lo  much  had  the  foft 
Infedion  infinuated  itfelf  into  my  Bofom, 
that  I  turn’d  pale,  and  was  angry  that  I 
had  feconded  his  Reafons,  confidering  I 
fhould  have  feen  him  fo  much  fooner,  had 
he  been  directed  by  his  Father’s  firft  Com* 
mands.  My  Uncle,  who  was  a  great  Judge 
Df  human  Nature,  no  doubt  perceived  my 
^repofTeffions  in  his  Son’s  Favour,  and  me- 
drought  he  Teem’d  elated  thereat ;  fori  ne¬ 
'er  faw  him  in  a  more  agreeable  and  gay 
rlumour  than  that  Afternoon.  The  long 
‘xpedtcd  Time  at  length  arrived,  when 
was  to  fee  the  Objed  of  my  firft  Af- 
edion,  and  you  may  depend  upon., it,  I 

took 
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took  Care,  by  all  the  Arts  of  Drefs,  to  let  - 
off  thofe  Charms  Nature  had  beftowed  up¬ 
on  my  Perfon  :  Thefe  are  innocent  Arts, 
Lucy ,  and  if  not  accompanied  by  unnatural  : 
Ornaments,  fuch  as  Paint,  which  I  ever  j 
abominated,  and  which  may  be  faid  to  ex-  j 
hibit  an  artificial  Face,  may  be  pronounc’d  ||j 
the  native  "Weapons  of  our  Sex,  and  high- 
jy  allowable  in  us  to  make  the  bell  Ufe  we  • 
can  of.  It  was  in  the  Month  of  June,  at  a 
<5ur  Country  Seat,  that,  punctual  to  the  ;; 
Day  and  Hour  he  had  promifed  us,  he  . 
alighted  at  the  Gate.  My  Uncle  was  fit-  , 
ting  with  me,  and  our  domeftick  Chap¬ 
lain,  Dr.  Carter,  who  was  to  travel  with  the  l* 
Vifcount,  in  an  Apartment  that  overlooked  1 
the  Entrance  of  our  Court-Yard,  and  the  » 
Walk  leading  to  the  Houfe.  He  had  on-  « 
ly  two  Servants  with  him,  whofe  Livery  j 
immediately  diftinguilhed  them  from  their  s 
Matter.  Graceful  as  my  warm  Fancy  had 
painted  this  young  Nobleman,  his  Mien, 
his  Air  and  Manner,  appeared  to  be  far  fu- 
perior  to  any  thing  that  I  had  imagin’d;.," 
His  Perfon  was  of  the  middling  Stature,  » 
but  difpofed  with  fuch  Harmony  and  Pro-  pi 
portion,  that  it  immediately  ftruck  the  Be-  * 
holder  with  Refpeft,  bordering  even  upon  r 
Reverence.  His  Eyes  and  Hair,  which 
flow’d  artlefsly,  in  Ringlets,  over  his  Shoul- 
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ders,  were  black  as  Jet,  and  his  Features 
fuch  as  could  not  fail  to  attract  the  Admi¬ 
ration,  and,  at  the  fame  Time,  conciliate 
the  Affedtion.  He  ran  eagerly  up  the  Walk 
into  the  Hall,  where  we  met  him,  and  the 
Father  and  Son  embrac’d  with  an  Adlion 
of  the  utmoft  AfFedtion  ;  my  Uncle  then 
prefented  him  to  me,  and  if  my  Joy,  at 
this  Interview,  painted  my  Cheeks  of  a 
crimfon  Hue,  he  betray’d  no  lefs  Emotion 
at  the  Sight  of  me,  and,  falling  back  fome 
Paces,  after  falutingme,  with  Amazement 
as  it  were,  he  cried  out,  in  the  fofteft  Voice 
that  ever  Youth  was  blefled  with— “Ah! 
“  my  Lord,  my  Coufin  defervesall  the  Con- 
u  cern  you  have  exprefs’d  for  her ! — I  hope 
“  fhe  will  number  me  amongft  her  Slaves  and 
“  Admirers  ?”  Before  I  could  reply,  we  went 
into  the  Apartment  which  we  had  juft  left, 
and,  after  fome  Time,  the  Vifcount  retired 
to  drefs  himfelf  and  take  fome  Refrefh- 
ment,  after  his  Fatigue :  And  now  I  found 
I  was  really  in  Love,  fince  the  Abfence  of  a 
few  Moments  only,  gave  me  Pain.  “  Well, 
“  my  Lady”,  faid  my  Uncle,  after  he  re¬ 
tir’d,  “  you  have  now  feen  your  Coufin, 
“  tell  me  how  you  like  him  ?”  “My  Lord,” 
I  return’d,  44  if  his  Embellifhments  of  Mind 
<£  are  equal  to  thofe  of  his  Perfon,  no  Father, 
4‘  no  Relation,  can  ever  have  more  Reafon 
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to  rejoice  than  we  have.”  At  thefe  Ex- 
preflfions,  after  looking  at  me  a  Moment 
with  great  Satisfaction,  he  ran  and  clafp’d 
me  in  his  Arms,  faying,  “  How  kindly  my 
«  Dear,  l  take  that  Monofyllable  We9 
“  could  I  think  you  felt  any  Pleafure  in 
ct  feeing  my  Son,  I  fhould  be  happy  in- 
“  deed — perhaps  too-too  happy!”  This 
Speech,  which  I  return’d  in  a  fui table  Man¬ 
ner,  convinced  me  that  my  Uncle  had  not 
been  without  fome  Inclination  that  favour’d 
mine,  and  the  Difcovery  gave  me  an  Ex- 
cefs  of  Satisfaction,  which  would  have 
kept  me  filent  and  reflecting  fonie  Time, 
if  my  Co u fin  had  not  again  made  his  Ap¬ 
pearance,  after  having  receiv’d  all  the  Ad¬ 
vantages  that  Drefs  could  beftow.  Our  : 
Convention  then  became  general  ;  upon  : 
the  Times,  his  Studies,  future  Travels,  [« 
and  other  SubjeCts,  on  which  he  reafoned 
with  a  Dignity  of  Sentiment,  a  Clearnefs 
of  Reafon,  and  fuch  a  Force  of  Expreffion, 
as  fin i fil’d  his  Conqueft  over  me;  whilft  his 
Father  could  not  help,  every  now  and  then, 
exprefling  the  Greatnels  of  his  Satisfaction* 
at  the  Improvements  he  had  made.  His 
particularly  directing  his  Difcourfe  to  me  ; 
that  profound  RefpeCt  he  paid  me,  and 
the  Language  of  his  Eyes,  left  me  no  Room 
to  doubt  of  my  being  as  agreeable  to  him. 
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as  he  was  to  me,  and,  during  the  three 
Months  he  continued  with  us,  we  came 
to  fuch  a  Declaration  of  each  other’s  Paf- 
iion,  as  gladened  his  Father’s  Heart,  who 
now  had,  he  faid,  arrived  at  the  Summit 
of  his  Wifhes.  In  fhort,  it  was  publickly 
declared,  that  our  Nuptials  ftiould  be  con- 
fummated  as  foon  as  he  arrived  from  his 
Travels.  Ah!  my  Lucy,  can  I  recollect, 
without  melting  into  the  greateft  Anguifh 
of  Grief,  the  Tendernels  of  our  Adieus  ? 
With  what  Fondnefs  he  recommended  the 
imjlimable  Charge ,  as  he  called  me,  to  his 
Father,  or  that  delightful  Intercourfe  we 
kept  up,  by  Letter,  tor  two  Years  after  his 
Departure;  by  Letters,  which  fpoke  all  the 
Fondnefs  of  our  Souls  ?  But  oh !  the  fad 
Remembrance  !  he  dy’d  at  Verona ,  leaving 
me,  I  may  fay,  a  widow’d,  a  wretched  Maid, 
refigned  to  all  the  Horror  of  fuch  an  un- 
Jook’d  for,  fuch  a  cruel  Separation.  My 
poor  Uncle’s  Condition  was  Fill  more  de¬ 
plorable,  if  pohible,  than  that  of  the  for¬ 
lorn  Suffolk:,  he  had  loft  an  only  Son,  the 
Ornament  of  Mankind,  and  the  laft  Male 
of  his  Race,  the  Heir  of  an  honourable 
and  noble  Floufe,  who  bid  fair  to  extend 
its  Luftre  and  Influence  to  fucceeding  Ge¬ 
nerations  :  Fie  funk  under  the  Burden  of 
hisLofs  •,  we  perpetually  mingled  our  Tears 
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together,  and  for  two  Years,  or  more,  ba 
niihed  ourfelves  from  all  Society.  At  length, 
his  Health  was  fo  decay’d,  that  I  perfuaded 
him,  which  was  more  than  the  Phyficians 
could,  to  go  to  the  Baths  of  Aix,  for  the 
Reftoration  of  his  Health  :  As  to  its  total 
Re-eftablifhment  it  was  not  to  be  expected  ; 
that  gnawing  Worm,  Grief  of  Mind,  had  ; 
had  fo  baneful  an  Influence.  _  Indeed,  1  ’ 
myfelf  flood  in  need  of  removing  from  all 
thofe  Objects  that  brought  to  my  Remem- 
brance  one  fo  dearly,  io  tenderly  belov  . 
We  fet  out,  after  this  worthy  Lord  had 
fettled  his  Affairs,  and  left  the  whole  of 
hisEftate  to  me,  by  which  I  might  be  reck-  a 
oned  the  greateft  Fortune  in  England .  Haa  j 
I  notReafon,  my  Dear,  to  think  myfeJf,  at 
this  Period,  one  of  the  moft  unfortunate  of 
my  Sex  •,  blefs’d  with  all  the  Advantages 
of  Nature  and  Fortune,  yet  bereft  of  all  ' 
that  could  infpire  me  with  a  Defire  to  en-  ■ 
joy  them,  and,  at  twenty  Years  of  Age,  a 
Wanderer  from  my  native  Country,  in  An-  ' 
guilh  and  Diftrefs  of  Soul  ?  And  yet  you  I 
will  foon  perceive  that  I  had  worfe  Ills  to  _ 
encounter,  and  that  thefe  were  on  y  t  e' 
Beginning  of  my  Sorrows.  Here  the  Coun- 
tefs  paus’d  fome  Moments,  to  indulge  the 
Tears  that  flowed  from  her  Eyes  ;  whiltt 
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her  lovely  Companion  bore  her  part  in  this 
mournful  Scene,  with  unaffedted  Sorrow. 

According  to  my  Indrudtions  from 
the  Phyficians,  who  look’d  upon  the  Change 
of  Air  and  the  Diverfions  we  ffiould  meet 
with,  to  be  more  efficacious,  in  my  Uncle’s 
Cafe,  than  the  Waters,  I  endeavour’d  to 
{tide,  as  much  as  poffible,  my  Regrets,  and, 
by  all  the  amufing  Methods  I  was  Miftrefs 
of,  to  overcome  that  fixed  Melancholy  that 
overffiadowed  his  Mind  •,  but  nothing  that 
Aix  could  afford,  tho’ crowded  with  the  bed 
Company  from  all  Nations,  could  have 
any  Effedt  upon  him  :  He  fell  into  a  Jaun¬ 
dice,  which  was  fucceeded  by  a  total 
Weaknefs,  and,  in  half  a  Year,  left  me  a 
fecond  Time  an  Orphan.  Hear  the  lad 
Words  of  this  good  Nobleman ! — Calling 
me  to  his  Bed-fide,  and  embracing  me,  with 
all  the  remaining  Strength  he  was  pofiefied 
of,  in  a  faultering  and  weak  Voice,  hecry’d, 
—  44  Oh!  my  Dear,  I  am  going  to  join  our 
44  dear  Youth,  in  thofe  Manfions  where 
44  Grief  and  Pain  lhall  be  felt  no  more— I 
44  hope  I  am  prepared  for  this  lad  and  great 
44  Change! — I  have  try’d  to  live,  for  your 
44  Sake  more  than  my  own  but  it  will 
44  not  be — Oh!  the  Anguifh  I  am  under 
44  on  your  Account  is  inexpreffible! — But 
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“  my  great  Comfort  at  this  Hour,  is  the  ' 
“  Knowledge  of  your  Worth,  your  tranf* 

“  cendent  Virtue,  and  that  difcerning  \ 
iC  Judgment  by  which  you  are  directed  in 
“  all  Things! — Alas!  I  cannot- live  to  fee  j 
“  their  Ebedts! — I  leave  you,  my  Dear,  in 
“  the  mod'  fplcndid  Circumdances,  and 
<c  Midrefs  of  all  your  Actions *,  but,  wedded 
“  as  you  are  at  prefent,  to  fome  dear, 

“  tho*  painful  Remembrances,  can  I,  ought  \ 
“  I  to  expedt,  that  you  will  not  one  Day  * 
ct  change  your  Condition  ?  No,  and  all  I  * 
“  defire  is,  that  you  would  treafure  up  the 
“  lad  Advice  of  a  Parent  and  a  Friend,  jj 
“  who  never  left  you  any  Doubt  of  his| 
“  Affedfion.  O!  my  Lucyy  let  your  lad  t 
“  Love,  be  the  Pattern  in  your  Choice  of  ? 
«  an  Hufband— try  him  well—  obferye  all 
“  the  Turns  of  his  Temper,  be  not  hady  | 
“  in  your  Selection  of  a  future  Partner  for  j 
“  Life.  ’Tis  right  you  diould  marry,  and  j 
“  the  more  wifely  you  make  your  Choice, 
•«  the  more  likely  will  ypu  be  to  have  anOft> 
“  fpring  that  may  ferve  the  State  and  blefs 
“  Mankind.  We  are  not  born  for  .our-  L 
«  felves  but  for  others,  and  therefore  the 
«  fmgle  Life  (when  there  are  no  natural 
“  Impediments)  can  never  be  pleafing  to 
“  Heaven.  Let  your  Choice  fall  on  a  Man 
“  of  Honour  and  Virtue — make  him  the 
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<c  Delight  of  your  Eyes  and  the  Joy  of 
“  your  Heart — I  can  fay  no  more — tho’  T 
“  have  ten  thoufand  rifing  Thoughts  to  - 
“  communicate  to  you— adieu — adieu  for 
“  ever!”  Here  the  worthy  Peer  clofed  his 
Eyes  and  expired.  For  fome  Time  I  was 
frantick  and  wild  with  Sorrow  ;  the  Lofs 
of  a  Friend  T  fo  dearly  lov’d,  appear’d  in 
all  the  difmal  Lights  that  Imagination  could 
paint :  I  had  loft  my  Father,  my  Guide, 
my  Monitor  and  Friend,  and  I  reprefented 
the  World  as  a  Wildernefs,  that  had  nei¬ 
ther  Succour  nor  Harbour  in  it  for  me.  I 
fhould  have  indulged  thefe  melancholy  Re¬ 
flections  longer  than  I  did,  nay,  notwith- 
ftanding  my  Youth,  perhaps  had  been  quite 
overfet  by  them,  had  I  not  been,  in  fome 
meafure,  recalled  to  the  Dictates  of  Reafon 
and  Religion  by  the  mild  and  forcible  Per- 
fvvaftons  of  Dr.  Carter ,  the  worthy  Clergy¬ 
man  who  accompanied  us  to  Aix,  and  who 
aad  been  the  Companion  and  Tutor  of 
my  ftill  deplored  Coufin.  He  fo  wifely 
ti (play’d  the  Goodnefs  and  Wifdom  of 
Providence  in  all  its  Difpenfations,  the 
Crime  of  indulging  our  Griefs,  for  the  Lofs 
of  our  Friends,  to  anExcefs,  and  difplay’d 
with  fuch  Energy  the  happy  State  of  thofe 
who  may  be  called  the  departed  juft ,  that 
[  began,  in  fome  few  Weeks,  to  liften  to 
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the  Voice  of  Comfort,  and  to  think  of  re¬ 
turning  to  England  with  the  Remains  ot 
this  excellent  Lord,  to  whofe  Memory  and 
that  of  his  Son,  I  refolved  to  devote  the 
reft  of  my  Days,  and  never  to  change  me 
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fable  Hue  I  had  put  on.  My  Uncle^  had 
named  the  worthy  Doctor  Carter,  and  Sir 
James  Hope,  an  intimate  Friend,  my  TrufteeS 
in  his  Will;  but  had  left  every -Thing  to 
mv  Difpofal.  I  lov’d  the  Doctor  upon  va¬ 
rious  Accounts,  as  well  as  for  that  Regard 
he  had  ever  ihewn  to  our  Family,  and  the 
Honour  and  Goodnefs  of  Sir  James,  that  1 
Refpedt  he  had  ever  (hewn  me,  made  me 
extremely  eafy  in  my  Uncle’s  Appoint¬ 
ment,  and  I  refolv’d  to  take  their  Advice 
in  all  my  Affairs.  We  came  to  England, 
without  any  remarkable  Occurrence  or  Ac¬ 
cident,  and  depofited  my  dear  Lord  s 
Remains,  with  all  proper  Ceremonies  , 
near  thofe  of  his  Wile,  and  Son  (whofe 
Corpfe  was  brought  from  Italy,  foon  after 
his  Death)  my  Father  and  Mother,  and  the 
reft  of  the  Family,  and  my  Love  and  Gra¬ 
titude  caufed  me  to  ered  the  moft  luperb 
Monument  to  their  Memory.  1  hus  yo 
fee,  Lucy,  Misfortune  dogg  d  me  at  the 
Heels  from  my  very  Infancy  to  this  1 
riod,  which  had  given  me  fuch  a  So¬ 
lemnity  of  Mind  and  Behaviour,  that  I, 
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was  ever  grave,  and  fcarce  a  Smile  at  any 
Time  efcap’d  me ;  I  could  not  be  prevail’d 
on  to  go  to  Town,  or  Court ;  but  employ’d 
myfelf  in  performing  all  the  good  Offi¬ 
ces  I  could,  to  my  Neighbours  and  Tenants, 
and  particularly  to  thofe  who  had  been 
mod  efteem’d  by  my  deceafed  Benefadtor; 
in  Reading  and  fuch  other  Duties  as  became 
my  Station,  feldom  ifirring  further  from 
the  delightful  Seat  where  I  had  taken  up 
my  Refidence,  than  to  the  Parifh  Church, 
or  a  Neighbour’s  or  two,  whofe  Sentiments 
and  Manners  were  agreeable  to  mine.  By 
this  Referve  and  Retirement,  I  avoided  all 
thofe  idle  formal  Vifits,  and  thofe  trouble- 
fome  Afliduities,  which  would  have  been 
paid  to  my  Sex,  Rank  and  Fortune,  and 
the  Poignancy  of  my  Sorrow,  contrary  to 
common  Cuftom  where  Solitude  is  its  Nurfe, 
infenfibly  began  to  wear  away.  ’Twas 
when  in  this  Situation,  that  Sir  James,  who 
was  my  near  Neighbour,  refolv’d  to  vilit 
Montpelier ,  for  the  Recovery  of  his  Health, 
with  his  Lady  and  Daughter,  two  Perfons 
for  whom  I  had  the  greateft  Affe&ion  ima- 
ginable,  and  (my  late  Tour  having  given " 
me  a  Relifli  of  Travelling)  over  perfuaded 
me  to  bear  them  Company.  This  I  the 
more  readily  comply *d  with,  as  they  in¬ 
tended  to  take  Paris  in  their  Route,  and 

to 
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to  flay  there  fome  Time,  where  a  Sifter  of  - 
Lord  Suffolk’s,  who  had  been  my  Compa¬ 
nion  at  the  Boarding-School,  was  now  the 
Wife  of  the  Count  Rabutm >  who  had  a 
confiderable  Poft  in  the  Government.  This  | 
Lady  I  had  ever  had  a  great  Efteem  for,  ; 
and  fhe  had  kept  up  a  Correfpondence  with 
me  ever  fince  her  Marriage,  and  had  often 
importun’d  me  to  vifit  her  at  Paris,  which 
I  now  thought  this  a  favourable  Oppoi  tri¬ 
nity  of  doing.  You  wTill  perceive,  my  Lucy^ 
that  my  Refolution  to  accompany  theie 
Friends  into  France^  flow’d  from  no  idle, 
rambling  Difpofltion,  for  tho  I  had,  as  be¬ 
fore  I  obferved,  fome  Relifh  for  Travel-  ; 
ling,  and  my  firft  T  our  -had;- -'excited  my 
Curiofity  that  Way  *,  yet  I  fhould  never 
have  ventur’d  to  gratify  it,  if  the  Oppor¬ 
tunity  of  fuch  Companions  had  not  pre- 
fented'-  itfelf,  who  were  fuch  as  my  good  J 
Senfe  and  my  Difcernment  could  not  fail 
to  approve.  I  intended  at  firft,  to  have 
Becrcr’d  the  Company  of  Dr.  Cavler  ;  but 
he°was,  at  this  Time,  fo  afflided  with  the  ■ 
Gout,  that  I  found  his  Removal  from  home 
impofllble,  by  which  I  loft  the  Advice  and 
Afliftance  of  one  of  my  worthy  Guides,  J 
of  whom  you  will  foon  find  I  had  great 
Need  in  my  foreign  Sojourn.  My  Refo¬ 
lution  was  no  fooner  formed,  than  I  pio-  ■ 
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cured  all  that  was  neceffary  for  my  own 
Ule  and  Service,  leaving  to  my  Steward, 
Mr.  Maxwell ,  to  order  fuch  Matters  as  re¬ 
garded  my  Equipage,  and  the  Condudt  of 
my  Affairs,  in  my  Abfence  *,  and,  every 
thing  being  ready,  we  fet  out  for  Dover , 
whence,  having  obtained  a  proper  Convoy, 
we  arrived  at  Calais ,  after  a  fhort  and  plea- 
fant  Paffage,  in  which  we  fuffered  nothing 
but  a  little  Sea  Sicknefs,  at  the  Beginning 
of  the  Year  1686,  being  then  in  the  23d 
Year  of  my  Age.  And  now,  my  Dear,  fo 
little  are  thofe  Refolutions  to  be  depended 
upon,  that  are  made  by  us  when  under  the 
Agony  of  Diftrefs,  fo  little  do  we  know 
the  Complexion  of  our  Minds,  till  Age  and 
an  Acquaintance  with  Life  has  given  them  a 
proper  Steadinefs  and  Firmnefs,  that  I  was 
prevail’d  upon  to  lay  afide  that  folemn 
mourning  Drefs,  which  I  had  worn  ever  fincc 
my  Uncle’s  Deceafe,  and,  let  me  blufh  when 
1  fay  it,  I  forgot,  in  fome  Meafure,  the  Me¬ 
mory  of  thofe  who  had  been  fo  dear  to 
me.  Was  not  this  a  proper  Punifhment  for 
my  Rafhnefs  in  fuch  Refolves  ?  Had  I 
any  Right  to  dedicate  my  Days  to  perpe¬ 
tual  Weeping  and  Inattention  to  the  World? 
Was  this  the  End  of  my  Exiftence?  Shall 
every  Lofs  or  Difappointment,  make  us 
angry  with  ourfelves  and  others,  and  forget 
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that  the  Univerfal  Difpofer  of  Things,  will  J 
do  with  us  as  it  feemeth  Good  to  himfelf, 
and  that  Murmuring  or  Impatience  at  his  a 
affii&ive  Difpenfations  is  a  Crime  ?  My  E-  i 
ducation,  and  confequent  Manner  of  Life  j 
had  been  fo  reclufe,  my  InftruCtion  and  | 
my  Converfation  had  fo  taken  me  from  the  j, 
Gaieties  of  Life,  and  all  that  to  young  r 
Tempers,  difplay  fo  many  Incitements,  that  jj; 
I  was,  as  it  were,  ftepping  into  a  new  World  :  i 
Sir  James  had  been  a  Man  of  Gallantry,  in  5^ 
his  former  Days,  and  his  Lady  had  partaken  ;; 
of  every  fafhionable  Amufement ;  tho’,  fince  t 
their  Retirement,  they  had  liv’d  like  Wif-  9 
dom’s  Children,  and  brought  up  Maria ^  their  j 
Daughter,  pretty  nearly  upon  my  Uncle’s ,  j 
Plan  with  regard  to  me.  But  old  Habits  1 
which  had  been  (lifted,  not  overcome,  foon  u 
began  to  difplay  themfelves,  and,  where-  1 
ever  we  came,  we  found  Pleafures  innume-  (j 
table  fpread  around  us,  which,  tho’  inno- J 
cent  in  themfelves,  are  calculated  to  faf-lj 
cinate  and  foften  the  female  Heart.  Thele  j 
were  new  Enjoyments  to  me  and  my  Ma -  \ 
rria ,  for  we  were  infeparable,  and  con-  [ 
ceal’d  nothing  from  each  other,  and,  by  , 
the  Example  of  our  Conductors,  we  foon  n 
became  delighted  with  what  we  had  before  L 
little  Notion  of.  In  our  Journey  from  Ca¬ 
lais  to  Paris ,  which  took  up  fome  Weeks, 

we 
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we  went  out  of  the  Road  to  fee  every 
Thing  that  deferved  Notice,  and  (lopp’d 
for  whole  Days  at  the  Houfes  of  many  of 
the  Nobility  and  Gentry,  who  had  been 
inform’d  of  our  Arrival,  by  the  Letters  of 
their  Englijh  Friends,  or  the  Figure  we  made, 
where,  Mufick,  Aflfemblies,  and  every  thing 
entertaining  were  provided  for  our  Recep¬ 
tion.  That  Eafe  and  Politenefs  with  which 
the  French  perform  the  mod  trifling  Things 
really  pleafed  me  greatly,  and  I  no  fooner 
came  to  Paris ,  than  I  became  the  Objedt  of 
the  Civilities  of  all  the  Great  and  Gay,  to 
whom  my  Rank,  Fortune,  and  my  Rela¬ 
tion  to  the  Countefs  Rabutin  introduced 
me.  That  amiable  Sifter  in  Law  receiv’d 
us  with  an  affe&ionate  and  tender  Regard, 
and,  with  her  Spoufe  and  all  her  Friends, 
vy’d  with  each  other  in  doing  all  in  their 
Power  to  oblige  us.  The  Court  of  Lewis 
the  Great  was  then  in  all  its  Glory,  and 
feem’d  to  be  the  Centre  of  every  Thing 
fplendid  and  magnificent,  and  we  were  re¬ 
ceiv’d  by  that  Monarch  and  his  whole  Cir¬ 
cle  in  a  Manner  that  flatter’d  our  Country 
and  ourfelves.  I  foon  began  to  hear,  with¬ 
out  bluftiing,  Encomiums  upon  my  Wit 
and  Beauty,  and  ah!  Lucy,  loon  began  to 
believe  them  too,  and  to  take  Pride  in  the 
Conquefts  I  daily  made,  to  exult  in  the 
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Number  of  my  Vaflals,  the  Slaves  to  my 
Charms.  Mifs  Maria  was  not  without  her 
Admirers  for  fhe  was  a  truly  amiable 
Girl,  and  adorn’d  with  all  thole  Accom- 
plifhments  that  grace  and  diftinguiih  our 
Sex'.  But  the  Time  was  not  yet  arrived  L 
that  was  to  attach  us  to  any  particular  Ob¬ 
ject,  our  Hearts  were  as  yet  untouch’d  ; 
nay  I  could  yet  fpeed  a  Sigh,  now  and  ii 
than,  after  my  dear,  lamented  Vifcounr,  i 
and  all  my  former  Remembrances.  We  i 
were  thus  fituated,  when,  one  Evening,  )i 
coming  from  the  Italian  Opera,  with  Ra-  d 
hut  in  and  his  Lady  and  Maria ,  as  our  Coach  1 
was  turning  the  Corner  of  a  Street,  ano¬ 
ther  Equipage  ran  violently  againft  ours, 
tore  oil  one  of  the  Wheels  of  our  Carriage,  A 
and  put  us  into  *the  mod  imminent  Danger,  1 
notwithftanding  a  young  Gentleman  call’d  -3 
inceflfantly  out  of  the  Window  of  the  other, 
to  his  Driver,  to  caution  him  againft  fuch 
an  Accident.  This  Youth  feeing  us  likely  ’ 
to  be  overturned,  and  hearing  our  Screams, 
j.jmp’d  out  immediately,  and,  running  to 
the  Side  of  our  Coach,  which  had  juft  loft 
the  Wheel,  after  Abundance  of  Apologies, 
for  the  Biuckiftinefs  of  his  Driver,  fup- 
Dorted  it  with  his  Shoulder,  till  we  had 
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*4  as  fome  Step  towards  the  Amends  I  ought 
«4  to  make  to  you  and  thefe  Ladies,  you 
“  will  mount  my  Vehicle,  and  command 
44  it  wherever  you  think  fit.”  The  Count 
made  a  genteel  Reply,  and  accepted  of  his 
Offer,  whilft  our  Fright  was  fo  great,  that 
we  took  no  Notice  either  of  him  or  what 
paffed,  but  were  put  into  his  Coach,  and 
drove  away,  before  we  came  to  ourfelves 
fufficiently  to  enquire  how  we  came  there. 
When  we  got  to  our  Houfe,  and  fomewhat 
recover’d,  the  Count  told  us  all  that  pafs’d 
between  him  and  the  young  Nobleman, 
who  had  behaved  with  fuch  Politenefs,  and 
put  us  into  fome  Pain  about  his  getting 
Home  himfelf ;  for  kind  and  generous  Ac¬ 
tions  immediately  conciliate  our  Affections 
to  the  Performers  of  them.  44  As  to  that,” 
fays  the  Count,  44  Your  Diforder  put  it 
44  out  of  my  Power  to  be  fo  complaifant 
44  in' return,  as  I  ought  to  have  been  •,  but 
44  no  doubt  he  foon  got  our  Coach  refitted, 
44  for  the  Accident  had  drawn  a  Number 
44  of  People  about  us,  and  probably  we 
44  fhall  have  him  again  with  his  Excufes 
44  this  Morniug-,  for  he  ey’d  my  Sifier  and 
44  Mifs  Maria  with  a  Kind  of  Admiration, 
44  that  I  warrant  will  give  him  fome  Un- 
44  eafinefs,  and,  if  I  miftake  not,  it  is  the 
44  young  Marquis  de  Lorges ,  whofe  Ac- 
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**  quaintance  will  not  difgrace  us. 5  Sir  , 
James  and  Lady  Hope  congratulated  us  up¬ 
on  our  Efcape,  and  we  had  fcarce  fat  down  j 
to  Breakfaft,  the  enfuing  Morning,  before 
that  Nobleman  fent  up  his  Name,  and  was 
immediately  admitted  for  my  Dear,  there  is 
■notfo  much  Ceremony  ufed  in  France  s  with  .il 
us,  and  a  Vifit  is  often  receiv’d  there  from  o 
a  Gentleman,  by  a  Lady  at  her  Toilette. 
He  was  a  fprightly  Youth  of  about  twenty,  £ 
of  a  fine  Perfon  and  Adarefs,  and  thus  ac-  .1 
cofted  the  Count,  at  the  fame  Time  bowing  i 
to  us,'“  My  Lord,  If  1  have  your  Pardon  f 
“  and  that  of  thefe  Ladies,  for  the  unfore- 
“  feen  Misfortune  of  lad  Night,  and  if  it  is  « 
46  the  means  of  introducing  me  to  your  a 
Friend lh ip,  I  may,  notwithftanding,  1  be-  \ 
lieve,  number  it  amongft  the  mod  fortu-  i 
“  nate  Events  of  my  Life.”  “  Indeed,  my  {J 
“  Lord,”  return’d  the  Count,  “  you  were  fo  i 
41  entirely  innocent  of  the  Offence  given,  that 
“  we  can  think  of  nothing  but  the  very  kind  ‘ 
**  and  generous  Reparation  you  made  us, 
“  and  I  will  venture  today,  we  (hall  be  ex-  | 
tremely  happy  that  it  is  the  Means  of 

44  making  us  acquainted  with  your  Merit,, 
«  which  tho’.I  have  had  no  perfonal  Corre-  1 

45  fpondence  with  your  Lorddiip,  I  am  no 
Stranger  to.”  After  Abundance  more 

to  the  .fame  Purpofe,  we  entered  into  a  Tete 

a  Fete' 
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n  Tele  Converfation,  in  which  the  Marquis 
difcovered  Abundance  of  Wit  and  Spirit, 
and  by  Maria  s  Looks  I  could  perceive  fhe 
already  regarded  him,  with  a  Kind  of  ten¬ 
der  Emotion,  with  which  before  fire  had 
Teem’d  to  be  unacquainted  :  His  AddreiTes 
to  me  were  lefs  particular,  tho’  extremely 
obliging,  and,  to  fay  the  Truth,  I  did 
not  lament  it,  there  is  fomewhat  to  volatile 
and  unfix’d  in  the  Gentlemen  of  this  Na¬ 
tion,  to  ftrike  a  Woman  of  my  naturally 
thoughtful  and  grave  Difpofition,  with  any 
Thing  beyond  bare  Efteem  and  Friendfhip. 
When  he  took  his  Leave,  which  he  did 
after  begging  and  being  permitted  to  vifit 
us  again,  he  fix’d  his  Eyes  upon  Maria ,  in 
To  tender  a  Manner,  as  to  raife  Blufhes  in 
her  Cheeks,  and  to  make  her  the  Obje£l 
of  our  Pieafantry,  upon  her  Conquefl,  the 
remainder  of  the  Day.  66  Ah!”  cries  Rabu - 
u  tin,  “  thefe  fair  Englijh  Women  of  yours, 
“  Sir  James ,  are  come  to  France  to  capti- 
“  vate  all  our  Youths  with  Britijh  Charms : 
tc  Harry  the  fifth  conquer’d  us  with  Arms ; 
u  but  the  Conquefl  of  Beauty  will  be  more 
46  lading,  and,  if  our  Noblemen  would  but 
“  follow  my  Example,  the  two  Nations 
44  would  be  clofely  united,  and  that  native 
“  Antipathy  they  have  to  each  other  would 
44  be  overcome  in  the  rifing  Generation, 
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“  who  would  derive  their  Defcent  from 
44  both.55  44  Indeed  my  Lord,55  return’d 
the  Baronet,  calling  a  penetrating  Look  at 
his  Daughter,  44  Our  Ladies  feem  to  meet 
44  you  more  than  half  Way  :  At  Home, 
44  French  Fafhions,  the  French  Language, 
French  Difhes  and  French  Novels  engrofe 
great  Part  of  their  Time,  and  it  feems 
clear  to  me,  that  if  we  were,  in  general, 
44  to  fuffer  them  to  crofs  the  Channel,  they 
€<  would  chufe  to  have  French  Men  too  : 
Tho’  my  Lord,  you’ll  permit  me  to  ob- 
ferve,  to  the  Honour  of  my  Country, 
tho’  too  much  hke  a  rough  Briton ,  that 
the  Levity  of  your  Nation,  would  foon 
difguft  mod  of  our  grave,  contemplative 
14  Dames  55  44  I  believe, 5  fays  the  Coun- 

tefs,  44  in  general,  the  Manners  of  the  two 
Nations  are  very  oppofite  ;  but  let  me 
tell  you.  Sir  James,  for  you  have  touch’d 
me  in  a  very  tender  Part,  that  I  have 
prov’d,  and  will  maintain,  that  there~are 
44  Men  here,  and  one  I  have  in  my  Eye, 
44  (fmiling  on  her  Hufband)  who  equal  any 
44  Briton  in  Honour,  Conftancy,  and  fome 
44  other  of  thofe  boafted  good  Qualities, 
44  which,  if  one  were  to  believe  our  Englijb 
44  Encomiafts,  are  folely  the  Monopoly  of 
44  my  native  Country.”  44  Dear  Sir  James” 

interrupts  Rabutin ,  44  what  a  Favour  you 
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u  have  done  me  in  exciting  my  fair  De- 
C{  fendrefs  to  be  (low  fuch  Encomiums  upon 
44  her  Hufband  ;  in  return,  notwithftanding 
46  all  your  (ly  Wipes,  Sir  James,  I  mud 
44  declare  with  Pride,  and  with  that  Plea- - 
44  fure  arifing  from  Convidlion,  that  the 
44  Etigh/h  Ladies,  for  Delicacy  of  Manners 
44  and  Sentiment,  for  Fidelity  and  for  Beau- 
44  ty,  exceed  not  only  the  Ladies  of  France , 
44  but  thofe  of  the  whole  Globe.,,  At  this 
Conclufion  he  folded  his  amiable  Spoufe  in 
his  Arms,  with  an  agreeable  Warmth,  and 
Sir  James  could  not  help  blufhing  at  the 
rough  Things  he  had  faid.  44  I  beg  your 
44  Pardon,  my  Lord,”  fays  he,  44  but  the 
44  Thoughts  of  having  my  Girl  pilfer’d 
44  from  me  by  our  new  Acquaintance  had 
44  a  little  edg’d  my  Refentment.”  44  Why, 
44  Sir  James”  I  return’d,  44  will  you  be  fo 
44  hard  on  my  poor  Maria ,  as  to  conllrue 
44  hp  Looks  before  (he  makes  a  Declara- 
44  tion?  Fine  Work  indeed  !  That  we  mud 
44  Jofe  our  Privileges  in  this  (Manner.  Tru- 
44  ly  we  mud  not  look  upon  a  handfome 
44  Fellow,  but  we  are  immediately  pro- 
44  nounced  to  be  in  Love  with  him,  and 
44  all  our  fecret  Sighings  and  our  conceal’d 
44  Defires,  mu  ft  be  dragg’d  into  open  Day- 
44  light  at  the  Pleafure  of  every  Cenfor:  I 
44  defire  a  Truce  may  be  put  to  this  DiC- 

G  5  44  courie. 
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“  courfe,  and  that  Mifs  may  be  permitted 
“  to  enjoy  her  Imaginations  without  being  L 
“  obliged  to  an  immediate  Difcovery  of 
“  them.”  This  laft  Speech  afforded  a  | 
Smile  on  all  Sides,  and  Maria  ceas  d  to  be  .b 
the  Subject  of  the  Converfation,  by  which 
1  could  fee  fhe  was  fufficiently  embarraffed.  U 
Soon  after  we  retir’d  together  to  my  Cham¬ 
ber,  where,  from  her  artlefs  Diicourfe  I  j 
perceiv’d  fhe  had  entertain’d  more  than  a 
bare  Liking  for  De  Lorges,  whofe  Name  fhe 
could  not  mention  without  a  Kind  of  Rap¬ 
ture,  mingled  with  fuch  Encomiums  upon 
his  Perfon  and  Manner,  as  would  have  made 
him  but  too  happy  had  he  been  within  the 
Hearing  of  them.  De  Lorges  was  the  Heir 
to  a  great  Eftate,  and  his  Family  was  of 
fuch  Rank  and  Eftimation  in  France,  as  made 
him  a  Match  for  Maria,  to  be  envy’d,  and 
therefore  1  did  not  difcourage  her  Pafiion  $ 
but  endeavour’d,  by  gentle  and  kind  Ad¬ 
vice,  to  moderate  its  firfl  Effedls,  and^  to 
guard  her  Simplicity  from  too  warm  a  Pre- 
poffeffion  in  his  Favour,  before  fhe  knew 
more  of  him :  But  fhe  was  not  long  in  doubt 
as  to  the  Intentions  of  that  young  Noble¬ 
man  •,  he  took  all  Opportunities  to  lee 
her,  and  Matters  went  on  fo  fwimmingly, 
that  a  Fortnight’s  Space  had  explain’d  to 

~ach  other  the  Tendernefs  that  had  mlinu- 
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ated  itfelf  into  their  Breads.  De  Lorges 
contriv’d,  at  the  fame  Time,  by  all  Manner 
of  Afliduities  to  gain  the  Good-will  of  Sir 
James  and  his  Lady,  and,  as  Rabutm ,  my 
Siller  and  myfelf,  adted  as  Mediators  in  his 
Favour,  there  feem’d  very  little  Doubt  that 
we  fhould  leave  Maria  in  France ,  at  our 
Departure.  The  next  Thing  neceffary  to 
be  done,  was  to  make  the  old  Marquis  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  Affair,  and  to  gain  his 
Confent,  which  did  not  feem  as  if  it  would 
be  attended  with  any  great  Difficulty,  as 
Marias  Fortune  and  Family  were  unex¬ 
ceptionable,  and  he  was,  even  to  a  Fault,  in¬ 
dulgent  to  his  Son  :  Rabutin  was  pitch’d 
upon,  by  the  young  People,  to  make  the 
Experiment,  and,  accordingly,  he  waited 
upon  him,  and  in  the  propereft:  Manner  laid 
his  Son’s  Defires  before  him,  faid  all  he 
could  in  Praife  of  his  Paffion,  and  foon 
brought  him  to  a  Compliance,  and  invited 
him  to  an  Entertainment  he  had  made,  on. 
Purpofe  to  bring  Sir  James  and  him  to  an 
Interview.  You  may  depend  upon  it  we 
were  infinitely  pleas’d  with  the  Report  he 
made  us,  at  his  Return,  and,  mean  Time,  I 
had  labour’d  the  Point  fo  well  with  the  Ba¬ 
ronet  and  his  Lady,  that  they  were  prevail’d 
upon  to  expedt  the  old  Marquifs’s  corning 
with  Pieaiure.  De  Lorges  and  his  Mariay 
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now  gave  a  Licence  to  all  the  Fondnefs  with 
which  they  were  inlpired,  and  form’d  ten 
thoufand  Schemes  of  future  Happinefs  and  1 5 
Felicity.  44  Ah!  my  dear  Lady,”  fhe  faid  ]« 
to  me,  44  How  blefs’d  fhould  I  be,  to  fee  11 
44  you  as  delighted  as  myfelf  j  fure  there  ;h 
44  is  fomewhat  in  Love  that  refines  and  lli 
44  ennobles  our  Nature,  that  gives  new  Force  11 
44  to  every  Virtue  and  Fmbellifhment  we  U 
44  pofTefs !  Oh!  could  I  but  fee  you  fafel'y  i 
44  lodg’d  in  the  Arms  of  fuch  an  one  as  li; 
44  my  dear  Be  Borges ,  my  grateful  Bofom  .  I 
44  would  admit  of  no  fuperior  Joy.”  44  My 
44  Maria ,”  l  return’d,  fmiling, 44 1  am  much 
44  indebted  to  you  for  your  kind  Wifhes  *,  In 
44  but  I  have  never  feen  above  one  of  that  ft 
44  Sex  that  i  could  have  furrendered  my  lit 
44  Heart  to,  and  him  alas!  I  fatally  loft:  [it 
44  I  joy  in  your  Satisfa&ion,  my.Dear,  but  (1 
44  ’tis  not  in  France ,  I  imagine,  that  I  fhall  1 
44  yield  up  my  Heart  *,  tho’,  to  gratify  you,  n 
44  I  will  tell  you,  that  your  intended  Spoufe  li: 
44  is  a  Gentleman  that  I  think  you  have  all  H 
44  the  Reafon  in  the  World  to  be  fatisfy’d  r 
44  in  your  Choice  of,  and,  if  Prudence  and  1 
44  good  Senfe  on  each  Side  continue  what 
44  Love  has  begun,  I  hope  to  hear  that 
44  you  are  fupremely  blefs’d.”  Poor  Ma¬ 
ria,  Ringing  her  Arms  about  my  Neck,  em¬ 
braced  me,  and  teftify’d  her  Gratitude  for 
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Oiy  good  Willies,  and  Tears  of  Joy  trickled 
from  her  Eyes.  The  Day  came  when  we 
were  ready  to  receive  the  old  Marquis,  and 
foon  the  worthy  Gentleman  arriv’d,  even 
at  Breakfaft-time,  for  we  did  not  expert  him 
until  Dinner.  Maria  and  Be  Lorges  were 
abfent,  the  former  in  her  Chamber,  waiting, 
with  no  little  Concern  upon  their  Minds, 
the  Event  of  this  Meeting  :  But  they  had 
little  Time  for  Apprehenfion  *,  the  old  Mar¬ 
quis  feem’d  to  like  us  all,  at  firft  Sight,  and 
Sir  James  and  he  formally  gave  their  Con- 
fent,  to  this  Union  between  their  Families. 
’Twas  then  De  Lorges  and  his  Lady  were  giv¬ 
en  to  underftand  that  their  Company  was 
expelled  :  He  had  only  been  in  the  Gar¬ 
den,  and  meeting  her  at  the  Bottom  of  the 
Stair  Cafe,  after  clafping  her  in  his  Arms, 
they  enter’d  and  flung  themfelves  at  their 
Parents  Feet,  in  Acknowledgment  of  their 
Goodnefs  :  Sir  James  rais’d  Be  Lorges  and 
embraced  him,  and  the  old  Marquis  ten¬ 
derly  carefling  Maria,  cry’d  out,  “  Ah! 
“  I  don’t  wonder  at  my  Son’s  Prepofleflion 
“  in  your  Favour,  my  Angel,  you  really 
“  deferve  him  and  all  the  Tendernefs  he 
“  can  bellow  upon  thee,  and  may  Heaven 
15  conftantly  fliower  down  Bleflings  upon 
“  you  both,  and  make  you  happy  here  and 
“  hereafter!”  We  all  took  a  Share  in  the 
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Felicity  of  thefe Friends,  and  a  Week’sTime  J 
was  agreed  upon,  to  terminate  the  Match 
in,  after  which  Be  Lorges  promifed  that 
himfelf  and  his  Lady  would  wait  upon  us 
to  Montpelier.  The  wifh’d  for  Time  deem’d 
to  approach  very  (lowly,  according  to  the 
Ideas  of  our  young  Lovers,  whofe  Impa¬ 
tience  was  extreme,  as,  on  both  Sides* 
there  was  a  mutual  Love  and  likely  to  be 
an  Union  of  Souls  as  well  as  Perfons.  On  , 
the  Day  of  the  Nuptials,  Maria  was  drefs’d 
molt  fumptuoudy,  with  all  that  Riches  could  , 
produce,  or  Fancy  furnifh  to  heighten  Beau¬ 
ty,  and  the  Solemnity  of  the  Occafion,  with 
the  namelefs  Wifhes  and  Fears  that  agitated  \ 
her  Bofom,  gave  a  Vermeil  to  her  Features ■, 
that  was  very  advantageous  to  them.  Asi 
to  Be  Lorges ,  he  Appear’d  fomewhat  more) 
than  himfelf;  nothing  had  been  fpar’d  to, 
render  that  Drefs  and  that  Equipage  mag-) 
nificent,  in  which  he  was  to  convey  fronVj 
ns  his  ador’d  Maria.  Sir  James  had  itf.. 
filled  that  the  Butch  Ambafiador’s  Chap¬ 
lain  (hould  perform  the  Ceremony,  which, 
was  readily  agreed  to,  for  the  old  Marquis 
was  of  an  Hugonot  Family,  and  in  hisj 
Heart  was  not  a  Friend  to  Popery.  I  lik’d, 
Sir  James’s  Stedfadnefs  in  this  Point ;  tho 
.it  was  fure  to  difpleafe  his  own  Sovereign,, 
when  it  came  to  his  Ears,  who  was  now 

making 
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making  large  Attempts  to  introduce  the 
Romijh  Religion  into  his  own  Dominions. 
On  this  Account  the  Nuptials  were  per¬ 
form’d  privately,  only  our  own  Family,  that 
d£  the  Marquis,  and  a  young  Gentleman. 
Be  Lorges  brought  with  him,  being  pre¬ 
rent.  Poor  Maria  iuft  before  Hie  went  down 
from  her  Chamber,  turn’d  to  me,  and  faid, 
44  Ah!  my  dear  luady  Suffolk,  how  pleafing, 
u  yet  how  dreadful  is  all  this  Preparation! — 
u  to  be  torn  from  my  Mamma’s  Arms,  from 
K  your  Embraces — to  lofe  my  Freedom  for 
k  ever — is  it  not  a  mod  trying  Confidera- 
“  tion  ? —  I  hope  my  dear  Lorges  will  be- 
15  have  to  me  like  a  Man  of  Honour  and 
14  Senfe — but  where  fhal!  I  find  a  Friend 
“  like  you — a  Parent  like  my  Mamma? — • 
44  Alas!  the  Time  too  will  come,  when  you 
44  will  all  leave  me  in  a  foreign  Country, 
44  and  at  the  Mercy  of  a  Family  to  whom 
44  I  am  almoft  a  perfect  Stranger!”  Flere 
the  Tears  ran  plentifully  from  her  Eyes,  nor 
was  I  without  fome  Concern,  occafion’d  by 
my  fincere  Friend fhip,  and  Regard  to  her 
Welfare  *,  but,  putting  a  Condraint  upon 
my felf,  I  laugh’d,  and,  folding  her  to  my 
Bofom,  cry’d,  44  Foh!  Poh!  thou  dearCom- 
44  panion  of  my  Youth,  leave  off  fuch  a 
44  melancholy  Strain — we  are  not  yet  go¬ 
ing  to  deave  you,  that  I  know,  of,  and 

44  as 
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<c  as  to  the  ftrange  Family  you  talk  of,  be* 

**  lieve  me  Child,  thou’ltfoon  be  better  ac* 

4t  quainted  with  it,  and  thy  amiable Condu<5l 
<c  and  Temper  will  endear  thee  to  them  fo, 

“  as  to  make  thee  truly  their  Diredtrefs— • 

4C  your^D^  Lorges ,  who  feems  to  be  adorn’d 
cc  with  all  that  a  Woman  can  defire  in  a 
“  Hufband,  fondly  adores  you,  and  his  Fa- 
<c  ther  and  all  their  Relations  look  with 
“  Pleafure  and  Affedtion  upon  your  Endow- 
iC  ments — what  have  you  to  fear?  Get  you 
64  gone,  you  filly  Slut,  and  bury  all  Ap*| 
“  prehenfions  in  the  Arms  of  the  Man  you  L 
“  love.”  This  little  Raillery  rais’d  her  Spi¬ 
rits,  and,  attended  by  her  Mamma,  we  , 
made  our  Appearance  ;  the  facred  Ceremo-L 
ny  was  perform’d  with  much  Decorum,  and 
Joy  and  Feftivity  fucceeded  the  Remainder  : 
of  the  Evening.  And  here  my  Lucy  began  my  l 
Unhappinefs.  —  At  this  Wedding  I  law  an  ; 
Objedl  that  has  imbittered  every  fucceeding L 
Moment  of  my  Life!  And  my  faying  fo h 
much  of  the  Affairs  of  Madam  DeLofgesX 
was  neceffary,  the  mod  interefting  Part  of b( 
my  Story  being  dated  from  thence.  You- 
remember  1  told  you.  Be  Lorges  brought L 
one  Friend  to  witnefs  his  Happinefs  :  This 
Friend  was  about  his  own  Age,  in  the  L 
Bloom  of  Youth,  and, what  attracted  my  Eyes 
the  Minute  I  faw  him,  was  the  prodigious 

Refem-  | 
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ReSemblance  he  had  of  my  excellent  Vif- 
:ounr,  a  Refembiance  that,  at  the  fame 
rime  gave  me  Pain,  and  made  me  look 
at  him  with  a  melancholy  Kind  of  Plea- 
Sure.  “  Ah!  I  faid  to  myfelf,  would  to 
God  that  dear  Youth  were  here  and  up- 
“  on  the  fame  Occafion  we  are  met !  How 
;t  would  my  raptur’d  Bofom  fwell  with  the 
lt  Exultation  of  being  bleSs’d  with  his  Love 
and  his  Virtue.”  Bur,  oh!  God!  when 
he  was  introduc’d  to  me,  I  heard  a  melo¬ 
dious  Voice  and  difcovered  Features  of  Gen- 
tlenefs  and  modeft  Diffidence,  that  I  had  ne¬ 
ver  remark’d  but  in  that  unhappy  Youth. 
I  was  mov’d,  notwithstanding  all  my  Strug¬ 
gles  to  conftrain  myfelf,  to  fuch  a  Degree, 
that  I  could  not  help  falling  fome  Paces 
back,  w h i  1  fb  the  Tears,  perforce,  trickled 
from  my  Eyes,  before  I  could  return  the 
obliging  Compliments  he  paid  me.  All 
the  Company  feem’d  Surpriz’d  to  the  lad 
Degree  at  this  Scene,  and  Lady  Hope  and 
the  Bride,  with  my  Sifter,  ran  to  Support 
me,  tenderly  enquiring  if  any  Sudden  111- 
neSs  had  Seiz’d  me:  By  the  Help  of  their 
Smelling  Bottles  I  was  So  far  recovered  Soon, 
as  to  anSwer  theSe  Enquiries;  and,  as  I  was 
fearful  the  Stranger  and  the  reft  of  the 
Spectators  might  take  Some  Advantage  from 
*hat  had  pad,  again  SI  me,  I  reSoiv’d  in  a 

Moment, 


,138  The  Happy  Orphans. 

Moment  to  declare  the  whole  Source  of 
my  Diforder.  44  I  hope,”  I  laid,  44  Gen- 
44  tlemen  and  Ladies,  you  will  excnfe  my 
44  fudden  Indifpofition,  which  I  am  fure  ji| 
44  you  will,  when  you  know  the  Gaufe : 

<c  Look  at  this  Gentleman,  Sir  James ,  my 
44  Lady,  Maria !  Did  there  ever  exilt  a 
44  Perfon  fo  extremely  like  the  Vifcount, 

44  my  Cou fin,  who  has  been  long  fmce 
“  number’d  with  the  Dead?  This  and  this-  ;v 
44  only  caufed  you  the  Difturbance  I  have  i 
44  given  you,  for  which  I  heartily  beg  your  f 
44  Pardon — I  amafham’d  thatlfhould  have  3: 
44  given  the  lead  Interruption  to  the  Joys  L 
44  i  came  with  fuch  Delight  to  participate  i 
44  of.”  44  Indeed,  my  Lady,”  Sir  James9 
and  his  Spoufe  and  Maria  reply’d,  all  in  a 
Breath,  44  We  are  not  aftoniftPd  at  your 
44  Conceit;  That  Gentleman  is  the  very  Pic- 
44  tore  of  your  Coufin — Two  Perfons  could 
44  never  be  more  alike — they  feem  to  have 
1  44  been  form’d  in  the  fame  Mould.”  44  A- 
44  las!”  cry’d  the  Stranger,  with  an  Accent  [1 
of  Concern,  44  How  unhappy  I  am  Ma* 
44  dam,  to  have  caus’d  you  any  Uneafi- 
44  nefs \  but  if  the  Gentleman  I  am  fo  blefs’d 
44  as  to  refemble,  had  any  Share  in  your 
44  good  Graces,,  my  Happinefs  will  be  ex-  1 
44  treme,  tho*  1  am  fgffered  only  barely  to 
44  reflect  upon  it ;  for  I  find,  I  muft  condemn 

myfelf  1 
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u  myfelf  to  an  immediate  Funiffiment— 
F‘  ’tis  what  my  Refpedt  to  you  and  the  Com- 
iC  pany  dictates — I  leave  you.  Madam,  with 
“  the.  mod  profound  Refpeft — I  fhould  be 
N  too  miferable,  by  my  Stay,  to  excite  any 
“  difagreeable  Impreffions,  to  give  Unea- 
finefs  to  a  Lady  whom  my  whole  Soul 
i<;  taught  me  to  adore  the  Moment  I  had 
the  Honour  to  behold  her.55  Ah!  my 
Lucy,  I  was  captivated  with  this  Yoice  and 
this  Addrefs,  deliver’d  with  fucn  a  moded 
Fear  and  Diffidence,  as  convinc’d  all  that 
heard  him,  that  he  felt  the  Anxiety  he 
would  exprefs.  I  could  not  withold  from 
*eturning,  44  Sir,  I  beg  you  would  not  let 
;t  your  Fear  of  difohliging  me,  rob  us  of 
h  yourCompany' — -I  fhall  loon  be  compos’d 
“  enough  to  look  upon  you  with  Friend- 
fc  fhip — ’tis  the  lead  Sacrifice  I  can  make 
u  to  the  refpedted  Memory  of  my  de- 
F4  parted  Relation,  for  whom  I  had  a  ve- 
;4  ry  great  Regard.”  44  Madam,”  he  re¬ 
plied,  '6  your  Permiffion  to  day  in  your 
i4  Prefence,  makes  me  but  too  happy,  and 
44  let  me  with  Pride  and  with  exulting  Sa~ 
“  tisfaclion  promife,  that,  in  return  for  fuch 
44  an  unlook’d  for  Condefcenfion,  I  wifi 
F4  dudy  to  emulate  your  noble  Relation  in 
“  all  thofe  Virtues  and  good  C 
P  which  he  mud  have  gainM 
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“  and  Efteem  of  a  Lady  of  your  nice  Dif- 
“  cernment.” 

1! 

M  LI 

The  Company  all  feem’d  to  be  charm’d 
with  what  paffed,  and  1  had  no  Reafon  to  1 
repent  of  my  Indulgence  i  for  during  the 
whole  Day,  this  Youth,  whofe  Name  I  yet 
was  not  acquainted  with,  ftudied  to  render 
me  all  the  obliging  Civilities  in  his  Power, 
and,  when  the  Company  broke  up,  he  fo 
preffingly  afk’d  Leave  of  me  to  have  the 
Honour  of  paying  his  Kefpebls  to  us  again, 
that  it  . was  an  Impoffibility  to  deny  him. 
What  a  Field  for  Reflection  did  this  Event 
afford  me,  for  the  enfuing  Night,  in  which 
I.fcarce  clofed  my  Eyes.  “  Let  me  not  be 
41  fo  infincere  with  myfelf,  I  cry’d,  as  to 
<c  pretend  the  Likenels  that  Stranger  bears 
to  the  Vifcount,  is  the  foie  Motive  of1 
41  this  Difturbance :  That  5tis  the^  Image 
“  and  Remembrance  of  that  defign’d  Huf- 
«  band  that  keeps  me  thus  waking:  No, 
“  it  can  be  nothing  lefs  than  the  Power  of; 
«  Love  that  caufes  me  thefe  fleeplefs  Mo- 
<c  ments.  I  no  doubt  am  made  a  ConqueftV 
of  by  this  amiable  \  outh,  fince  1  cannon 
“  drive  him  from  my  Mind  :  Well,  what 
tc  >  Am  I  by  any  Means  obliged  to 
my  Days  a  fi ngle  Life  *,  becaufe 
thought  fit  to  deprive  me  of  * 

“  what 
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4  what  my  fond  Willies  told  me  was  the 

5  molt  fupreme  Felicity?  Would  not  that 
4  be  murmuring  again  ft  Heaven— againft 
4  that  Power  who  has  fo  abundantly  fup- 

ply ’d  all  my  other  Wants  and  Defires? — • 
4  And  why  am  I  born  noble,  why  poflefs’d 
4  of  immenfe  Riches?  Was  it  meerly  for 
4  my  own  trifling  Ufes  and  Gratifica- 
f  tions  ?  No  furely,  it  mull  be  defign’d 
4  for  the  Good  of  Posterity,  as  well  as  the 
,*  prefent  Hour:  I  may  have  an  Hufband, 
4  whofe  Heart,  as  benevolent  as  my  own, 
:  may  incline  to  do  Good,  like  me,  and 
:  may  dired  my  Munificence  aright — 
i  whofe  Children  may  be  Ornaments  of 
■  their  Rank,  and  future  Bleffings  to  Man¬ 
kind  :  But  why  am  l  fo  feemingly,  nay, 
I  fear,  truly,  attach’d  to  this  Perfon — I 
[  know  nothing  of  him — he  may,  under 
the  faireft,  and  fmootheft  Appearance, 
harbour  black  Defigns,  may  be  ignoble, 
mean  and  bafe  :  He  may  be  engag’d  to 
another — he  may  be  brutal,  a  Tyrant 
and  every  Thing  that  is  bad  or  vile,  not- 
withftanding  fuch  a  Profefiion  and  Sem¬ 
blance  of  the  contrary  !  No,  let  no  fuch 
Thought  enter  my  Mind,  I  continu’d, 
he  cannot  fo  much  belye  thofe  pleafing 
Looks  and  that  Red itude  of  Sentiment 
and  Judgment  which  cannot  fail  to  charm 

"  all 
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«  all  thofe  who  fhall  be  Witneffes  of  them,  j 
«  Adieu,  fuch  injurious  Ideas,  I  give  them 
to  the  Wind  :  If  he  really  merits  my 
“  Affection,  I  fee  no  Injury  I  do  myfelf 
or  him  by  encouraging  his  Addreffes  : 
cc  But  then,  again,  fhall  I  furrender  my 
««  Heart  to  one  of  thefe  light,  airy  Peo-ji 
“  pie,  who  are  acknowledged  to  be,  from! 
ct  the  Nature  of  their  Tempers  and  Cli- 
<c  mate,  from  the  very  Air  they  breathe,' 
a  fickle,  inconftant  and  volatile  Genera- 
“  tion.  Ah,  but  there  are  Exceptions  toi 
“  all  general  Rules,  and  this  Country  mayi 
“  produce  Worth  and  Virtue,  in  Particu-i 
“  jars,  tho5  the  Mafs  of  the  People  may  de-i 
<c  ferve  thefe  Epithets.  Ah,  Suffolk ,  leaves 
“  off  reafoning! — Thou  art  as  furely  capti- 
“  vated  as  thou  art  now  awake,  the  very. 
“  Perturbations  of  thy  Mind  declare  it,  i 
««  as  much  as  any  publick  Declaration  cam 
“  do.”  Thus  I  filently  tormented  myfelf,] 
and  became  almoft  delirious  with  the  fwift 
and  continued  Succeftion  of  Ideas,  that'al-j 
moll  overburthen’d  my  thinking  Faculties,] 
and,  at  lad,  by  mere  Wearinefs,  I  fell  in- a 
to  a  gentle  Slumber,  from  which  I  was* 
awak’d,  greatly  refrefh’d,  by  the  Embraces 
of  my  Sifter,  who  came  to  my  Bed-Side 
full  of  Anxiety,  fearing  I  was  not  well,  as 
I  had  laid  an  Flour  or  more  longer  than 
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jny  ufual  Time.  “  Why  Sifter,”  fhe  mer- 
ily  cry’d,  “  a  Wedding  has  a  fine  Effedt 
‘  upon  you  fure,  why,  my  Dear,  you 
1  were  as  fa  ft  afleep,  this  heavenly  and  de- 
j‘  lightful  Morning,  as  if  you  were  the 
‘  Concern  of  no  Body  on  Earth — Why 
c  here  we  have  had  Count  V Anglai  an 
‘  Hour  ago,  who  could  not  reft  till  he 
jc  heard  how  you  had  pafs’d  the  Night. 
c  Come,  Come,  it’s  Time  you  had  fome- 
c  body  befides  yourfelf  to  care  for — Ma-> 
s  trimony,  my  Dear,  would  makeaftrange 
c  Alteration  in  your  Syftem,  and  you 
would  not  be  able  to  refign  fo  many 
:  Hours  to  the  leaden  Sway  of  the  God 
I  of  Sleep,  which  fhould  gladden  and  en- 
5  liven  all  about  you.”  “  In  the  Name  of 
:  Nonfenfe,  my  dear  Sifter,  what  are  you 
I  running  on  about,  fure  your  Head  is 
not  fettled  fince  the  Dancing  and  Jollity 
;  of  the  Evening? — Pray  who  is  this  fame 
Count  U Anglai,  for  I  do  not  know  that 
ever  I  heard  his  Name  before? — How 
do  the  new  married  Pair  do  ?,  That  I  am 
more  concern’d  to  know,  than  any  thing 
f  about  your  Counts,  and  your  fine  Fel¬ 
lows,  with  whom  let  me  tell  you,  I  ne¬ 
ver  trouble  my  Head.”  “  Ha!  Ha! 
Ha!  my  Dear  Lady,”  fhe  reply’d,  “  If 
I’m  not  miftaken.  this  fame  Count 
!  V  Anglai 
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“  JJ Anglai  will  one  Day  or  other  tell 
64  you  another  Tale  •,  but  come,  drefs 
44  yourfelf,  and  let  him  fee  you  •,  the  poor 
cc  Man  feem’d  perfedly  thunderftruck 
44  when  he  did  not  find  his  Love,  and  has 
44  hardly  Laid  three  Words  fince  :  My  Huf- 
44  band  has  taken  him  into  the  Garden  to 
try  if  he  can  divert  his  Melancholy. 

44  And  pray,  Lady  Sifter/1  1  rejoin’d, 
“  who  is  this  fame  Cavalier,  this  Count 
44  V Anglai,  of  whom  you  are  pleas’d  to 
44  tell  me  I  have  made  fuch  a  Conqueft;  for 
44  to  my  Knowledge,  I  cannot  recoiled,  I  fay, 
44  that  ever  I  heard  his  Name  mention’d 
44  before,  either  by  you  or  my  Brother,  and 
“  never  fet  Eyes  of  him  till  laft  Night? 

44  Why  in  troth,  my  Lady,”  fhe  faid, 
61  that  is  a  Matter,  I  cannot  unfold  to  you  : 
44  You  fee  he  is  perfedly  Parifian ,  and 
44  yet  it  has  been  whifper’d,  that  he  is  not 
44  a  Native  of  this  County  ;  nay,  I  have 
44  heard  it  hinted,  that  he  is  an  Englijhman , 
«  a  Scotchman ,  or  an  Iriftman.  He  fir  ft 
“  came  to  Paris,  about  half  a  Year  fince, 
44  with  an  Englijb  Nobleman,  the  Earl  of 
44  Rutland  with  whom  he  had  made  the 
44  Tour  of  Europe ,  and,  by  his  fine  Senfe 
44  and  delicate  Behaviour,  has  fo  infinuated 
44  himfelf  into  the  Favour  of  every  Body 
44  in  Court  and  City,  that  he  is  univerfal- 
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£C  ly  welcome,  wherever  he  goes  :  He 
«  fpends  freely,  and  in  every  Thing  ap- 
■«  pears  to  be  Matter  of  an  immenfe  Fot- 
u  tune.  The  Earl  of  Rutland  is  now  gone 
ic<  to,  Sedan,  with  theDuk ede Bouillon,  where 
“  he  is  to  ftay,  for  fome  Months,  on  a  Par- 
«  ty  of  Pleafure,  perhaps  he  will  return 
«  before  you  come  from  Montpelier ,  and 
j“  then  you’ll  fee  U  Angla? s  Pidture,  a  fe- 
cond  Vifcount  almott,  and  the  moil 
<c  agreeable  Englijhman ,  I  ever  yet  faw  im- 
!ce  ported  from  our  native  Country  ;  for 
“  you  mutt  know,  my  Dear,  that,  in  ge- 
j“  neral,  the  Savages ,  as  they  are  call’d 
1“  here,  are  rude  and  vattly  ridiculous.  It 
«  was  thought  Count  VAnglai  had  a  great 
“  Mind  to  a  Daughter  of  the  Count  la 
4C  Marche ,  who  was  my  Intimate  •,  but  ihe 
|“  has  often  protefted  to  me,  that  he  ne¬ 
ks  ver  mention’d  a  Word  of  Love  to  her, 
I*6  and  was  only  a  tete  a  tete  Acquaintance. 
“  He  is  greatly  fufpedled  by  the  Englijh 
Ambaffador,  to  be  one  that  means  no 
“  Good  to  his  Matter,  as  he  converfes  pretty 
frequently  with  fome  Republican  Exiles 
j“  of  that  Country  :  But,  be  that  as  it 
u  will,  he  is  in  great  Etteem  with  the 
King  and  the  Duke  of  Orleans ,  and,  in 
fhort,  is  look’d  upon  as  a  Man  of  the 
utmoft  Credit,  and  of  an  opulent  For- 

H  u  tune : 
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<c  tune  :  Now  you,  my  Dear,  I  fancy,  are  jl 
44  the  happy  fhe,  deflin’d  to  open  his 
44  Breaft,  and  to  make  us  acquainted  with  1 
64  his  real  Name  and  Country.”  At  this 
Conclufion,  which  I  did  not  wifh  fo  foon, 
liking  to  hear  as  much  as  pofiible  of  the 
Count,  for  my  Heart,  infenfibly,  began 
to  interefl  itfelf  in  all  that  concern’d 
him,  being  drefs’d,  I  went  down  with  her* 
into  the  Dining  Room,  where  we  waited 
a  confiderable  Time,  before  the  two  Gen¬ 
tlemen  return’d  from  the  Garden. — Here 
the  Countefs  flopp’d  fuddenly  her  Rela¬ 
tion,  perceiving  that  Lucy  had  two  or  three 
Times  turn’d  pale,  and  was,  at  laft,  near 
falling  into  a  Swoon  ;  fuch  an  Effedt  the 
very  Mention  of  a  Name  fo  dear  to  her, 
as  that  of  Rutland ,  tho*  relating  to  Mat¬ 
ters  of  fuch  a  diflant  Period  of  Time,  had 
had  upon  her.  The  Countefs  afcrib’d  her 
Diforder  to  her  late  Indifpofition,  in  which 
Lucy  did  not  undeceive  her,  and  foon  re¬ 
covering  herfelf,  would  have  had  her  La¬ 
dy  proceed  :  44  No,  my  Dear,”  fhe  an- 
fwer’d,  44  I  have  kept  your  Attention  too 
“  long  upon  the  Stretch,  confidering  how  i 
44  ill  you  have  been— go  to  your  Cham- 
<c  ber  and  endeavour  to  compofe  yourfelf, 
44  and  I  promife  you,  to  morrow  Morning, 
44  to  continue  my  Narrative.”  44  Ah  my  j 

44  Lady” 
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!“  Lady,”  fhe  reply’d,  “  I  don’t  know 
<c  how  I  can  have  Patience  till  the  Morn- 
j“  ing  ;  I  am  fo  interested  in  all  /that  has 
|“  happened  to  your  Ladyfliip,  as  nothing 
j“  fure  could  make  me,  if  I  did  not  love 
“  you  extremely.  Indeed  I  have  the  ut- 
molt  Reafon  to  fympathize  with  fo  good 
“  a  Miftrefs  and  Friend,  in  all  her  Sor- 
j“  rows.  A  Lady  too,  whofe  Goodnefs  and 
“  wife  Conduct  have  always  added  Luftre  to 
“  her  Rank  and  Quality — whofe  Heart  is 
“  fo  fufceptible  of  Companion  to  others.’* 
“  My  Lucy”  the  Countefs  rejoin’d,  “  call 
“  me  not  your  Miltrefs  any  more  —  I  am 
“  content  to  be  your  Friend,  ’tis  a  Title 
that  pleafes  me :  Yes,  my  Dear,  thy 
!“  Virtues,  thy  Graces,  that  tender  Heart 
of  thine,  have  ri vetted  my  Affe&ions 
“  to  thee  inconceivably — I  look  upon  thee 
“  already  as  my  own  Child — Go,  go  to 
“  Bed,  and  take  Care  of  thyfelf,  for  I’ll 
!“  affure  thee,  I  find  I  cannot  bear  Life 
j“  without  thee.” 

LUCY  retir’d,  with  Abundance  of  Sub- 
imiflion,  and  with  an  Fleart  full  of  her  La¬ 
dy’s  amiable  Goodnefs,  “  Ah”  fhe  cry’d 
to  herfelf  as  foon  as  Ihe  had  enter’d  her 
Chamber,  “  how  many  Thanks  I  owe  to  the 
4  ‘  Supreme  Being,  for  my  prefent  Happinefs ! 

H  2  “Oh! 
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<c  Oh!  my  excellent  Friend,  my  honoured 
“  Rutland,  did  you, could  you  but  know  how  | 
“  felicitoudy  I  am  fituated,  I  am  fure  you 
<c  would  be  more  eafy  than  you  can  be  at  j 
«  prefent!  But  it  cannot  be — may  Heaven  ; 

have,  ere  now,  reftored  your  Peace  of  ’ 
“  Mind  1” 

I  n  the  Morning  Lucy  prevented  the '  ' 
Countefs’s  fending  to  enquire  after  her  W el-  ! 
fare,  by  making  her  Appearance -as  foon 
as  fhe  imagined  her  awake,  and,  after  a  ' 
great  many  tender  Enquiries  about  each  ! 
other’s  Health,  her  Ladyfhip  determined  \ 
to  get  up  to  Breakfaft,  faying,  as  fhe  had 
had  a  fine  Night’s  reft,  fhe  hoped  the  111- 
nefs  fhe  complain’d  of  the  Day  before,  from  ‘ 
her  Flurry  of  Spirits,  was  abated.  Break- 
fail;  being  over,  and  the  Attendants  with¬ 
drawn  the  Countefs  thus  rcfumed  her  Story.  * 

A  t  Length  my  Brother- in-Law  and  1 
V  Anglai  entered  the  Apartment  to  us ;  and,  1 
after  the  former  had  rallied  me  fufficiently 
uopn  my  being  fo  long  in  Bed,  V Anglai 
addreftecl  me  with  abundance  of  Politenefs,  ■ 
enquired  with  inexpreflible  Tendernefs  af-  1 
ter  my  Health,  and  hoped  I  had  refted  well, 
and  had  recovered  of  the  Fatigue  1  had  un¬ 
dergone  at  the  Nujotials  of  our  Friends.  •  If, 

returned 
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returned  him  a  fuitable  Anfwer,  and  then 
defired,  particularly,  to  know  how  de,  Lorges 
and  my  late  dear  Maria ,  now  his  Counted?, 
did,  with  Sir  James  and  his  Lady,  and  the  old 
Marquis,  who  had  all  left  us  with  that  new 
married  Pair?  “Ah!  my  Lady,53  hereply’d, 
“  I  faw  the  charming  Madame  de,  Lorges, 
“  who  will  not  be  long  abfent  from  your 
“  Ladyfhip  and  theCountefs,  to  whom,  no 
“  doubt,  fhe  longs  to  communicate  her  Hap- 
“  pinefs ;  Matrimony  has  had  a  moll  advan- 
“  tageons  Effed  upon  her  lovely  Complexi- 
“  on,  and  has  painted  o’er  her  cheeks  fuch  a 
<c  refplendency,  as,  tho’  fhe  was  a  little  Divi  - 
“  nity  before,  excells,  by  far,  her  Virgin  Hue: 
“  In  ail  her  Adions  may  be  di [covered,  Grace 
“  in  her  Steps ,  and  Love,  mingled  with  a  new 
“  acquired  Dignity,  in  her  Looks,  whilft,  my 
“  Lady,  her  Voice  breathes  fuch  harmonious, 
“  fuch  tender  Accents,  rais’d  to  a  decent  Key 
“  of  Authority,  that  you  would  blefs  your- 
“  felf  at  beholding  the  great,  the  vifible  AI- 
tC  teration,  for  the  better,  that  Matrimony 
“  has  made  in  your  Friend,  in  fo  fhort  a 
“  Time:  And  as  totheHufband,  my  Friend, 
“  he  feems  at  this  Moment  to  be  the  moft 
“  contented,  mod  elated,  mod  happy,  rejoic- 
“  ing Creature thatevcr breath’d;  but,  you’ll 
iC  think  Ladies,  a  little  too  particular  for  a 
“  Frenchman ,  for  tho’  I  daid  a  whole  half 

H  3  “  Hour 
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44  Hour  with  the  excellent  Pair,  yet  I  could 
44  never  catch  his  Eyes  one  Moment  from  ga- 
44  zing  fondly  upon  the  Face  of  his  angelick 
44  Spoufe!  The  old  Marquis  and  Sir  James 
44  were  not  lefs  full  of  Enjoyment  and  Satif- 
14  faction,  and  already  begin  to  talk  of  Grand- 
44  fons  without  Number,  and  todeftine  them 
44  their  feveral  Employments  in  the  State, 

44  the  Church,  and  the  Army  *,  whilft  Lady 
44  Hope ,  tho5  fhe  has  not  had  a  Sifter  Grand- 
44  mother  to  aid  her,  is  feledfcing  and  aftorting 
44  in  her  Fancy,  the  niceft  Patterns  of  Silks 
44  and  Ribbands,  to  adorn  her  future  Grand- 
46  daughters :  The  Servants,  are  all,  as  it 
44  were,  celebrating  a  general  Jubilee,  and  I 
44  queftion  if,  by  the  Time  Company  attend 
44  with  their  Congratulations,  there  will  be 
44  one,  or  above  one,  fober  enough  to  give 
44  Notice  who  comes  to  the  Door.”  At  this 
droll  Conclufion,  pronounced  in  a  Vein  of 
uncommon  Buffoonery,  we  could  not  help 
laughing  out  right.  44  And  fo,  my  Lord,  I 
44  laid,  this  is  your  Pidturecf  Matrimony,  it 
44  makes  the  young  ones  fond,  the  old  ones 
44  foolifh,  and  has  a  terrible  Effe£l  upon  the 
44  Morals  of  the  lower  Rank,  in  a  Pamily  ? 

44  Why,  my  Lord,  if  this  is  the  Cafe,  from 
44  Matrimony  we  may  fay  deliver  us  , good  Lord , 

44  according  to  a  Refponfe  in  our  Church.  I’m 
44  glad  to  hear  fo  Cavalier  a  Gentleman,  fo 

44  much  , 
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“  much  of  my  own  fentiments,  and  hope  he 
“  agrees  with  me  that  a  fingle  Life  is  lefs  fub- 
“  jedt  to  ridicule  than  that  my  Friend  has  juft 
<c  taken  aSample  of.5’  H  Anglai  fee  med  ado  - 
nifhed  at  my  turning  the  Tables  upon  him, 
with  fo  much  feemingUnconcern  (tho’  Hea¬ 
ven  knows  my  Heart,  I  refented  his  Arch- 
nefs  as  a  Stigma  upon  that  State  of  Life,- 
which  I  began,  for  his  Sake,  to  have  half- 
a  Mind  to  think  foberly  of  entering  into) 
but  foon  recollecting  himfelf,  withan agree¬ 
able  Effronteries  he  replied,  “  Ah  !  Madam, 
you  condemn  me  with  too  much  Severity, 
**  for  I  look  upon  your  praifing  what  I  have 
“  delivered,  as  a  Satire  rather  than  an  Appro- 
«  bation  •  tho’,  if  I  have  excited  one  Smile 
<c  in  that  Face,  given  one  Moment’s  Plea- 
6C  fan  try  to  a  Lady  I  have  fo  much  efteemed, 
“  f  (hall  endure  the  Rebuke  I  have  receiv’d 
with  great  Equanimity:  Yes,  I  muft  con- 
cc  fefsto  offend  you,  will  be  what  I  can  ne- 
66  ver  willfully  do,  and  to  do  it  even  un* 
<c  defignedly  would  make  me  mofl  un- 
“  happy.”  “  As  to  that,  my  Lord,”  Ire- 
ply’d,  “  let  us  not  rob  ourfelves  of  the 
u  Flumour  you  have  difplay’d  ;  I  like 
u  you  the  better  for  fatirizing  a  State  of 
Life,  of  which,  I  dare  fay,  you  and  I 
“  have  very  little  Opinion 4C  —  Hold, 
my  Lady,”  he  returned,  “  tho’  you juftly 

H  4  “  punife 


i$2  The  Happy  Orphans.  ;{  i 

46  punijh  me,  I  muft  own,— no  man  had  ever 
“  jufter  or  higher  Notions  of  the  Felicities 
•4  andComforts  of  that  Condition! — NoMan 
44  would  more  gladly  facrifice  his  pretended 
“  Liberty  for  that  nominal  Thraldom, 

“  but  real  Freedom  *,  and  my  Opinion  is, 

“  that  the  Defigns  of  Providence  are  cir- 
44  cumfcribed  and  obftrudted,  and  the  Bu- 
“  finds  of  Life  is  left  unperformed,  un- 
««  lefsweobey  that  great  Command  given  in 
“  Faradife,  and  that  moll  efiential  for  the 
<e  Prefervation  and  Encreafe  of  the  Human 
“  Race.”  The  Gravity  with  which  this 
was  uttered  fet  us  all  a  laughing  immode¬ 
rately.  “  So,  VAnglai ,  from  a  Wit  andaSa- 
“  ti rift,  is  turn’d,  by  Lady  Suffolk^ intoanar- 
“  rantPreacher,  I  fee,”  cries Rabutin,  “  and 
“  upon  my  Word,  if  he  improves  in  the 
Study  of  Divinity  fo  faft,  pity  but  he 
“  became  one  of  th  z  Fathers  of  the  Oratory  *  , 
“  and  fet  up  for  a  Cenfor  in  theological 
46  Matters.  How  nicely  his  Lordfhip  can 
44  decide  a  Queftion,  and  State  a  Cafe,  we  j 
64  fhall  foon  be  all  acquainted  with,  Ha!  Ha!  | 
44  Ha!” — 44  So,  fo,  very  fine  indeed,  my 
44  Lord,”  return’d  VAnglai ,  “  Lady  Suffolk 
44  will  not  permit  me  to  be  merry,  nor  you 
44  tobefober:  Is  not  this  a  very  Orange  Di- 
44  lemma  ?  However,  if  her  Ladyfhip  will 
44  be  fo  candid  as  to  believe  and  receive  the 

44  Jaft  ; 
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4C  iaft  as  my  real  Sentiments,  I  ilia  11  ceafe 
44  from  the  Fright  fhe  has  put  me  into  r, 
44  and  if  fhe  willfuffer  me  tochufeaCompa- 
44  nion  for  Life,  Pll  do  immediate  Penance 
44  for  my  daring  tojeft  with  the  holy  State  of 
t4  Matrimony,  bybecoming  the  moft  humble 
44  and  moft  obliging  Hufband  in  the  Uni- 
44  verfe.” — 1  was  going  to  make  a  Reply, 
when  the  Appearance  of  the  new  married 
Couple  turn’d  theDifcourfe,  and,  foon  after, 
the  old  Marquis,  and  Sir  James  and  Lady 
Unjoin’d  us,  and  we  attended  them  to  Ver- 
f ailles ,  where  we  were  met  by  our  Ambaf- 
fador,  who  prefen  ted  de  Lorges  and  his  fair 
Spoil fe  to  the  moft  ChriftianKing,  by  whom 
they  were  received  with  that  Politenefs  that 
diftinguiOied  the  happier  Days  of  the  Grand 
Monarch  ;  and  he  was  fo  pleafed  that  one  of 
hisSubje&s  had  married  an  Englijh  Woman, 
that  he  nominated  de  Lorges  io  aconfiderable 
Government,  and  promifed  to  remember  him 
upon  other  Occafions.  We  returned  to  the 
Marquifs’s,  highly  fatisfied  with  the  Re¬ 
ception  we  had  met  with,  and,  in  the  Even¬ 
ing,  carried  Sir  James  and  his  .Lady  to 
Rabutin' s,  their  old  Quarters,  charmed  with 
the  Happinefs  their  Daughter  was  made 
partaker  of,  who  was  now  bulled  in  re¬ 
ceiving,  for  fome  Weeks,  the  Vi  fits  and 
Congratulations  of  all  the  great  Families 
then  in  the  Metropolis. 

FI  5 
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Still  VAnglai  was  very  afliduous  in 
his  Addrefles  to  me,  and,  my  Lucy ,  I  found  p 
he  became  every  Day  more  and  more  > 
agreeable  to  me,  but  had  yet  made  no  par¬ 
ticular  Declaration  of  his  Defigns  *,  his 
Awe  was  too  great,  and  the  Reverence 
he  had  for  me,  feem’d  too  profound  to 
bring  about  that  Eclair cijfement  which  I 
began,  1  mu  ft  fay,  with  fome  Eagernefs,  to 
expedl :  Indeed,  he  difplay’d,  on  all  Occa¬ 
sions,  that  Regard  and  Attachment  to  me, 
that  is  fo  flattering  to  our  Sex,  by  making 
frequent  Parties  of  Pleafure,  at  which  I 
preiided,  and  I  could  name  nothing,  tho’ 
in  the  moft  diftant  Manner,  that  he  did  i 
not  endeavour  to  procure  for  my  Satis-  ' 
faction.  ' 


Things  were  thus  fituated,  when, 
one  Day,  whilft  Rabutin  and  my  Sifter  were 
at  Court,  VAnglai  paid  me  a  Vifit,  and. 


as  it  happened,  I  was  then  at  a  Country 
Seat  they  had,  within  three  Miles  of  Paris , 
The  Liberty  that  fubfifted  between  us,  ad¬ 
mitted  him  to  the  Houfe  without  any  greai 
Formality,  and  I  was  in  a  Summer  Houf 
in,  the  Garden,  with  one  of  my  Attend¬ 
ants,  reading  fome  Lines  in  Waller  to  her 
who  was  my  favourite  EngUJb  Poet,  wher 


h( 
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he  came  unperceiv’d  into  the  Garden,  and, 
having  been  told  where  I  was,  did  round 
a  back  Walk  to  the  Summer  Houfe,  juft 
as  I  was  pronouncing  thefe  Lines, 

To  'plead  for  that  which  was  Jo  juftly  given 9 

To  the  bright  Carlifle  of  the  Court  of  Heaven* 

«  Ah  1  my  Lady,”  he  enter’d  and  faid, 
<c  had  you  liv’d  when  Waller  wrote  thofe 

46  Lines,  *twould  have  been - To  the 

u  bright  Suffolk  of  the  Court  of  Heaven  ! — 
«  Alas!  now,  how  have  I  facrificed  the 
“  Pleafure  I  receiv’d  in  hearing  that  foft, 
“  melodious  Voice,  to  the  Vanity  of  mak- 
44  ing  this  Obfervation.”  44  My  Lord,” 
I  reply’d,  44  you  are  very  polite  but 
44  had  I  known  I  had  had  fo  good  a  Judge 
44  fo  near  me,  I  believe  I  fhould  hardly 
44  have  ventur’d  to  expofe  myfelf-— I  was 
44  innocently  a  mufing  myfelf  and  this 
44  young  Gentlewoman  with  the  Refiner 
44  of  our  Englifh  Verification,  this  Britifh 
44  Voiture ,  as  I  think  fome  Countryman  of 
44  your’s  ftiles  him.” — My  Maid,  out  of 
Refpect,  had  withdrawn  into  the  Garden  5, 
but  not  fo  far  from  us  as  to  be  out  of  Call, 
and  V Anglaiy  after  afking  Permiflion  to 
feat  himfelf,  obferv’d  the  Beauty  of  the 
Situation  of  this  pretty  rural  Clofet,  all 

overgrows 
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overgrown  and  fhaded  with  Jeffamine, 
Woodbines  and  other  Sweets  of  the  Sea- 
Ton.  44  I  have  been  very  fond.  Madam,” 
fays  he,  44  of  the  Diverfions  of  the  Coun- 
44  try,  the  Eafe  afforded  in  rural  Solitude  ; 

44  furrounded  by  the  Gifts  of  Nature,  we 
44  enjoy  that  true  Relifh  of  Life,  which 
44  it  is  impoffible  to  tafte  in  Crowds  and 
44  Noife,  and  every  thing  here  is  an  Em- 
44  blem  ufeful  to  the  Improvement  of  our 
44  Minds,  and  the  Conduct  of  our  Lives. 

44  The  lovely  Rofe  if  not  pluck’d  in  due 
44  Seafon,  withers  and  pines  away,  and 
<c  the  Honeyfuclde  lofes  its  Flavour*,  a 
44  Reprefentation  this  of  ourfelves  *,  there 
44  is  a  Time  when  Life  fhould  be  enjoy’d 
44  and  rendered  ufeful,  which  paft,  we  de- 
44  cay,  without  leaving  that  Fragrance  be- 
44  hind  us,  that  it  is  our  Duty  to  aim  at. 

44  How  happy  fhould  I  think  myfelf,  in 
44  giving  up  all  the  Follies  and  Fopperies 
44  of  the  World,  and,  delighted  in  fome 
44  charming  Partner,  retiring  to  the  Shades, 

44  where  Love  might  be  indulg’d  uninter-  1 
44  rupted  with  Care,  and  we  might  profit 
44  by  the  Leffons  of  Nature,  in  every  thing 
44  around  us:  Well  has  one  of  your  Poets, 

44  and  a  very  celebrated  one  lung, 

mil 
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My  Houfe  - - - 

• - jhould  fitting  be 

For  all  my  Ufe ,  no  Luxury : 

My  Garden  painted  o'er 
With  Nature's  Handr  not  Art ,  and  Pleafures 
yield , 

Horace  might  envy  in  his  Sabine  Field. 

Thus  would  1  double  my  Life's  fading  Space , 
For  he  that  runs  it  well,  twice  runs  his  Races 
And  in  this  true  Delight , 

Thefe  unbought  Sports,  that  happy  State  \ 

I  could  not  fear  *,  nor  wifh  my  Fate  ; 

But  boldly  fay,  each  Night, 

To  morrow  let  my  Sun  his  Beams  difplay , 

Or  in  Clouds  hide  them :  I  have  liv'd  to  day*. 

“  Why  Count,”  I  reply’d,  “  is  it  poflL 
j<6  ble,  that  a  Gentleman  of  your  volatile, 
|“  airy  Difpofition,  fhould  ever  be  fix’d  to 
u  any  ferious  Purfuit  in  the  World  ? 
“  Could  &ny  thing  induce  you  to  prefer, 
6*  Philofophy  and  Love  in  a  Shade,  above 
u  the  Pomp,  Splendour  and  Hurry  of  a 
“  Court  *,  tho5  we  know  full  well  ac- 
i“  companied  with  parafite  Grimace  and 
the  mod  fawning  Sycophancy  ?”  66  Yes, 
iC  my  dear  Lady,”  he  return’d,  his  Cheeks 
all  cover’d  with  Blufhes,  cc  there  is  a  La- 
u  dy  in  the  World,  but  I  dare  not  name 

her. 
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tc  her,  for  whofe  Society  I  would  forego  ‘ 
cc  not  only  the  Pomp  and  Magnificence  of  ' 
“  a  Court,  and  all  the  other  Enjoyments 
c«  of  Life  •,  but  be  content  to  renounce 
“  every  Circumftance  that  diftingui flies  the 
«  Great,  and  to  feed  a  Flock,  like  an 
tc  humble  Shepherd,  by  her  Side,  without  ' 
cc  regretting  the  Eminence  I  had  loft  for  1 
44  her  Sake.  ’Tis  you,”  fuddenly  flinging.  - 
himfelf  at  my  Feet,  14  ’tis  you,  moft  ex-  1 
44  cellent  of  your  Sex,  that  muft  pro-  1 
44  nounce  my  Sentence  of  Happinefs  or  > 
44  Mifery  ;  that  can  make  even  Pain  and  ■ 
44  An^uifh,  bearable,  and,  without  you,  all 
44  the°Riches  and  Honours  of  the  World  i 
44  would  be  the  moft  fordid  Poverty.”'  ; 
The  Swiftnefs  of  this  Motion  of  his,  that 
Precipitation  with  which  he  pronounc’d 
thefe  Words,  and  the  fudden  Stop  he 
made,  with  his  Eyes  bent  on  my  Face, 
tho9  fill’d  with  Shame  and  Fear,  fo  dif- 
concerted  me,  that  I  was  for  fome  Moments 
in  as  much  Confuflon  as  himfelf;  but,  dif- 
engaging  myfelf  from  my  Seat,  I  Laid, 
44  rife,  Sir,  you  have  really  offended  me, 
44  by  5  thinking  that  a  Woman  of  my 
44  Temper  is  to  be  addreflfed  in  the  Lan- 
44  guage  of  Romance.  If  you  really  have 
44  that  Value  for  my  Perfon  that  you 
44  pretend  to  have,  it  fhould  methinks 
1  44  lead 
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<c  lead  you  to  talk  in  the  Dialed:  of 
u  common  Senfe,  to  bring  you  down 
“  to  the  Level  of  my  Undemanding  ;  for 
“  whatever  you  may  think  of  me,  my 
<c  Lord,  Inclination  will  never  betray  me 
<c  to  any  Indifcretion,  and,  in  an  Affair  of 
“  the  Nature  you  hint  at,  my  Under- 
<c  ftanding  muft  be  fatisfy’d  as  well  as  my 
“  Eye.  So  I  beg  you  would  leave  off  all 
<c  further  Difcourfe  on  this  Head,  and  talk 
“  of  other  Matters — ’Tis  true,  I  am  a 
“  Woman  *,  but  I’d  have  you  not  forget 
“  that  I  am  the  Countefs  of  Suffolk  The 
Manner  I  had  Courage  enough  to  pro¬ 
nounce  thefe  Words  in,  froze  up  the  very 
Soul  of  V Anglai,  and  he  flood,  for  fome 
Minutes,  motionlefs,  and,  as  it  were,  trans¬ 
fix’d  and  faflen’d  to  the  Ground.  I  really 
pitied  him,  and  began  to  repent  my  put¬ 
ting  on  fuch  an  Air  of  Cruelty,  in  which. 
Heaven  knows,  I  belied  my  Heart.  To 
encourage  him,  therefore,  a  little,  Ifoftened 
my  Tone,  and  began  to  talk  of  com¬ 
mon  Matters,  till,  at  length,  he  affum’d 
a  more  free  and  unembarrafs’d  Counte¬ 
nance,  and  I  was  not  difpleafed  to  fee  that 
he  look’d  with  more  Reverence  and  lefs 
Affurance  upon  me,  than  ever  he  had  done 
before,  and  took  his  Leave,  after  Abun¬ 
dance  of  Complements,  concluding,  “  Ah  ? 

44  mod 
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44  moil  excellent  Lady,  whofe  Goodnefs 
44  is  fo  tranfcendent,  how  much  do  I  owe 
you,  that  you  have  not  banifo’d  me 
your  Prefence  for  ever?  —  My  Rafonefs 
was  great ;  but  the  natural  Refult  of 
44  a  Paffion  that  had  got  the  better  of  my 
44  Reafon — PH  try  to  Another  the  Effects 
44  of  it,  however,  and,  tho’  I  cannot  ceafe 
44  to  adore,  I  will  ceafe  to  offend,  and 
44  conceal  all  the  Longings  of  my  Soul.” 
He  fpoke  this  with  fuch  feeming  Contri¬ 
tion,  that  he  mov’d  me,  and  he  was  too 
quickfighted  not  to  perceive  it ;  on  which 
he  fnatch’d  my  Hand,  and,  after  giving  it 
a  warm  Kifs,  retir’d,  with  the  Adtion  of  a 
Wretch  going  to  feme  dreadful  Puni fo¬ 
ment.  He  was  no  fooner  gone  than,  hing¬ 
ing  myfelf  upon  my  Chair,  I  began  to 
ruminate  upon  what  had  pafs’d.  All  in¬ 
flam’d  as  I  was,  by  a  Pafoon  for  this  young 
Man,  I  applauded  myfelf,  that  I  had  been 
able  to  behave  with  fuch  Prudence  upon 
his  late  Declaration  •,  for  I  had  always 
found,  that  he  was  a  very  forward  Youth, 
and  had  no  little  Reafon  to  imagine,  by 
his  artful  Strain  of  Difcourfe  and  Beha¬ 
viour,  that  he  was  full  well  acquainted 
with  all  the  Turns  and  Windings  of  the 
female  Heart.  I  was  refolv’d,  alfo,  not- 
withftanding  I  felt  the  Pain,  already,  of  Jov- 
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ing,  and  tho*  the  gentle  PaiTion  had  in- 
finuated  itfelf  into  my  Soul  with  abundant 
Sway,  that  I  would  be  thoroughly  well 
acquainted,  who  and  what  he  was,  and 
whence  he  came,  before  I  embarked  in  a 
clofe  Correfpondence  with  him  for  I 
j could  not  help  thinking,  perpetually,  of 
thofe  Anecdotes  my  Sifter  had  entertain’d 
me  with,  relating  to  his  Character,  and 
the  Concealment  he  made  of  himfelf  and 
Country  :  For  this  Reafon  I  had  waited, 
with  great  Impatience  for  the  return  of 
the  Earl  of  Rutland  to  Paris ,  of  whom  I  had 
had  fome  Knowledge  in  our  younger  Days, 
and  who  was  a  Nobleman  of  fuch  ftridt 
Honour,  that  I  was  fenfible  he  would  keep 
(nothing  fecret  in  Relation  to  L* Anglai^  that 
I  fhould  defire  to  know.  Till  then  I  re- 
(folv’d,  agamand  again,  to  be  upon  the  Re- 
iferve  with  him,  and  to  endeavour  fo  to 
ftifle  the  Flame  he  had  lighted  up  in  my 
(Bread,  that  he  fhould  gain  no  Advantage 
(over  me.  If  I  found  his  Family  and  his 
iCharadter  correfpondent  to  my  Willies,  I 
could  have  no  Objedtion  to  taking  him  to 
imy  Arms*,  for  his  Perfon  and  Temper  were 
(fuch  as  muft  greatly  endear  him  to  me, 
(and  our  Ages  were  perfectly  luitable  :  But 
I  had  heard  and  feen  too  much  of  the  Un- 
jhappinefs  of  rafh  and  un luitable  Matches, 

not 
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not  to  bear  in  Memory  my  good  Uncle’s  ) 
Advice,  and  to  a£t  with  the  greateft  Cir- 
cumfpedtion  and  Caution,  iii  an  Affair  that 
was  to  determine  my  future  Happinefs  or  . 
Mifery.  When  my  Sifter  and  I  were  alone, 

I  made  her  my  Confidante,  and  told  her  all  j 
that  had  pafs’d  ;  nor  did  I  hide  from  her  f 
my  aforefaid  Refolves,  nor  the  Liking  I  s 
had  conceiv’d  for  the  Count,  and  begg’dfi 
her  Aftiftance  in  difcovering  thole  Things  » 
relating  to  him  which  were  at  prefent  iuch  » 
great  Myfteries.  J ! 

My  Sifter  promifed  to  ufe  ail  the  Means 
fhe  could  to  make  the  neceffary  Difcove- 
ries,  and  propofed  to  employ  Rabutin 
therein,  without  letting  him  into  the  Rea-?' 
fons  for  our  Inquifitivenefs.  Thus  Mat-  > 
ters  remained  for  a  confiderable  Time,  > 
whilft  JjAnglai  faw  me  every  Day,  and 
behaved  in  fo  unexceptionable  a  Manner, 
that  he  more  and  more  gain’d  my  Affec¬ 
tion,  and,  whenever  he  ventur’d  to  trouble 
me  with  his  Paflion,  it  was  with  fo  muchli 
Modefty  and  Diffidence,  that  I  could  nod. 
find  in  my  Heart  to  rebuke  him.  Mean¬ 
time,  we  could  gather  very  little  from  any  ) 
one,  not  even  his  Servants,  in  relation  ta> 
this  enigmatical  Perionage  •,  fo  that,  at  laft, 

I  was  refolv’d  to  fpeak  to  him  myielf  for 
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the  neceftary  Explanation  which  was  to  de¬ 
termine  my  future  Behaviour  to  him.  T.  his 
was  highly  approved  of  by  my  Sifter, 
who,  the  next  Time  he  came,  took  an 
Opportunity  to  leave  us  alone  a  confidera- 
ble  Space,  when,  having  faid  fome  tender 
Things  to  me,  it  gave  me  an  Opening  to 
addrefs  him  in  the  following  Terms. 
44  My  Lord,  I  have  a  great  Opinion  ot 
44  your  Honour  and  Integrity,  and  muft 
44  now  be  fmcere  enough  to  tell  you,  that 
I  44  you  are  not  difpleafing  to  me.55  He  was 
going  to  fall  at  my  Feet,  to  return,  me 
Thanks  for  this  favourable  Declaration  *, 
but  I  ftopM  him  fhort,  by  continuing, 
64  Pray,  my  Lord,  don’t  interrupt  me  in 
44  what  I  am  going  to  fay,  for  your  Anfwer 
44  to  it  will  determine  rhe  Nature  of  the 
44  future  Correfpondence  between  us.  Per- 
44  haps  I  am  to  be  blam’d  to  have  heard 
44  the  Addrefles  of  a  Gentleman  with  who fe 
44  Family  and  Country  I  am  totally  unac- 
44  quainted.  ’Tis  true,  I  believe  you  of  a 
44  noble  Race — your  Adtions  and  your  Ac- 
44  complifhments  fufticiently  declare  it — - 
44  But,  my  Lord,  were  the  Countefs.of 
44  Suffolk  to  incline  to  a  Change'  in  her 
44  Condition — her  Rank  and  Family,  with 
44  the  large  Fortune  fhe  is  Miftrefs  of,  de- 
44  mand  that  fhe  fhould  be  well  acquainted 

44  with 
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£  with  the  Perfon  fhe  has  conceiv’d  fuch 
‘  favourable  Impreffions  of:  1  take  you, 
my  Lord,  to  be  a  native  of  this  Coun- 
1  try  •,  but  1  am  informed  no  Body  can  i 
4  directly  affirm  that  you  are,  nor  do  they 
know  where  your  Eftate  lies ;  come  then 
4  to  a  fincere  Explanation  of  thefe  Matters, 

4  give  me  fuch  Proofs  of  your  Worth  and 
4  Nobility  as  I  have  a  Right  to  expect,  ' 
4  that  I  may  be  relieved  from  any  Sufpi- 
4  cions  detrimental  to  your  Pretenfions, 

4  and  to  that  Regard  I  would  fain  conti- 
54  nue  to  exprefs  for  you.” 

.  ■'  w* 

The  Count,  whilft  I  was  fpeaking  thefe  r 
Words,  appeared  under  a  very  remarkable  l! 
Confufion  ;  for  I  noted  very  minutely  i!1 
his  Looks  and  Motions,  and  perceived,  un-  ! 
der  all  his  Endeavours  to  hide  them,  the  1 
Alterations  of  his  Yifage,  from  pale  to  red,  !■ 
and  from  red  to  pale,  which  really  began  to  j 1 
put  me  into  fome  Fear  that  he  would  not  be  j f 
able  to  give  me  the  Satisfaction  I  fo  much  If 
defired :  At  Length,  however,  after  aPaufe  | 

of  fome  Minutes,  he  made  me  this  Reply.  1 

| , 

44  Ah  !  my  dear  Lady,  it  is  but  juft;' 
C4  you  fhould  demand  thefe  Explanations  J 
— the  Man  that  dares  look  up  to  the 
44  Happinefs  of  pofTefling  you — to  fo  fuh- 

44  lime 
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V  lime  a  Pitch  of  Felicity,  fhould,  no 
1“  doubt,  be  unexceptionable  in  every  Par- 
“  ticular,  that  relates  to  his  Birth,  his 
l4C  Family  and  Fortune : — I  am  but  too 
14  much  blefs’d  that  you  concern  yourlelf 
<c  to  know  thefe  Circumidances — may  it  be 
!u  a  Prefage,  that,  at  length,  my  Services 
“  may  be  accepted,  and  that  I  may  have 
|“  leave  to  hope,  I  may  one  Day  arrive  at 
“  that  State,  which  would  conftitute  all 
“  my  future  Blifs,  and  raife  me  to  a  Con- 
“  dition  too  much  indeed  to  be  envy’d. — - 
u  Yes,  my  Lady,  you  fhall  know  what  all 
icc  the  Nation  almoid,  are  Strangers  to — you 
u  fhall  hear  fome  Things  which  will  me- 
icc  rit  your  Pardon,  for  the  Veil  I  have 
iu  been  forced  to  throw  over  myfelf,  ever 
|<c  fince  I  arriv’d  in  this  Kingdom,  for  I 
|cc  boaft  it  as  an  Honour,  that  I  am  deriv’d 
46  from  an  Englifhman ,  tho’I  had  not  the 
ict  Happinefs  to  be  born  beneath  the  fame 
itc  Skies,  with  the  bed,  the  wifeft,  and  the 
46  molt  charming  of  her  Sex,  and  that  I 
“  am  not  altogether  one  of  thole  light  and 
<4  volatile  People,  whofe  Manners  I  have 
i4<  often  perceiv’d  v/ere  far  from  pleafing  to 
u  a  Lady  of  your  judicious  Difcernment.” 

This  Speech,  caus’d  in  me,  at  the 
fame  Time,  equal  Pleafure  and  Surprize  ; 

Pleafure 
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Pleafure  at  the  fair  and  candid  Manner  in 
which  he  receiv’d  my  Propofal,  and  Sur-  j 
prize  at  what  he  hinted  of  himfelf,  which  j 
threw  me  into  a  profound  Reverie,  out  of  :  j 
which  he  awaken’d  me,  by  afking  if  l|  | 
chofe  to  hear  his  Story  now,  or  to  defer  it  , 
to  the  next  Day  ?  I  chofe  the  latter,  and  i 
he  prom i fed  to  wait  upon  me  early,  for  that 
Purpofe.  My  Sifter  foon  after  join’d  us, 
and  when  he  had  taken  Leave,  I  imparted 
to  her  what  had  pafs’d,  at  which  fhe  was 
as  much  aftonifh’d  as  myfelf,  “  I  cannot 
44  imagine,”  fays  flie,  C4  what  can  be  the 
«4  Motive  for  his  Concealment  of  himfelf ; 

44  tho’  the  Englijh  Ambaftador’s  Sufpicions 
44  of  h;m  would  leem  to  indicate  that  he 
44  has  been  concern’d  in  fome  Practices  that 
44  gave  Umbrage  to  the  Court  of  England  ; 

44  and  yet  I  never  heard  that  his  Excel- 
4C  lency  himfelf,  ever  imagined,  he  was, 

44  other  than  of  this  Country,  and,  indeed, 

44  his  Manner  and  Speech,  are  fo  truly 
44  French ,  as  to  perfuade  every  one  that 
44  this  is  his  native  Clime.  It  feems  there 
44  wasfuch  anlntimacy  between  him  and  the 
41  Lord  Rutland,  that  they  were  fcarce  ever  . 

44  afunder,  and,  being  io  young  and  fo 
41  gallant,  one  would  fooner  imagine  them 
44  capable  of  Defigns  of  an  amorous  than  ji 
44  of  a  political  Nature.  We  never  hear  j 

<c  any 
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1  any  thing,  however,  to  impeach  the 
:  Count’s  Character,  of  an  immoral  Na- 
j6  ture.  He  pays  his  Debts  punctually, 

;  feems  to  be  ador’d  by  his  Servants,  and 
4  has  the  good  Word  of  every  one  with 
4  whom  he  converfes.  I  am  apt  to  think, 
j6  therefore,  Sifter,  that  he  was  embark’d  in 
4  fome  Affair  or  other  that  renders  hisAbode 
1  in,  or  Acknowledgment  of  his  Relation 
14  to  England ,  dangerous  to  him,  and  you 
sc  know  Things  are  carried  on  in  fuch  a 
1  Manner  by  King  James ,  as  to  give  great 
c  Caufe  of  Difquiet  and  Diftruft  to  the 
ic  Majority  of  his  Subjects.  Perhaps  the 
c  Count  was  one  of  thofe  Friends  to  the 
I4  late  Duke  of  Monmouth ,  whofe  Fate  was 
i4  thought,  by  many  Perfons,  too  fevere  *, 
i4  or  an  Adherent  of  the  Argyle  Faction  in 
•4  Scotland ,  tho’,  I  muft  own,  I  cannot  re- 
4  collect  any  Name  of  Importance  enough, 
■4  that  efcaped,  to  juftify  my  Conjecture. 
i4  However,  Sifter,  as  tomorrow  is  to 
4  clear  Matters  up,  we’ll  fufpend  our  Con- 
■4  jectures,  and  I  hope  what  V Anglai  (hall 
4  relate,  will  fecure  your  Approbation  of 
1.4  him,  contribute  to  your  Happinefs  and 
4  ferve  thoroughly  to  inflate  him  in  your 
4  Favour.”  I  exprefs’d  my  Acknowledg¬ 
ments  for  my  Sifter’s  good  Wifhes  •,  but 
Remained  in  a  great  Deal  of  Uneafinefs 

'l  till 
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till  his  Arrival,  revolving  ten  thoufand  p 
Things  in  my  Mind  •,  which  yet  were 
of  no  Avail  to  clear  up  the  Point  I  la¬ 
boured  at,  and,  at  length,  quite  jaded  and 
tired  with  thefe  Reflections,  I  was  forced 
to  give  them  over,  and  refer  the  whole  to  : 
the  Count’s  Explanation  :  Such  is  the 
Texture  of  the  Mind,  that  if  it  teems  with  11 
Expectation  of  any  Event,  it  endeavours 
to  anticipate  it  by  all  the  nice  and  curious,  J 
Conjectures  it  can  form.  V Anglai  came 
to  Dinner  with  us  j  but  I  could  obferve, Pi 
tho’  he  put  a  Force  upon  himfelf,  that  he;11 
was  far  from  being  fo  gay  as  ufual  •,  he!] 
leem’d  to  be  under  fome  Embarraflfment,! 
which,  however,  I  afcribed  rather  to  hisl1, 
great  RefpeCt  for  me,  and  the  Importance! 
of  my  Jate  Enquiries,  than  to  any  other  ' 
Caufe.  *  After  Dinner,  Count  Rabutin  and 
his  Countefs  fet  out  for  Verfailles ,  and  be¬ 
ing  left  together,  U  Anglai  thus  addreflfed  i 

me. 

“  M  y  dear  Lady  Suffolk ,  I  am  come 
“  to  fatisfy  that  laudable  Curiofity  you 
“  have  exprefs’d  to  hear  my  Adventures, 

“  which  will  fatisfy  you  that  1  have  had' 

«  fufficient  Reafon,  fince  I  came  to  France, 

“  to  infure  my  Safety,  by  keeping  it  an 
“  impenetrable  Secret  who  I  am  :  I  hopel|l 
r  “  the  ' 
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the  Difcoveries  I  fhall.make  to  your  La- 
dyfhip,  will  meet  with  the  Indulgence 
my  fond  Wifhes  afpire  to ;  that,  if  you 

find  in  me.  Hereditary  Nobility _ yet 

under  Misfortune,  Honour,  tho' accom¬ 
panied  by  Indifcretion,  Riches  —  tho* 
an  Exile  from  your  Native  Country,  for 
a  Crime  feldom  forgiven  by  the  enrag'd 
and  revengeful  of  a  contrary  Party  ;  you 
will  acquit  me  of  Blame  :  Confidering, 
alfo  my  Youth  and  Inexperience  which 
made  me  too  warmly,  too  rafhiy  en¬ 
ter  into  Meafures,  the  Confequences  of 
which  have  been  bad  to  me,  tho\ 
thro  the  Indulgence  of  Heaven,  they 
have  not  quite  had  that  baneful  Effed 
that  my  Enemies  could  wifh  :  But,  Ah! 
Lovely  Fair,  in  what  trembling  Accents 
am  I  likely  to  tell  my  Story,  how  unaf- 
fured  will  be  my  Speech,  when  I  am 
fenfibie  that,  upon  your  judgment  hangs 
all  my  expeded  Bleffings,  or  all  my  fu¬ 
ture,  dreaded  Wretchednefs  ?  May  Hea¬ 
ven  infpire  that  compaflionate  Bofom, 
which  l  have  known  to  throb  at  the 
Misfortunes  of  others,  and  exult  when 
it  could  relieve  Diftrefs  in  any  Objed, 
tho’  ever  fo  much  beneath  you,  with 
Sentiments  of  Pity  and  Allowance  for 
thofe  Weaknelies  and  Indifcretions  with 
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44  which  my  Youth  is  chargeable!”  “  My 
44  Lord,”  I  could  not  help  replying  (I 
was  fo  mov’d  with  his  Manner)  railing 
him  from  the  fuppliant  Pofture  he  hadj 
thrown  himfelf  into,  at  this  Conclufion,j 
with  my  Hand,  which  he  prefs’d  to  hisi 
Lips  and  kifs’d  with  grear  Ardour,  “  Mif-, 
fortunes  if  not  accompanied  with  Vice, 
or  brought  on  by  criminal  Behaviour, 
44  will  always  infure  my  Pity,  nay  my, 
44  Relief  ;  I  flatter  myfelf  yours  are  of 
c(  fuch  a  Nature,  and  I  hope  I  fhall  have 
44  no  Occafion  to  change  the  favourable 
46  Opinion  I  at  prefent  conceive  of  you,, 
«4  from  your  enfuing  Narration  :  Your  fay-, 
ing,  you  have  been  unfortunate,  my 
44  Lord,  rather  railes,  than  de bales  yoy 
44  in  my  Opinion  •,  Perfons  of  my  gently 
44  Difpofuion  are  more  difpos’d  to  Pity 
44  than  Severity,  and  are  eafily,  too  eafi- 
44  ly  brought  to  fympathize  with  the  U n- 
44  happy.  Prove  to  me.  Sir,  that  your 
st  Extraction  is  inch  as  would  juflify  my 
44  Choice  ;  that  you  are  now  a  Man  of  drift 
44  Honour  and  real  Veracity  ;  that  yoi 
44  have  an  Inclination  ever  to  perfevere  it 
44  Virtue  and  Qoodnefs,  and,  if  your  Fury 
44  tune  fhould  be  ever  lb  inferior  to  mine 
44  I  (incerely  promife  you  my  Hand — my 
44  Heart.”  Never  had  any  Words  a  mon 
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furprizing  Effed  than  thefe  *,  VAnglai, 
darting  from  his  Seat,  clafp’d  me  between 
his  trembling  Arms,  then  retiring  feme 
Paces,  and  falling  on  his  Knees,  holding 
both  my  Hands  in  his,  he  exclaimed — 
44  Exalted  Goodnefs!  Oh!  Rapture  inex- 
44  preflible!  The  faired,  the  deared  of  her 
44  Sex,  deigns  to  bid  me  dive,  to  bid  me 
44  hope  the  greateft  Bledings  that  Morta- 
44  lity  can  enjoy!  Oh!  may  my  tranfport- 
44  ed  Soul  never  forget  fuch  tranfeendent 
44  Beneficence  \  May  it  be  the  Study  of 
44  all  my  future  Life,  to  prove  my  over- 
44  bearing  Senfe,  my  eternal  Gratitude 
44  for — fuch  an  unhop’d  for  Condefcen- 
j  ct  hon.” — He  would  have  gone  on,  dill 
further,  if  I  had  not,  by  putting  in  with 
dome  grave  Reflections,  a  little  recovered 
!  him  from  his  Extacy  :  And,  in  dome  Mo¬ 
ments  after,  he  was  calm’d  enough  to  be¬ 
gin  the  defired,  yet  dreaded  Relation. 

The  Adventure  s  of  the  Count 

L’A  N  G  L  A  I. 

TH  E  old  Lord  Rutland ,  my  Lady, 
Father  of  the  prefent,  palled  a  great 
Number  of  his  earlied  Years  in  France , 
and,  alter  the  Death  of  his  Lady,  he  again 
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fettled  at  Nifmcs ,  in  Languedoc ,  between  twen-  ji 
ty  and  thirty  Miles  from  Montpelier ;  nor  had 
he  paffed  the  Meridian  of  his  Days;  but  was  r 
ftill  young  enough  to  be  inflamed  with  aPj; 
new  Paffion  :  He  fell  violently  in  Love  u 
with  the  Daughter  of  the  Sieur  Rocham- R 
tart ,  then  Governor  of  Nifmes ,  and,  after  % 
fome  Time  fpent  in  Courtfhip,  they  were  [! 
married  ;  and,  from  this  Marriage,  I  de-  * 
rive  my  Birth,  being  their  only  lfiue,  my  1 
Mother  dying  in  Childbed  of  me,  her  c 
firft  Child.  My  Father’s  Affiiftion  was  c 
fo  extreme,  at  this  Lofs,  that  he  grew  fick  £ 
of  the  Place  of  his  Refidence,  and  yet 
cared  not  to  return  to  his  own  Country,  1 
then  di drafted  by  Party  Difputes,  from  ] 
which  he  had  wifely  retired.  He  was  fomeji 
Time  undetermined  as  to  the  Place  of  his  l 
Refidence  ;  but  a  cruel  Perfecution  then  i 
juft  begun  againft  the  Hugonots ,  having  c 
forced  my  Grandfather  to  abandon  his  Go-IJ 
vernment  and  Country,  and  retire  into 
Holland ,  my  Father  thought  proper  to  fol-1 1 
low  him,  and  they  fettled  together  at  3 
the  Hague ,  after  my  Father  had  fent  to  i: 
England  for  my  Brother,  who  was  his  only  i 
Son  by  the  former  Venture,  and  is  the  ? 
prefent  Earl  of  Rutland ,  that  we  might  re-  5 
ceive  our  Education  together.  My  Grand-  A 
father,  who  had  no  other  Heir  than  my- 
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felf,  was  at  the  Time  of  his  Banifhment, 
one  of  the  richeft  Men  in  France ,  and  he 
had  manag’d  fo  wifely  as  to  have  fecured 
the  Bulk  of  his  Fortune,  by  timely  Re¬ 
mittances  to  England  and  Holland ,  fo  that 
the  State  in  which  he  had  always  lived 
was  not  at  ail  impaired,  and  he  made  a  very 
fplendid  Figure  at  the  delighful  Village 
where  he  had  taken  up  his  Abode.  My 
Father  being  alfo  one  of  the  moft  opulent 
of  the  Englijh  Peers,  no  doubt  can  be  made 
of  our  being  treated  and  brought  up  fuit- 
ably  to  our  high  Birth  and  Expeditions. 
’Twas  before  I  went  to  the  Univerlity  of 
Leyden ,  that  my  Grandfather  departed  this 
Life,  dying  in  my  Father’s  Arms,  after 
leaving  him  in  Poffelfion,  and  fettling, 
upon  his  Death,  for  my  Ufe,  an  im- 
menfe  Fortune.  Never  a  greater  Harmo¬ 
ny  had  reign’d  between. two  Perfons,  than 
between  my  Father  and  Grandfather  •,  their 
Sentiments  of  Religion,  Government  and 
Politicks  were  nearly  the  fame,  and  great 
Care  was  taken  to  infpire  the  fame  Prin¬ 
ciples  into  my  Brother  and  me  •,  fo  that  we 
became  early  grounded  in  thofe  excellent 
Fundamentals,  which  diftinguifh  the  Pro- 
teftant  and  the  Friend  of  Liberty.  My 
Brother  and  I,  to  the  Joy  of  our  Father, 
entertain’d  fuch  a  Fondnefs  for  each  other, 
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that  we  were  infeparable  *,  our  Studies,  our  .  f 
Diverfions  were  the  fame,  and,  if  Boys  it 
are  capable  of  Friendfliip,  we  furely,  had  i, 
the  moil  warm  and  tender  one,  fubfift  ing  • 
between  us.  Nor  was  our  Progrefs  in  r 
.Learning  at  all  different,  and  it  was  fo  ra¬ 
pid,  that,  at  an  Age  when  other  Youths  .  J 
begin  their  Academical  Studies,  we  had  JJ 
a! molt  hnifhed  ours.  At  the  Court  of  the  '(j 
Prince  of  Orange ,  we  were  form’d  to  be  , 
great  Men,  and,  under  the  Notice  of  that 
magnanimous  Hero,  pafs’d  fome  Fears, 
in  acquiring  thofe  Accomplifhments  that  ; 
fhould  diftinguifh  Perfons  of  fuperior  Birth  J 
and  Fortune.  At  the  AccefTion  of  his  pre¬ 
lent  Majefty,  James  the  Second ,  my  Fa-  ij 
ther  hop’d  Things  would  affume  a  better  ; 
Face  in  his  native  Country,  than  they  had  j] 
worn  in  the  long  and  intriguing  Reign  of  | 
his  Brother  Charles  the  Second  ;  not  that  g 
he  had  entertained  any  great  Opinion  of 
his  Succeffor’s  Principles  of  Government,  $ 
or  thought  him  dear  of  thofe  arbitrary  Sen-  T 
timents  and  Maxims  which  had  fo  long  (j 
contributed  to  the  Unhappinefs  of  the  jj 
Stewart  Family  :  But  he  imagined  that  his;  rC 
Judgment  was  fuperior  to  that  of  the  laft  /j 
Monarch,  and  that,  as  he  had  feen  theL 
violent  Struggles  of  his  unhappy  Father’s  5 
Reign,  and  the  Convulfions  that  Strife  be-  B 
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tween  Prerogative  and  Liberty  had  occa- . 
honed  in  that  of  his  Brother,  he  would 
avoid  all  Meafures  that  fhould  give  Un> 
brage  to  his  Subjects,  and  not  hazard  any 
more  Contefts  with  a  People,  who  had  fo 
often  prov?d  tliat  they  were  never  to  be 
made  the  Dupes  of  Enthufiafm  and  Su- 
perftition  in  Religion,  or  of  the  arbitrary 
I  DoCtrines  of  pairive  Obedience  and  Non- 
Red  dance.  . 

M  Y  Father,  therefore,  carried  us  with 
him  to  England^  where  1  had  never  been 
i  yet,  and  we  pafshl  a  Month  only,  at  his  fe¬ 
deral  Eflates  and  at  Court,  where,  how¬ 
ever,  his  Connections  in  Holland ,  he  found, 

I  rendered  him  not  very  acceptable.  With 
the  utmoft  Concern  he  perceived,  that  King 
James  was  already  purfuing  fuch  Steps  as 
muff  inevitably  tend  to  produce  great  Dif~ 
turbances  in  his  Kingdoms,  and,  to  avoid 
i as  much  as  poilible  any  Concern  in  what 
might  enfue,  he  refolv’d  to  make  the  Tour 
of  Europe  with  my  Brother  and  myfeif,  and 
to  fee  our  Hue  into  Manhood,  under  his 
own  Eye.  Accordingly,  having  fettled  his 
Affairs,  we  returned  to  Holland ,  tho5  I  can¬ 
not  fay,  but  it  was  with  Regret  that  I 
left  England  fo  foon,  that  charming  Spot 
having  captivated  me  fo  much,  as  to  ren- 
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der  Holland  very  difagreeable  upon  my  Re-  ; 
vifiting  it  again,  as  well  as  the  dull  and 
phlegmatick  Manners  of  that  plodding, 
but  artful  People.  Here,  as  Providence  i 
would  have  it,  our  good  Father  deceafed  q 
of  a  very  violent  Fever,  and,  as  neither  of 
m  were  very  much  acquainted  with  the 
World,  he  had  named  Truftees  to  manage  i 
our  Affairs,  till  we  were  capable  of  taking 
them  into  our  own  Hands.  His  Body 
was  embalmed,  and  we  once  more  vifited 
England ,  to  dcpofit  his  valued  Remains 
among!!  thofe  of  his  illuftrious  Anceftors  *, 
but  made  no  Stay.  Our  Attendants  hav- 
ing  been  fixed  by  our  late  Father,  we  pur- 
iued  the  Plan  he  had  laid  down,  in  our 
Travels,  and  our  Senfe  of  the  great  Lofs 
we  had  fuftain’d,  kept  us  fteady  in  the 
Pradlice  of  Temperance  and  Sobriety 
which  we  had  been  accuftomed  to.  We  fet 
out  to  vifit .  Italy i  France  and  Germany ,,  and 
had  employ’d  a  Month  in  this  Beginning 
of  our  Tour,  when  an  Affair  happened, 
that  abridged  my  journey,  and  caus'd  a  Se¬ 
paration,  for  fome  time,  between  my  Brother 
and  me.  We  had  got  no  further  thanj 
Bntjfels ,  when  we  received  a  Letter  from 
Mynheer  Van  Stahlman ,  acquainting  us, 
that  our  Father’s  old  Friend,  the  Duke  ofl* 
Monmouth ,  had  received  Invitations  to  make  >! 
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a  Defcent  on  England ,  and  that  he  was 
not  a  Jittle  countenaned  in  the  Attempt 
by  the  Court  at  the  Hague  \  and  congratu¬ 
lating  us,  that  we  were  providentially  out 
of  the  Way  when  we  might  have  been  fo- 
licited  to  ufe  our  Credit  to  forward  his 
Enterprize.  Would  you  believe  it,  my 
dear  Countefs,  my  Boforn  glow’d  at  this 
Intelligence  •,  Ambition,  Glory,  and  the 
Principles  I  was  attach’d  to,  all  at  once 
actuated  my  Mind.  I  had  been  taught  to 
look  upon  King  James  as  an  Enemy  to  the 
Liberty  of  his  Country,  as  one  who  had  a 
fettled  Refolution  to  overturn  its  admira¬ 
ble  Conftitution  of  Government,  and  its 
excellent  Religion,  in  Ihort  as  one  of  thofe 
proud  Tyrants  of  the  Earth,  that  it  was  a 
meritorious  Thing,  to  rife  up  againft,  and 
crulh  in  his  impious  Attempts.  I  refolved 
to  break  off  the  Courfe  of  my  Travels, 
to.  the  great  Regret  of  my  Brother,  with 
whom  I  parted,  (bedding  Tears  of  the 
fincerefl  Affe&ion,  on  both  Sides,  and  fet¬ 
tling  his  Route  and  our  future  Correfpon- 
dence,  by  which  I  promifed  him  to  join  him 
at  Venice,  if  I  liv’d  to  fee  an  End  of  the  Ex¬ 
pedition.  I  arrived  at  Amfterdam,  and  got 
Money  for  Bills  I  had  drawn  myfelf  up. 
on  my  Agents,  without  much  Sufpicion, 
as,  if  any  Intelligence  was  required  from 
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me,  my  Brother  was  to  lupply  it,  in  my 
Name,  under  Pretence  of  my  being  indifpo- 
fed  *,  for  l  was  refolv’d  not  to  let  our  Friends 
know  of  my  Refolution,  as  I  was  fenfible, 

I  fhould  be  redrained  by  the  highed  Au¬ 
thority  from  fuch  a  rafh  Undertaking.  I 
therefore  waited  upon  the  Duke,  privately, 
and  he  Teem’d  overjoyed  at  fuch  a  Com¬ 
panion  :  I  alfo  fupplied  him  with  fome 
Monies,  of  which  he  flood  in  need  :  But 
my  eager  Expectations  of  Succefs,  every 
Day  afterwards,  to  the  Time  of  our  De¬ 
parture,  received  great  Checks,  and  I  could 
perceive,  that  his  greatefl  Friends  gave  him 
the  {lighted  Aflidance  •,  that,  in  (hort,  by 
thole  Members  of  the  Government,  who 
who  were  in  his  Secret,  he  was  intended 
rather  to  feel  the  Pulfe  of  the  Englijh ,  by 
way  of  Preparative  to  a  more  vigorous 
Defign  for  their  Relief,  which  was  then 
confidently  whifper’d,  if  not  as  abfolutely 
defigned  ;  yet  as  expedient  and  neceffary. 
I  was  fenfible  the  Prince  of  Orange  had  No¬ 
tice  of  the  Duke’s  Preparations  and  Intent, 
as  well  as  of  the  other  Invafion  of  Argyle^ 
which  had  jod  met  with  an  unfortunate 
Conclufion  •,  but  ail  was  wink  d  at,  and  it 
fufficed,  for  Decency’s  Sake,  that  he  was  re¬ 
ceived  but  coolly,  and  that  the  Prince’s  Court 
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put  on  all  the  feeming  Indifference  imagi¬ 
nable  at  what  was  paffing  under  its  Eyes. 

’T  wa  s  on  this  Occafion,  Madam,  that 
I  affumed  the  Name  of  Fergufon ,  and,  as 
my  Brother  and  I  had  agreed,  having 
taken  none  of  our  Servants  with-  me,  I  re¬ 
main’d  quite  undifcovered,  and,  I  mu  ft  fay 
this  for  the  Duke,  that  he  kept  the  Secret 
with  an  inviolable  Fidelity.  He  gave  me 
a  Captain’s  Commiffion,  and,  by  the  Time 
we  landed,  which  was  on  June  11,  1685, 
at  Lyme ,  a  Sea-port  Town  in  Dorfetjhire , 
I  affure  your  Ladyfhip,  I  was  no  Stranger 
to  the  Duties  of  my  new  Vocation.  We 
had  but  eighty  Followers,  a  very  inconff- 
derable  Number,  at  our  Landing,  and  foon 
after  his  Grace  publifhed  a  Declaration  to 
acquaint  the  Nation,  that  he  had  taken 
up  Arms  for  the  Maintenance  of  the  Pro- 
teftant  Religion,  which  he  afferted  King 
James  had  an  Intent  to  extirpate,  and  de¬ 
clared,  that  he  was  the  legitimate  Son 
of  King  Charles ,  who,  he  faid,  was 
married  to  his  Mother.  Your  Lady¬ 
fhip  is  no  Stranger  to  the  Sequel  of  this 
unfortunate  Affair,  and  that,  when  the 
Duke  was  defeated,  his  Followers  were'  en- 
creafed  to  about  live  Thoufand,  of  whom 
threeJTundred  were  killed  in  the  fatal  Ac- 
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tion  of  Sedgmore ,  near  Bridgwater,  and  about 
one  Thoufand  in  the  Purfuit  :  A  milder 
Death  than  many  who  efcaped  the  Carnage 
of  that  Day  experienced,  from  the  Barba¬ 
rity  of  thole  infernal  Butchers,  Jefferies  and 
Kirk .  You  alfo  know  with  what  Rigour 
the  King  behaved  to  our  unfortunate  Chief, 
whofe  amiable  Qualities  deferved  a  ^better 
Fate.  But  to  return  to  myfe If,  after  fuf- 
taining  the  Conflict,  in  which  I  could  plain¬ 
ly  perceive  the  Treachery  of  Lord  Grey, 
who  commanded  our  few  Horfe,  with  a 
Courage  and  Refolution  that  nothing  could 
abate,  and  feeing  the  Rout  was  become 
general,  I  fet  Spurs  to  my  Horfe,  and 
rode  off  full  Speed  towards  that  Side  on 
which  they  were  not  diredting  their  Pur¬ 
fuit,  and,  the  Minute  I  got  out  of  Sight  of 
the  Field,  l  difmounted,  and,  feeing  a  Wood 
about  a  Mile  before  me,  endeavoured  to 
gain  it,  which  I  happily  did,  and  flruck  in¬ 
to  the  very  thickeft  Part  of  it,  being 
jaded  and  fatigued  to  the  laft  Degree,  and 
having  a  Wound  open,  which  1  had  re¬ 
ceived  in  my  right  Arm,  and  which  was 
bleeding  plentifully,  befide  that  I  was  faint 
for  Want  of  Suftenance.  The  firft  Thing 
that  I  did,  was  to  fling  myfelf  on  my 
Knees  and  return  Thanks  to  God  for  my 
having  gained  a  Place  of  Safety,  and  the 
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fecond  was,  to  bind  up  my  Wound  with 
Part  of  my  Shirt  and  my  Handkerchief,  and 
J  had  the  Pieafure  to  obferve  it  was  not  in 
a  very  dangerous  Part,  and  but  very  flight, 
which  was  a  new  Lauie  of  Thanfulnefs  to 
that  kind  and  good  Being,  who  had  fo 
miraculoufly  preferved  me.  And  now,  I 
began  to  think  of  the  Courfe  I  fhould  fol¬ 
low,  ftill  ftriking  deeper  into  the  Wood, 
to  fkreen  myfelf  from  the  Rage  of  my  E- 
nemies,  which  feemed  to  me  a  very  diffi¬ 
cult  Matter,  confidering  I  was  very  little 
acquainted  with  the  Country,  tho*  I  could 
talk  the  Language  perfectly,  having  been 
only  once  before  in  Somerfetjhire ,  when  I 
was  in  England  with  my  Father,  where  he 
had  a  very  fine  Seat  and  Eftate,  near  the 
Mendip  Hills,  which,  if  I  could  contrive  to 
reach,  I  made  no  Doubt  of  my  Safety,  as 
my  real  Name  and  Family  were  known  to 
no  one  but  the  Duke  of  Monmouth  him- 
lelf :  But  you  will  perceive  that  Provi¬ 
dence  ordered  it  otherwife,  by  which  I  was 
preferved  from  Deftru&ion.  Judge  my  Sur¬ 
prize,  when,  after  about  half  an  Hour’s 
Walk,  I  perceived  the  Plain  to  open  on  the 
other  Side  of  the  Wood,  fo  that  tho3  f  had 
at  fir  ft  imagined  it  a  large  one,  it  appeared 
now  to  be  but  of  a  fmall  Extent,  and,  to 
increafe  my  Difmay,  I  could  perceive  Par¬ 
ties 
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ties  of  the  King’s  Troops*  riding  full  J 
Speed,  feveral  Ways,  purfuing  our  van¬ 
quish'd  People.  My  Terror  was  too  great  >, 
to  be  expreffed,  and  was  the  only  Thing 
that  could  contribute  to  haften  my  back-  i 
ward  Flight,  which  I  continued,  by  ftrik- 
ing  again  into  the  thickeft  Part  of  my 
Afylum,  where,  flinging  my  Self  upon  the  m 
Ground,  I  gave  myfelf  up  to  all  the  Hor-  ,1 
ror  that  my  Condition  infpired,  and  was  >1 
fo  weak  and  flint,  that  I  began  to  aban-  > 
don  all  Hopes  of  Life.  In  this  Condition  » 
I  remained  for  near  two  Hours,  when  I 
perceived  a  ruftling,  feemingly  pretty  near  ) 
me,  and,  raifing  my  Head,  at  fame  Paces  j 
diftant,  I  faw  an  old  Countryman,  who  [ 
was  loading  himfelf  with  fome  dry  Sticks  |j 
he  had  colledted,  and  who,  at  Sight  of  me,  j 
feemed  equally  furprized  with  myfelf.  My  j 
Drefs  was  rich  enough  to  excite  his  Atten-  } 
tion,  and  the  Condition  I  was  in,  contri-  rjj 
buted  to  rob  him  of  the  Fear  that  at  firft  } 
affail’d  him :  Coming  towards  me,  whillt  * 
I  beckoned  him,  my  parch’d  up  Tongue  > 
being  incapable  to  convey  the  Sound  of  1 
my  Voice  to  any  Diftance,  he  cheared  me  > 
by  a  Look  of  Companion  more  exprefiive  b 
than  could  well  be  expedted  from  a  Man  j 
of  his  Appearance,  and,  hooping  down  to  , 
me,  enquired  by  what  Accident  I  came  , 
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to  be  in  that  Condition?  “  But/5  conti¬ 
nues  he,  “  I  need  not  make  that  Enquiry, 
“  you  muft  be  one  of  thofe  unfortunate 
u  Youths,  who  have  experienc’d  the  Hor- 
<c  rors  of  this  Day?  Ah!  Stranger,  ’tis 
“  happy  for  you,  that  I  can  furnifh  you 
<c  with  a  Place  of  Refuge,  from  the  Rage 
of  your  Enemies  !  I  am  too  much  in- 
terefted,  alas!  in  the  Misfortunes  you 
partake  of,  to  deny  it  you — you  may 
truft  me  •,  for  under  this  Appearance, 
you  have  met  with  a  Man  that  is  no 
Stranger  to  the  Laws  of  Humanity?” 
Oh!  my  dear  Lady !  what  Balm  did  thefe 
Expreffions  pour  into  my  di  ft  re  (Ted  Bofom! 
I  was  enthufiaftick  enough  to  look  upon 
him  as  my  Guardian  Angel,  fent  exprefsly 
by  Heaven,  for  my  Deliverance.  I  offered 
him  an  Handful  of  Gold,  by  Way  of  ac¬ 
cepting  his  Propofal,  and  he  fur  priz’d  me 
ft  ill  more,  by  defiring  me  to  referve  it 
for  my  future  Ufe,  adding,  “  I  am  not 
mercenary — I  will  have  none  of  your 
Money — Come,  try  to  walk,  and  Flfcon- 
du6t  you  to  a  Place  of  Reft  and  Re- 
frefhment, .  if  haply  we  may  reach  it 
without  being  noticed.”  So  faying,  he 
help’d  me  to  rife,  and  I,  filently,  lean’d 
upon  the  Arm  of  my  Preferver,  who,  with 
no  little  Difficulty,  carry’d  me  out  of  the 
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Wood,  by  another  Route,  and  to  a  fmall, 
but  neat  Cottage,  where  I  was  receiv’d  by 
a  decent  old  Swain  and  his  Wife,  who,[j 
vy’d  with  each  other  in  obeying  the  Or-  i  j( 
ders  of  my  Guide-,  got  me  into  a  Bed, [ ^ 
gave  me  fome  Refrefhment  of  fuch  Provi-:, 
fions  as  they  had,  and,  notwithftanding  then 
Danger  and  Oddity  of  my  Situation,  1  foon  < 
fell  into  a  profound  Sleep,  without  enter-|  • 
taining  the  lead  Sufpicion  of  thefe  hofpi-  ' 
table  Strangers,  Indeed  my  Fatigue  was  > 
too  great,  to  afford  my  Mind  any  Pow-  > 
er  of  Reflection.  I  wak’d,  and  I  foon  l 
was  inform’d  after  fourteen  Hours  Sleep,  it 
and  found  myfelf  much  refrefhed  indeed,  >■ 
but,  the  Appearance  of  things  about  meji 
feem’d  much  changed.  I  could  find  none  » 
of  my  Clothes;  but,  on  the  Bed,  lay  am 
old  Country  Coat,  with  other  Parts  of  the .» 
like  Drefs,  and  my  Arm  I  found  had  been  > 
drefs’d  and  v/as  tolerably  eafy  :  I  muft  » 
own,  I  began  to  fufpeCt  the  Honefly  of  my  ) 
new  Friends,  and  that  my  Gold  had  arm’d  > 
them  againft  me  ;  but  then  I  conhdered,  i 
that,  weak  as  I  was  when  in  the  Wood,  I  » 
was  a  very  eafy  Prey,  and  might  haven 
been  robbed  and  then  deliver’d  to  the  E-  i 
nemy  ;  befides,  the  Care  which  was  taken  i 
of  my  Wound  and  the  Reception  I  met 
with,  ierved  to  refute  fuch  Notions. 

I  WAS;  I 
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I  was  not  long  in  fufpence  ;  for  my 
old  Hod  came  up,  and  with  great  Civi¬ 
lity  enquir’d  after  my  Health,  and  foon 
after  was  fucceeded  by  my  kind  Preferver, 
who  thus  accofted  me.  44  I  make  no  doubt, 
j  Ci  Sir,  of  your  Surprize,  at  finding  your- 
u  felf  dripp’d  of  your  Clothes  and  Mo- 
u  ney  ;  but  it  has  been  done  with  a  De- 
fign  to  preferve  you:  Know,  that  the 
14  poor  Man  who  lives  in  this  Cottage, 
had  a  Son,  who  engag’d  with  the  Duke 
4t  of  Monmouth ,  and  was  probably  kill’d 
“  the  Battle  of  Sedgmore ,  for  he  has  not 
“  appeared  fince  :  He  was  fent  by  his  Fa- 
u  ther  to  join  his  Grace  of  Monmouth , 
“  from  a  Conviction,  that  he  landed,  for 
44  the  Prefervation  of  the  Protedant  Re- 
i*  ligion.  His  joining  the  Rebels,  as  their 
“  ill  Succefs  obliges  us  to  call  them,  was 
“  known  to  no  one,  which  afforded  you 
“  this  Place  of  Safety.  Whild  you  dept, 
44  they  have  had  many  of  the  King’s 
44  Troops,  who  have  called  here  in  the 
44  Purfuir,  but  it  being  known,  in  the 
44  neighbouring  Village,  that  they  have  a 
44  Son,  a  labouring  Man,  it  was  eafy  to 
44  perfuade  them,  you  was  this  Son  and 
44  fick  *,  but  then,  had  your  Clothes  re- 
44  mained,  it  would  have  contradicted  all 

44  fuch 
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44  i'uch  Affertions.  For  this  Purpofe,  I 
44  caus’d  them  to  be  remov’d,  and,  when 
14  you  are  able  to  travel,  I  will  conduct 
44  you  to  a  fafer  and  more  commodious 
44  Situation,  where  you  may  remain,  till 
“  you  embark  for  fome  foreign  Part,  or 
44  obtain  your  Pardon  ;  for  your  Per  fort  , 

44  and  Manner  convince  me,  that  you  are 
44  a  Gentleman  of  fome  Consideration,  and, 

44  believe  me,  your  Countenance,  intitled 
44  you  to  my  Friend Chip,  the  Inftant  I 
44  fir  ft  let  Eyes  on  you  :  You  was  quite 
44  infenfible  when  I  had  your  Arm  drels’d, 

44  which  was  done  by  a  very  fkilful  Sur- 
44  geon  from  Afcot,  who  has  commiffioned 
44  me  to  acquaint  you,  that  in  a  few 
44  Days,  your  Wound  will  be  cured.”  By 
this  Time,  I  had  transformed  myfelf  into  i 
a  Peafant,  and,  (truck  with  Gratitude,  I  In 
hugg’d  this  feeming  Country  Lout  in  my 
Arms,  whofe  Language  fo  beiied  hisDrefs*,  ji 
and  cry’d  out :  44  Generous  Man  !  let  it 
44  fuffice  to  acquaint,  you,  that,  if  Provi- 
44  dence  (hould  blefs  my  Efcape,  you  will 
44  not,  nor  (hall  have  Caufe  to  repent  of 
44  your  Humanity.  Blufh  Titles  and 
44  Riches,  if,  in  ruftick  Guife  and  rural 
44  Seats,  is  found  fuch  Goodnels,  fuch  difiti- 
44  terefted  Benevolence !  Lead  me  where 
44  you  will — I  regard  you  as  my  better 

44  Genius 
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“  Genius — you  have  reliev’d  me  from 
“  Deftrudtion,  and  you  have  done  it  in  fo 
“  noble  a  Manner,  as  to  captivate  my  ve- 
<c  ry  Soul!  —  But,  worthy  Man,  help  me 
“  to  leave  with  thefe  honed  Friends,  Tome 
“  Token  of  my  Bounty,  to  recom pence 
|t;  them  for  what  they  have  done  and  fuf- 
“  fered  upon  my  Account.”  “  Trouble 
j“  not  yourfelf,”  he  reply’d,  “about  them, 
“  1  will  put  it  in  your  Power,  before  you 
“  leave  the  County,  to  be  ferviceable  to 
u  them  in  what  Way  you  may  think  pro- 
“  per*,  —  but  come,  your  Breakfad  is  rea- 
“  dy,  and,  if  you’ll  permit  me,  I’ll  do  my- 
“  felf  the  Honour  to  partake  of  it  with 
“  you  i  for  I  came  from  home  Fading.” 
Our  Repaft  confided  of  a  Mefs  of  whole- 
fome  Pottage,  which  was  well  reliihed, 
land  I  thought  I  never  eat  any  Thing  with 
a  greater  Appetite  :  And  my  Companion 
Ifaid  finding,  “  Young  Gentleman,  I  did 
1“  not  expedt  you  would  have  done  fo 
j“  much  Honour  to  our  coarfe  Fare  ;  as 
“  this  is  little  more  than  the  Provihon  Na- 
c<  ture  has  given  us,  untainted  with  the 
“  modifh  Incentives  to  Appetite,  which 
u  tho’  for  a  while  they  pleafe,  leave  Dif- 
“  eafes  and  Death  behind  them.”  “  My 
“  Friend,”  I  reply’d,  “  tho’  I  own  to 
“  you,  that  I  never  breakfaded  fo  plainly, 

yet 
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44  yet  I  am  pleas’d  with  my  Fare,  and 
44  hope,  my  prefent  Diftrefs  will  learn  me 
44  more  Wifdom  than  I  ever  yet  knew, — 
“  to  moderate  my  Appetites  and  Paffions, 

“  to  ftifle  the  Calls  of  Luxury  and  Extra- 
44  vagance,  and  to  pradife  that  Good- Will 
44  and  Humanity  towards  my  Fellow  Crea- 
44  ture.s,  that  may  (land  in  need  of  my 
44  Afliflance,  which  I  have  been  fo  fortu- 
44  nate  to  receive  from  you.”  “  Excel- 
44  lent  Sentiments  indeed!  Ah!”  he  cry’d, 
44  Why  at  this  Rate,  I  (hall  be  rewarded — 
44  greatly  rewarded  for  my  Pains  *,  for 
44  know  this*  Sir,  that  I  am  more  rejoic’d 
4,4  at  fuch  a  Return,  than  if  you  could  be- 
44  flow  upon  me  Thoufands :  Yes,  Young 
44  Gentleman,  Ever  remember  the  Con- 
44  dition  I  relieved  you  from — Go  thou  and 
44  do  likewife ! — The  Wretch  that  can,  with 
44  an  obdurate  Bread,  fee  the  Misfortunes 
44  of  his  Fellow  Mortals  ;  can  refufe  them 
44  all  the  Afliftance  in  his  Power;  can  fay,' 
44  I  live  only  for  my  own  little  Gratifica- 
44  tions — That  Wretch,  I  fay,  muft  never 
44  hope  for  Happinefs  hereafter,  through 
44  the  Mediation  of  that  bldfed  Perfon, 
44  whofe  Gofpel  di dated  nothing  but  lov- 
44  ing-Kindnefs,  Charity  and  Good-Will 
44  to  all  Mankind:  Ah!  Stranger,  if  what 
44  I  have  done,  or  fhall  do,  has  this  EfFed 

44  upon 
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<{  upon  your  future  Life,  you  need  name 
c<  no  other  Reward — I  fhall  be  but  too 
“  richly  paid!”  My  dear  Lady,  do  you 
fuppofe  I  could  look  otherwife,  than  with 
the  greateh  Reverence  and  Refpedt  upon 
this  excellent  Creature,  whofe  Heart  feem’d 
j  todihend  with  benevolent  Warmth*,  whofe 
Face  glow’d  with  the  Sentiments  he  ut¬ 
tered? — My  Soul,  was,  as  it  were,  wonder¬ 
fully  elevated,  and  I  heard  him  with  the 
Veneration  erh  paid  to  an  Oracle.  A  thou¬ 
sand  Times  I  was  going  to  afk  him,  how 
his  Mind  became  fo  elevated  above  his 
Condition,  and  as  often  the  Refpedt  he 
had  infpired  me  with,  bridled  my  Tongue. 
Soon  after  he  left  me,  and  I  did  not  fee 
|  him  till  the  next  Morning,  during*  which 
Interval,  as  often  as  the  old  Hulbandman 
or  his  Wife  came  in  my  Way,  I  endea¬ 
vour’d  to  learn  the  true  Character  of  this 
worthy  Seer;  for,  in  fhort,  I  had  conceiv’d 
a  higher  Opinion  of  him  than  ever  I  had 
of  any  Mortal  before  ;  but  they  feem’d  not 
to  attend  to,  or  underhand  my  Enquiries, 
and  as  to  direchly  afking  them,  I  thought  it 
impertinent,  as,  no  doubt,  I  fhould  foon 
know  more  of  fo  uncommon  a  Chara&er. 
In  this  Retreat,  which  nothing  but  Necel- 
Ifity  could  have  made  me  bear  with  tole¬ 
rable  Patience,  hived  up  next  the  Thatch 

of 
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of  a  fmall  Cottage,  'with  hardly  Room  fuf- 
ficient  for  two  Perfons  to  (land  or  he  in, 

I  heard  hourly  of  the  Depredations  com-, 
mitted  by  the  King’s  Troops,  upon  all 
thofe  who  had  been  fufpedted  of  favour¬ 
ing  Monmouth' s  Party,  and  of  their  cruel 
Ufage  of  the  unhappy  Prifoners  who  had 
fallen  into  their  Hands,  who  were  driven 
before  them  like  Sheep  going  to  the  Slaugh¬ 
ter,  64  Ah!”  I  often  faid  to  myfelf,  “  how 
“  happy  have  I  been  to  efcape  the  Paws 
“  of  thefe  furious  Brutes-,  —  I  may  fay 
“  much  happier  than  I  deferve,  who,  with- 
“  out  any  other  Inducement,  than  the  idle 
“  Gratification  of  a  new  Whim,  could 
«  withftand  the  Tears  and  Perfuafions  of 
“  a  Brother,  and  fly  far  from  the  AfTiftance 
“  of  my  Friends! — Ah!  my  Rutland ,  lit- 
tie  do  you  think,  that  your  Brother  is 
reduc’d  to  this  dire  Dill-refs.”  Then, 
again,  I  would  endeavour  to  varnifh  over 
my  Behaviour,  by  fuch  Confiderations  as 
thefe:  “  Ought  I  to  blame  myfelf,  who 
“  have  done  no  more  -  than  every  Friend 
“  to  his  Country  fhould  do,  than  every 
“  Lover  of  Mankind?  1  have  flood  forth 
16  for  thofe  invaluable  Bleffings  Liberty 
“  and  Religion,  without  which  the  World 
“  would  be,  muft  be  wretched,  and  fhall 
«  I  repine  at  the  Confequences  of  my  lau- 

landable 
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‘  <c  dable  Purpofes  being  defeated  ?  No, 
“  rather  let  me  view  Chains  and  Death  it- 
“  feLf  with  Chearfulnefs,  and  rejoice  in 
u  becoming  a  Martyr  for  the  Good  of  the 
“  Publick! —  Perfons  of  my  Rank,  it  is 
“  plain,  are  born  for  others  more  than  for 
cc  themfelves ;  they,  as  a  Compenfation  to 
“  others,  for  the  Superiority  they  are  he- 
“  reditarily  blefs’d  with  ;  for  that  partial 
“  Diftribution  they  receive  of  worldly  Ho- 
“  nours  and  Riches,  fhould  be  the  fir  ft  to 
“  ftand  in  the  Gap  againft  Injuftice  and 
66  Oppreflion  ;  therefore  let  me  be  confi- 
cc  dent,  that  Heaven  will  look  upon  my 
“  A&ions  with  a  favourable  Eye,  and  will 
“  extricate  me  out  of  my  prefent  Misfor- 
“  tunes.  As  Lucan  has  made  Cato  fay. 

Need  we  be  told ,  that  Force  fhould  never  make , 
A  Patriot ,  in  his  Country's  Caufe ,  turn  back? 
Need  we  be  told ,  if  Fortune  on  us  frown , 

;  Or  if  with  Glory ,  Heaven  our  Arms  fiould 
crown , 

That,  nor  cur  Lofs ,  nor  our  defir' d  Succefs 
Can  make  our  Virtue  either  more  or  lefs  ? 

“  Then  farewell  all  repining  at  my  pre- 
“  fent  Condition,  1  fhould  have  rather 
“  rejoic’d  at  it — 1,  who  muft  look  up- 
“  on  myfelf,  as  fuffering  for  the  pub- 

“  lick 
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€<  lick  Weal — Could  I  do  otherwife  than  I 
cc  did? — Did  my  youthful  wayward  Incli- 
nation  prevail,  or  did  the  Fire  of  Pa- 
“  triotifm  infpire  me?— Yes,  1  could  not 

. - See  the  Sufferings  of  my  Fellow  Creatures ,  #• 

And  own  my f elf  a  Man : -  J  >1 

All  that  hear  this  are  Villains ,  and  I  one ,  i 

Not  to  roufe  up  at  the  great  Call  of  Nature ,  » 

And  check  the  Growth  of  thefe  fell  Royal  ; 

Spoilers ,  » 

Who  make  us  Slaves ,  and  tell  us  9 tis  our, » 
Charter  99  '  "  .» 

■  i) 

Thus  did  I  drive  to  confole  myfelf  in  d 
my  aukward  Solitude  ;  forgetting,  within 
all  my  Love  of  Truth,  to  place  my  Mis- L 
fortune  to  the  Account  of  Rafhnefs,  Folly, L 
Ambition  and  headftrong  Inclination  ;  lo L 
ealy  is  it  for  us  to  perfuade  ourfelves  we[„ 
are  in  the  right,  fuch  a  Partiality  we  fhewlu 
to  our  own  Faults. 

■  1 

'K 

I  t  was  late  in  the  Morning  before  I 
fet  Eyes  on  my  worthy  Friend,  who  then 
came  to  me,  and  faid,  with  Joy  in  his 
Countenance,  “  I  told  you,  we  could  pleafe 
“  Heaven  and  procure  its  Favour  no  way 
“  more  furely,  than  by  good  and  charita- 
ble  Deeds — I  have  been  rewarded  this 

u  Day  1 
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cc  Day  for  my  Humanity  to  you,  Sir,  by 
44  a  very  fignal  A 6b  of  Providence  in  my 
44  behalf,  and  we  may  now  fafely  leave 
44  this  Place  :  My  Habitation  is  about 
46  three  Miles  hence,  and  we  will  fet  out, 
44  foon  after  it  is  dufk  *,  tho*  I  think  there 
44  can  now  be  little  or  no  Danger,  as  the 
44  Earl  of  Feverjham  has  ordered  in  all  his 
44  fcattered  Parties,  and,  is  marching  to- 
44  wards  Taunton.  You  fhall  then  know 
44  truly,  who  it  is  you  think  yourfelf 
44  fo  obliged  to,  and  who  is  as  much  re- 
44  joiced  at  your  Safety,  as  you  can  be 
44  yourfelf :  Oh !  the  Sights  of  Horror 
44  that  have  been  prefented  to  thefe  Eyes, 
44  ever  fince  that  mod:  fatal  Adtion  upon 
44  the  Moor ,  are  enough  to  harrow  up  the 
44  very  Soul!  This  poor  County  already 
44  fuffers  feverely  for  its  Oppofition  to 
44  Tyranny,  and  God  knows  where  our 
44  Tormentors  will  end.”  I  could  not 
help  fhedding  Tears  at  this  Conclufion,  and 
at  the  Remembrance  of  my  dear  Monmouth, 
who,  my  Friend  told  me,  had  not  yet  been 
heard  of.  ,  , 

A  s  foon  as  the  Sun  had  difappeared, 
we  took  Leave  of  our  kind  Hod  and  his 
Wife,  telling  them  they  fhould  hear  from 
me  before  I  quitted  the  Country,  The 

K  good 
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good  old  Couple  Hied  Tears  at  my  Depar¬ 
ture,  and  begg’d  me  to  think  of  nothing 
but  my  own  Safety — they  were  well  paid 
already.  What  could  I  think,  my  dear  La¬ 
dy,  of  all  this?-— We  generally  believe,  that 
the  Bulk  of  Mankind  are  mercilefs  and 
inhuman  to  each  other,  and  that  nothing 
but  a  View  to  Intereft,  can  fway  them  to 
benevolent  A&ions.  But  how  different  a 
Scene  did  I  experience;  my  Life  was  fav’d, 

I  was  fuccoured  and  fupported,  and  yet 
ail  Rewards  were  declined  ;  the  very  Men¬ 
tion  of  any  Return  was  painful  to  my 
Benefactors ! 

W  e  kept,  filently  jogging  on,  thro5 
the  mo  ft  private  and  unfrequented  Ways, 
and,  without  any  Accident,  arriv’d  at  ano¬ 
ther  little  Cottage,  where  my  Deliverer 
defired  me  to  tarry  feme  Minutes,  whilft 
he  went  before  me,  and,  returning,  he 
took  me  by  the  Hand,  and  foon  led  me 
a  back  Way  towards  a  handfome  Houfe, 
and  into  a  very  elegant  Apartment,  where 
we  were  met  by  a  Gentlewoman  and  a 
Youth  about  my  Age,  to  whom  he  pre- 
fented  me,  faying,  “  See,  my  Dear,  the 
u  Fruits  of  my  Labour!-— Behold  the  Ob- 
“  jeCt  that  has  fo  long  employ’d  my 
“  Cares,  and  own  I  am  well  paid,  by  an  ( 

“  Oppor- 
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«c  Opportunity  of  preferring  one  of  the 
“  moft  amiable  of  Men!  “  See  Sir/9 
continued  he,  addrefiing  himfelf  to  me, 
“  a  good  Woman  who  has  been  in  much 
“  Pain  on  your  Account,  and  a  Youth  like 
“  you,  whom  I  have  alfo  preferved  from 
“  Definition!”  They  both  received  my 
Complements  with  Abundance  of  genteel 
Returns,  and  I  conceived  the  greateft  Lik¬ 
ing  for  them,  at  firft:  Sight.  Then,  af¬ 
ter  having  drank  a  Cordial  that  the  good 
Lady  offered  me,  I  was  {hewn  by  my 
Friend  into  a  handfome  Chamber,  where 
my  Clothes  lay,  and  putting  my  Purfe  in¬ 
to  my  Hand,  he  faid,  “  Here,  Sir,  is  your 
“  Money,  tho9  you  will  have  no  Occafion 
“  for  it  here  :  And,  on  that  Chair,  lies  a 
“  Suit  of  Clothes,  that  if  not  quite  fo 
<c  rich  as  your  own,  will  ferve  to  dilguife 
you.  This  Apartment  is  yours  whilit 
cc  you  (lay  under  my  Roof,  and  fo  is  eve- 
“  ry  Thing  in  my  PofTehion  :  And  now, 
cc  PH  go  myfelf  and  make  a  Transforma- 
“  tion,  and  appear  before  you,  as  the  Per- 
“  fon  I  really  am.”  I  made  all  the  grate¬ 
ful  Returns  poflible  for  this  Addition  of 
Kindnefs,  and  feeing  Water,  Towel  and 
every  Thing  before  me,  I  got  rid  of  my 
homely  Weeds,  wafh’d,  put  on  a  fine- 
Shirt,  that  lay  ready  for  me,  and,  in  about 
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half  an  Hour,  made  my  Appearance  iri 
the  Parlour  again.  There  was  now  a  Gen-  i 
tleman  in  the  Habit  of  a  Clergyman, 
whom  I  accofted  in  the  moft  becoming  !r 
Manner ;  but,  judge  my  Surprize,  when,  I 
upon  his  Speaking,  I  found  him  to  be  the 
very  Perfon  who  had  fav’d  my  Life.  His 
Wife  and  Son,  for  fo,  I  was  now  inform’d, 
the  amiable  Youth  flood  related  to  him, 
could  not  help  fmiling  at  the  Wonder  I 
exprefled,  and  the  excellent  Divine,  now 
freed  from  his  clownilh  Drefs  and  afledted 
Roughnefs  of  Speech,  foon  convinc’d,  me 
he  was  as  polite  and  well-bred  as  he  was 
compafiionate.  After  a  good  Supper  of 
the  beft  Provifions  that  could  be  procured, 
we  fat  down  over  a  Bottle  of  Wine,  and 
then  he  thus  addrefled  me.  44  You  fee, 

44  Sir,  now,  undifguifed,  the  Perfon  who  fo 
44  providentially  came  to  your  A  fli  ft  a  nee — 

44  and,  indeed,  it  feems  a  particular  A£t 
44  of  the  Divine  Being  in  your  Favour, 

4t  and  fo  I  hope  you  will  ever  efteem  it : 

44  For  it  was  purely  accidental  that  I  came 
44  to  the  Spot  where  I  found  you  *  I  was 
44  feeking  after  that  Youth,  who,  by  my 
44  Permiffion,  had  repair’d  to  the  Duke  of 
44  Monmouth' s  Standard,  and,  in  my  Way, 

44  determined,  if  poflible,  to  relieve  any 
44  other  unfortunate  Men  whom  Fleaven  \ 

44  might  ! 
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4  might  throw  in  my  Way.  It  has  been 
4  my  Happinefs  not  to  be  fufpedted  by 
4  the  Government,  tho’  I  have,  in  my 
4  Sphere,  been  an  Oppofer  of  all  illegal 
6  Acts,  in  this  Vicinity,  and  we  have  had 
£  many  bigotted  Magi  (traces  impofed  upon 
*  us  in  this  Reign  *,  there  has  indeed  been 
4  Reafon  enough  to  complain.  I  always 
4  held  it  as  an  Axiom,  that  a  Papift  Ma- 
4  giftrate  over  a  Proteftant  People  was 
;  a  great  Abfurdity,  and  I  furmize,  from 
4  the  Temper  of  his  prefen t  Majefty, 
4  which  is  fevere,  gloomy,  and  fowred,  by 
4  the  abominable  Tenets  of  the  Superfti- 
4  tion  he  is  a  Slave  to,  that  his  Reign 
4  will  not  be  long  over  us.  I  thought 
4  God’s  Time  for  his  Expulfion  was  now  at 
4  Hand,  which  made  me  not  reftrain  my 
4  Son’s  Inclination  to  repair  to  the  Duke 
4  of  Monmouth ,  whilft  I  employ’d  my 
4  Prayers  for  the  Succefs  of  his  Arms : 
4  But  I  was  deceiv’d  by  my  too  fanguine 
4  Hopes,  and  mud,  yet  a  while,  tempo- 
4  rize  for  my  own  Prefervation.  ’Twas 
4  the  Thicket  where  I  difeovered  you, 
4  that  we  had  agreed,  if  Fortune  frown’d 
4  upon  his  Party,  he  fhould  fly  to,  and, 
4  there  I  promifed  to  meet  him  j  for 
4  which  Purpofe  I  clad  myfelf  in  ruftick 
4  Weeds,  and  prowled  about,  cutting  Fire- 
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44  Wood,  by  which  I  palled  the  feveral 
44  Parties  the  King  had  out,  without  he- 
44  ing  fufpedled.  You  may  judge  that  I 
44  was  fomewhat  difappointed  by  finding 
you  there,  Sir,  inftead  of  my  Son*,  but, 

“  in  a  few  Hours  after,  I  alio  recovered 
44  him,  and  put  tv/ o  more  of  the  flying 
44  Party  into  Places  of  Safety.  The  ho- 
ct  nelt  Man  at  whofe  Cabin  you  was  con- 
61  cealed,  is  one  of  my  Parilhioners,  a 
cc  Fellow  of  Integrity,  and  averfe  to  the 
44  prefent  Government.  Poor  Man  !  his 
44  Son  was  smongfi:  the  flain !  God’s  Will 
44  be  done! — As  to  my  Son,  who- I  beg 
44  may  reap  a  Share  in  your  Friendfhip, 

44  he  came  but  feven  Days  fince,  into  theie 
44  Parts,  from  Oxford ,  and  fo  privately, 

44  that  his  Arrival  is  not  known,  and, 

44  therefore,  you  will  both  pafs  very  well 
64  tomorrow,  as  having  come  together, 

44  from  the  Univerfity*  where  you  .were 
44  Chums,  and  you  had  better  remain 
44  fome  Weeks  with  me  to  avoid  Sufpi- 
44  cion.  Lei  us  return  Thanks  to  the  AU 
44  mighty  Creator  and  Ruler  of  the  Univerfe , 

44  for  thefe  his  inejlimable  Mercies ,  and  may 
44  they  have  a  proper  Effeff  upon  the  Conduct 
44  of  our  future  Lives. 

I  ASSURE  S| 
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I  AssukE  your  Ladyfhip,  that  I  was  im- 
p  re  (Ted,  at  this  Moment,  with  fuch  a  Senie 
of  my  wonderful  and  miraculous  Efcape,  that 
I  could  not  help  joining  the  Tears  of  the 
Family  at  this  Conclufion  of  my  excellent 
Friend,  and,  taking  his  Son  in  my  Arms, 

I  embrac’d  him,  and  cry’d,  44  Let  us 
44  hereafter  be  Brothers  P — May  I  live  to  re- 
44  pay  to  your  good  Qualities  what  I  owe  to 
44  your  worthy  Father!”— He  received  my 
Ca relies,  in  a  Manner  that  greatly  pre- 
polTeffed  me  in  his  Favour,  and  I  after¬ 
wards  found  him  to  be  a  very  intelligent 
and  amiable  Youth,  and,  for  Honour  and 
Integrity,  a  Copy  of  his  Sire.  Turning 
to  my  Preferver,  I  Laid,  44  Reverend  Sir, 
44  whofe  A&ions  are  fo  agreeable  to  his  holy 

44  Calling,  I  have  fuch  a  Senfe  of  your  Kind- 

44  nefs  and  Benevolence  ;  my  Gratitude  is 
44  fo  abundant,  that  I  want  Words  to  ex- 
44  prefs  them  :  Let  me  make  a  Secret  of 
44  nothing  to  Perfons  whom  I  already  fo 
44  tenderly  efteem — I  am  fecond  Son  to 
44  the  late,  and  Brother  to  the  prefent 
44  Lord  Rutland ,  who  has  an  Eftate  not 
44  far  diftant  from  this  Part  of  your  Coun- 
44  ty,  my  own  Fortune  is  far  from  inconli- 
44  derable,  and,  let  me  allure  you,  that,  as 
44  long  as  I  breathe,  it  fhall  be  at  your 
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84  Service,  and  Til  omit  no  Opportunity  !  , 
of  promoting  your  Iriterefi  ! ” —  I  w  as 
going  on  further  ;  but  what  I  had  alrea-  | 
dy  faid,  had  fuch  an  Effed  upon  my  Au¬ 
dience,  as  put  an  immediate  Stop  to  my 
Speech  :  The  Wife  gazed  upon  me  with  jj> 
a  Kind  of  Rapture,  the  Son  feiz’d  my  o 
Hand,  and  carried  it  refpedfully  to  his 
Lips,  and  my  old  Friend  fprung,  at  once,  1>| 
from  his  Seat,  and,  throwing  his  Arms 
round  my  Neck,  cry’d,  84  Heavens !  I 
44  thank  you! — that  have  enabled  me  to 
44  fave  the  Son  of  fo  worthy,  fo  kind,  fo 
44  good  a  Patron,  of  whom  i  have  re- 
44  ceived  fo  many  Benefits !— Oh  !  Sir,  for- 
44  give  fhele  Tears;  they  are  Tears  of  Gra.-  J 
44  titude,  to  the  Memory  of  my  excellent 
44  Benefador,  your  Father,  whofe  Chap- 
44  lain  I  was,  many  Years,  who  gave  me  f, 
44  this  Living,  and  who  wras  one  of  the 
44  beft  Men  that  ever  breathed  ?  I  now,  I, 
84  no  longer  wonder  at  the  Reverence  and 
44  Affedion  with  which  1  was  ftruck,  at 
44  the  firfl  Sight  of  you,  my  dear,  young 
44  Lord! — Yes,  I  have  heard  of  you,  Sir, 

44  and,  tho’  you  don’t  remember  it,  faw  () 
44  you  at  the  Burial  of  my  good  Lord, 

44  and  yet  could  not,  dull  as  1  was,  recol- 
44  led  you  before, — and  then,  the  Impro- 
c;  bability — nay,  the  Teeming  Impoflibility 
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u  of  your  being  here — and  being  here  up- 
“  on  fuch  an  Occafion,  rendered  me  ftill 
tc  more  blind  to  thofe  well-known  Fea- 
tc  tures  of  your  Family,  which  are  very 
<c  diftinguifhable  in  your  Face. — Pardon 
<e  us,  Sir,  for  any  innocent  difrepeCt  we 
|  cc  may  have  been  guilty  of — from  hence- 
<c  forth,  I  and  mine,  and  every  thing  be- 
“  longing  to  me,  are  yours,  to  difpofe  of 
“  as  you  think  fir.” — “  What,  is  it  pofil- 
“  ble,”  I  return’d,  “  is  it  Mr.  Bridges , 
“  of  whom  I  have  heard  fo  many  friendly 
“  Things  faid  by  my  Father,  to  whom  I 
“  owe  that  I  am  here? — the  Excefs  of  my 
“  Satisfaction  is  too  great!  —  How  unfa- 
4<  thomable  are  the  Ways  of  Providence! 

W  e  were  fometime  before  we  became 
calm,  and  then  we  adjourn’d  to  our  feveral 
Apartments,  after  mutual  Complements, 
our  Difcourfe  having  kept  us  up  till  near 
three  o’Clock,  in  the  Morning.  I  flept 
!  foundly  and  comfortably  this  Night,  my 
Regrets  were  almoft  chafed  away,  and  I 
jejoic’d  in  being  amongft  the  old  Friends 
|  of  my  Family,  which  contributed  to  foften 
and  to  lengthen  my  Repofe. 

At  Ten,  the  next  Morning,  I  left  my 
Chamber,  and  found  Mr.  Bridges  was  up 
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before  me,  and  his  Spoufe  having  had  but 
a  bad  Night,  we  breakfafted  without  her, 
and  we  then  converfed  upon  my  Affairs. 
I  told  him  my  Motives  for  coming  to 
England ,  and  that  I  knew  I  was  perfect¬ 
ly  fafe,  no  one  but  my  Brother  and  his 
Grace  of  Monmouth  being  privy  to  my 
Defign  :  Therefore,  I  fubmitted  it  to  his 
Difcretion,  whether  I  fhould  venture  to  my 
Father’s  Seat,  as  juft  come  from  abroad, 
or  endeavour  to  leave  the  Kingdom  with¬ 
out  vifiting  it,  or  any  of  my  Friends? 
His  Reafons  were  very  convincing  againft 
the  former  of  thefe  Attempts,  at  leaft  till 
he  had  been  over  to  the  Seat,  and  feen 
how  Matters  went,  and  till  we  heard  the 
Fate  of  the  Duke  of  Monmouth ,  from  Lon¬ 
don  I  agreed  to  all  he  propos’d,  and, 
the  next  Afternoon,  he  rode  over  to  our 
Friends,  and,  as  it  was  above  twenty 
Miles,  it  was  not  likely  we  fhould  fee  him 
till  the  fucceeding  Morning,  therefore  my 
Companion,  young  Bridges?  and  my  left, 
took  the  Diverfion  of  Angling  in  a  fine 
Fifh-Pond  in  the  Garden,  during  his 
Abfence,  and  fometimes  read  ;  for  he 
had  a  moft  judicioufiy  ielected  Library. 
Meantime  my  old  Hoft,  at  the  Cottage,, 
coming  over,  I  took  an  Opportunity  to 
gratify  him  with  fifty  Pieces  of  Gold,  in 

Reward. 
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Reward  of  his  late  Fidelity,  which  I  could 
not  get  him  to  accept,  till  I  laid  my  Com¬ 
mands  on  himforthatPurpofe.  Mrs. Bridges , 
on  her  Part,  contrived  all  the  Ways  (lie 
could  to  make  my  Sojourn  pleafant  to  me, 
and  plentifully  fupplied  her  Table  with 
every  Dainty  that  an  almoft  exhaufted 
Neighbourhood  could  afford  :  So  that  I 
was  now  again,  as  it  were,  in  my  proper 
Element,  and  began  to  breathe,  and  to  be 
ehearfui  after  my  late  Fatigues.  I  know 
your  Ladyfhip’s  Sentiments  ;  but  tho’  I 
am  fenfible  you  will  condemn  all  the  Rafh- 
nefs  of  my  Attempt,  and  very  feverely 
blame,  perhaps,  the  Behaviour  of  my  re¬ 
verend  Friend,  in  Relation  to  the  prelent 
Government,  yet  I  will  not  now  enter  into- 
my  Defence  :  It  fhall  fuffice,  that  I  only, 
once  for  all,  juft  hint  to  you,  that  the 
Maxims  of  Policy  we  had  imbibed,  were 
fuch  as  have  always  had  a  great  Number  of 
Partifans,  who  have  allowed  Refiftance  to 
be  lawful  *,  tho*  I  own,  it  is  a  very  dif- 
puted  Point,  when  that  Refiftance  fhall  be¬ 
come  juft  and  neceffary.  With  Regard  to 
myfelf,  I  hope  your  Ladyfhip  will  confi- 
der  the  Manner  of  my  Education,  which 
had  furniihed  me  with  a  thoufand  Rea- 
fons  in  defence  of  a  refilling  People,  and 
very  few  in  favour  of  a  difpenfmg.  Power 
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affumed  by  the  Sovereign,  which  has  been 
a  main  Source  of  all  the  Misfortunes  of 
the  Stewart  Family. 

The  next  Day  Mr.  Bridges  join’d  us, 
and,  after  he  had  taken  fome  Refrefhmenr, 
we  fat  down  in  eager  Expectation  of  the 
Intelligence  he  brought  us,  which  he  de¬ 
livered  in  the  following  Words. 

“  My  dear  Sir,  again  we  have  fufficient 
<c  and  manifeft  Occafion  to  blefs  Almighty 
“  God,  for  his  vifible  Protection  of  us ! 
Had  you  ventured  to  have  gone  to 
your  Brother’s  Seat,  you  had  been  ruined. 
“  It  is  now  in  the  PoffefTion  of  the  King’s 
w  Troops,  who  have  not  behaved  in  the 
4<  mod  friendly  Manner,  and,  indeed,  the 
“  whole  Vicinity  has  more  the  AfpeCt  of 
‘f  a  conquered  Country,  than  of  a  Divi- 
“  fion  of  the  Kingdom,  which,  except 
<c  as  to  a  few  Particulars,  cannot  be  faid 
“  to  have  been  very  guilty  of  the  late  In- 
“  furre&ion.  I  had  a  Conference  with 
«  Mr.  Bay  Us,  my  Lord,  your  Brother’s 
•«  Steward,  and  foon  found  out  the  Rea- 
“  fon  of  this  Severity  to  the  Eftates  of 
“  your  Family.  Your  noble  Brother,  who, 
,c  I  fuppofe  full  of  Anxiety  for  your  Safe- 
ty,  return’d  to  Holland  almolt  as  foon  as 

you 
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<c  you  embarked,  had  early  Intelligence  of 
“  the  Duke’s  Defeat  :  Upon  which  he 
cc  difpatched  Letters  to  all  your  Friends 
“  and  Relations  at  Court,  back’d  by  the 
4C  Prince  of  Orange ,  wherein  he  told  them, 
“  that  he  fufpedted  you  was  with  the 
“  Duke,  and  befought  them  to  do  all 
“  they  could,  to  fkreen  you  from  the  Mis- 
“  fortunes  you  had  drawn  upon  yourfelf, 
“  and  to  endeavour  to  fave  your  Life,  if  it 
“  fhould  chance,  which  he  did  not  doubt, 
“  that  you  fhould  be  taken  Pri loner.  Thefe 
“  Letters  came  over  by  a  particular  Ex- 
“  prefs,  and  Application  being  made  to 
“  the  King  thereon,  he  was  fo  exafpe- 
“  rated,  that  he  ordered  your  Name  to  be 
<c  included  in  his  Proclamation  for  the 
<c  Difcovery  of  the  Delinquents,  and  Search 
“  was  made  wherever  there  was  the  lead 
<c  Probability  of  your  having  retired. 
“  Judge  now,  my  dear  Sir,  if  we  have 
“  not  frefh  Motives  to  blefs  God  for  your 
“  prefen t  Safety,  and  for  your  miraculous 
<c  Prefervation  ?  My  Advice  confequent  to 
<c  this  Intelligence,  is  this,  that  you  con- 
“  tinue  very  private  with  me,  for  fome 
“  Time,  ’till  1  have  an  Opportunity,  by 
“  my  Agents  at  Briftol ,  to  procure  you  a 
“  fafe  Paffage  out  of  thefe  Dominions. 
“  The  Duke  is  in  the  Tower,  and,  I  make 
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no  doubt,  will  be  brought  to  the  Block, 
and,  I  fear,  theMercy  that  will  be  Ihew’d 
to  his  Followers  will  *  be  Cruelty.  Oh! 
that  my  unhappy  Countrymen  had  not 
entered  upon  this  rafh  Attempt,  or  that 
they  had  fuc.ceeded  \  May  my  own  pri- 
<4  vate  Share  in  this  Tranfa&ion  be  for- 
“  given,  and  may  it  teach  me,  on  all  fu- 
44  ture  Occaftons,  to  wait  God’s  l  ime,  nor 
64  to  attempt  to  forward  it  by  human  Wif- 
ct  dom!”  ^Here  the  good  Man  wept,  and 
we  all  mournfully  join’d  our  Tears  and  La¬ 
mentations  together. 


C£ 
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I  wa  s,  you  need  make  no  Doubt,  un¬ 
der  a  great  Difmay  at  this  Relation  lor  j 
my  young  Mind  had  flatter’d  itfelf  with 
flaying  fome  Time  in  England ,  endeavour-  1 
ing  to  ferve,  privately,  his  Grace  ot  Mon¬ 
mouth,  among  our  Relations  and  Friends, 
and  many  more  fuch  Idleneffes,  which  my  v 
fanguine  Defires  and  Hopes  fuggefted  : 
And  again,  I  trembled  at  the  Confequences 
that  might  refult  to  our  Family,  by  my 
rifing  up  in  Arms  againft  the  Government  ^  ;:j 
for,  tho’  my  own  Fortune,  chiefly  confifl-  y, 
ing  of  Stock  in  the  foreign  Funds,  was  in  . 
no  Hazard  of  Confifcation,  yet  it  might  ; 
edge  their  Refentment  againft  my  Brother  |[ 
and  our  Friends,  and  it  is  very  well  known,  , 

■4.  *L  O 


The  Happy  Orphans.  207 

that  whether' Occafion  is  given  or  no,  cor¬ 
rupt  Miniders,  by  their  vile  Emifiaries,  may 
always  contrive  Means,  and  very  frequent¬ 
ly  do,  to  wreck  their  Vengeance  upon  the 
Obje&s  of  their  Hatred  or  their  Fear  *, 
for  bad  Men  may  always  be  faid  to  be 
in  Fear,  and  full  of  black  and  dark  Sus¬ 
picions.  I,  however,  very  readily  con¬ 
sented  to  what  Mr.  Bridges  propofed,  and 
was  farther  induced  thereto,  in  a  Vifit  I 
received  from  Mr.  Baylis,  that  worthy  Ser¬ 
vant  of  our  Family,  who,  full  of  Con¬ 
cern,  alfo,  for  my  Safety,  urg’d  me  to  be 
very  reclufe,  and  to  comply  in  every  Thing 
with  my  excellent  Friend’s  Advice.  By 
his  Means  I  received  five  hundred  Pounds, 
in  Addition  to  my  Small  Stock,  and  conti¬ 
nued  for  above  a  Month,  enjoying  all  the 
Pleafures  that  our  Villa  could  furnifh,  and 
blefs’d  with  the  improving  Convention 
of  the  amiable  Family  whofe  Gued  I  was. 
All  this  Time  no  unlucky  Accident  had 
happened,  that  could  give  the  lead  Sus¬ 
picion  of  me  to  the  Neighbourhod,  and 
the  Secret  remained  the  more  Secure,  as 
our  Domefticks  confided  but  of  a  Man 
and  a  Maid  Servant,  grown  grey  in  the 
Service  of  their  Mailer,  and  who  made 
his  Intered  and  Pleafure  their  main  Con¬ 
cern.  But,  O!  my  dear  Lady,  amidd  all 
3  my 
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my  Security,  how  great  were  my  Regrets, 
to  hear  of  the  barbarous  Execution  of  my 
Friend  Monmouth ,  and  of  many  others  whom  S 
I  had  entertained  a  Friendfhip  for,  in  our  I*1 
little  Army.  The  Tears  I  fhed,  and  the  |)j 
Grief  I  could  not  help  expreffing,  were  a 
Teflimony  of  my  fincere  Affeftion  for  that 
amiable,  that  unfortunate  Prince.  ^ 

I  * 

Mr.  Bridges  had  been  twice  to  Brif-  *  .1 
tol ,  in  this  Space,  and,  at  his  fecond  Vific,  f  0 
found  a  Veflel,  that  was  juft  then  cleared  1j) 
out  for  Rotterdam ,  the  Captain  of  which,  J  l 
named  Burton ,  happened  to  be  an  old  So 
and  an  intimate  Acquaintance,  a  Man  of  mi 
Senfe  and  Humanity  :  With  him  he  1 
agreed  for  my  FafTage,  and  the  beft  Ac-  [;) 
commodations  on  board  his  Ship,  which 
was  to  unmoor,  in  three  Days  from  the  :  0 
Time  of  his  Agreement  with  him,  and,  p 
mean  time,  the  good  Mrs.  Bridges ,  got  jj 
me  a  Stock  of  Sweetmeats  and  Cor-  i 
dials,  enough  to  ferve  for  the  Refrefh-  |l 
merits  of  an  Eaft- India  Voyage.  My  Part-  i 
ing  with  her  and  her  Son,  was  a  very  ten-  jil 
der  Scene  ;  for  I  regarded  her  as  a  Mo-  i 
ther  almoft,  and  her  Son  as  my  Brother, 
their  Behaviour  had  been  fo  kind  and  fo  i  1 
winning.  It  was  with  the  utmoft  Diffi¬ 
culty,  that  I  could  prevail  upon  her  to 
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accept  of  a  Prefent  of  fifty  Guineas,  and 
to  my  young  Friend,  as  a  Token  of  my 
Affe&ion,  I  gave  a  rich  Diamond  Ring 
from  my  Finger,  promifing  in  future  Dayc, 
to  make  his  Intereft  my  own,  I  aifo  left 
a  handfome  Gratuity  for  the  two  Servants, 
and  we  fet  out,  the  reverend  Gentleman, 
myfelf,  and  Baylis ,  who  both  knew  the 
Pali  es  of  the  Country  fo  well,  that  we  ar¬ 
rived  in  the  opulent  City  of  Brijlol ,  with¬ 
out  the  lead  Moleftation  or  Enquiry  af¬ 
ter  me,  notwithstanding  the  King  had 
Spies  in  many  Places  thro5  which  we  were 
obliged  to  pafs  ;  but,  indeed,  1  travelled 
as  Mr.  Baylis' s  Servant,  in  my  Brother’s 
Livery,  which  help’d  to  difguife  my  true 
Quality.  We  ftaid  at  the  Agent’s  but 
till  it  was  dark,  and  a  Boat  waiting  for 
us  at  the  Back  of  his  Houfe,  we  were 
conveyed  on  board  the  Vefifel,  which  had 
fallen  .down  to  Kingroad  in  the  Morn- 
ling.  We  were  no  fooner  in  the  Cabin, 
than,  the  Captain  having  left  us  to  take 
Leave  of  each  other,  the  good  Mr.  Bridges 
fell  upon  his  Knees,  and,  in  a  fhort  Ejacu¬ 
lation  return’d  Thanks  to  God  for  the 
Mercies  and  Favours  he  had  vouchfafed 
to  grant  us,  and  for  my  Deliverance  from 
the  revengeful  and  blood-thirfty  Enemy. 
We  joined  therein  with  great  Devoutnefs 

and 
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and  Fervency,  and,  after  (laying  together 
fonie  Minutes,  we  parted,  (bedding  Tears 
on  both  Sides.  In  a  few  Hours  after  our 
Separation,  the  Wind  fpringing  up  fair, 
we  made  Sail,  and  happily  got  out  of  the 
Brijiol  Channel ,  which  relieved  me  from  allL 
Fear  and  Apprehenfion  for  my  own  Safe¬ 
ty.  Captain  Burton ,  was  a  mod  worthy 
Creature,  and  I  received  a  confiderable  deal 
of  Pleafure  in  his  Converfation  during  my 
Paffage,  which  was  terminated,  without  ■ 
any  very  extraordinary  Occurrence,  by  my  r 
Arrival  at  Rotterdam ,  when  I  made  him 
accept  of  fo  confiderable  a  Prefent,  as  fur- 
prized  him,  and  made  him,  tho5  he  did 
not  know  me,  pay  me  a  Refpedt  at  Part¬ 
ing,  due  to  no  Perfon  under  my  Rank. 

Thus  you  fee  me.  Madam,  once  more 
breathing  the  Air  of  Freedom,  and  with-  ; 
out  any  Pain  for  the  Safety  of  my  Perfon  *, 
but,  in  order  to  infure  that  Safety  the  bet¬ 
ter,  I  refolved  to  change  my  Name,  to  ac- 
cudom  myfelf  to  fpeak  nothing  bu t  French,. 
to  a  (fume  the  Gaiety  of  that  Nation,  of 
which  I  naturally  po(fe(fed  a  confiderable 
Share,  and,  for  fome  Years,  to  vifit  nei¬ 
ther  Holland  or  England ,  the  latter  having 
Emiflfaries  enough  in  every  Court,  capable 
of  gratifying  its  Revenge,  by  the  baled 

Means. 


Ihe  Happy  Orphans.  2  i  x 

Means.  Of  this  Refolution  I  acquainted 
my  Brother,  by  Letter,  which  he  approved 
of,  and,  the  better  to  carry  it  into  Execu¬ 
tion,  difcharged,  with  proper  Gratuities,  all 
our  old  Servants,  and  we  met  at  Ghent  as 
if  we  had  been  perfect  Strangers,  feem’d  to 
*  take  a  fudden  Fancy  to  each  other,  and  to 
commence  an  Intimacy,  which  determined 
I  us  to  travel  together.  My  Brother  put  a 
great  Force  upon  himfelf,  as  well  as  I  did, 

| at  firft,  upon  this  Concealment  of  our  Re¬ 
lation  to  each  other  •,  but,  at  lad,  it  be¬ 
came  familiar,  and  we  diverted  ourfelves 
with  the  Confufion  and  Sulpenfe  it  often 
put  Perfons  into,  who  would  have  us  to 
be  Brothers,  whether  we  would  or  no  *,  for 
indeed,  there  is,  to  this  Day,  a  mod  fur- 
iprizing  Refemblance  betwixt  us.  I  ihould 
lhave  told  you,  that  I  was  received  by  this 
dear  Youth,  like  one  rifen  from  the  Dead, 
and  the  little  Separation  we  had  endured, 
and  the  Danger  I  had  encountered,  ferved 
dill  more  and  more  to  endear  us  to  each 
other. 

W  e  now  thought  proper  to  alter  the 
ifirftPJan  laid  down  for  our  Travels,  and  to 
ifee  France  in  our  Way  to  Italy ,  and  from 
thence  to  go  to  Germany  :  Agreeably  to 
this  Refolution,  after  flaying  feme  Weeks 

ac 
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at  Ghent ,  Namur  and  many  other  principal 
Cities  of  Flanders ,  we  came  to  Paris ,  pay¬ 
ing  Viftts  to  every  noted  Place  in  our 
Route,  where  we  have  now  been  fome 
Months,  and  I  mu  ft  fay  that  we  have  been 
honoured  by  the  Notice  and  Regard -of 
the  great  and  the  Learned,  fo  much,  fince 
our  Arrival,  that  it  has  detained  us  for  a  : 
longer  Time  than  we  at  firft  propofed  to 
flay  ;  and  tho’  I  am  a  little  fufpedled  to  have  ' 
been  concerned  in  the  Englifh  Troubles, 
from  the  Acquaintance  I  have  contra&cd 
with  three  or  four  learned  Refugees  of  that 
Nation,  who,  however,  I  never  trufted 
with  any  of  my  Secrets  ;  as  I  have  ever 
ftudioufly  avoided  either  to  difcourfe  of 
Politicks  or  Religion,  and  have  rather 
aimed  at  the  Character  of  the  Gay,  Airy 
and  gallant  Frenchman ,  I  have  left  little 
room  to  judge  my  being  other  than  what  I 
pretend  to  be :  ’Tis  true,  the  gloomy, 
Englijh  Ambaffador,  has  fomehow  or  other, 
conceiv’d  (I  believe,  merely  becaufe  he 
would  appear  deep  and  important)  that  1 1 
am  in  Connections  with  thefe  EngliJJo  Ex¬ 
iles,  prejudicial  to  his  Mafter’s  Intereft,  1 
and  takes  upon  him  to  watch  me  very 
clofely  •,  but,  I  thank  him,  I’ll  bring  my- 
felf  into  no  more  Scrapes  ;  and,  with  eve¬ 
ry  one  elfe  I  live  in  the  greateft  Harmo¬ 
ny 
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|riy  and  Friendship  ;  nay,  fo  well  I  can  dif- 
jguife  myfelf,  that  his  Majefty’s  Confeflfor, 
igood  Man,  is  now  Hand  and  Glove  with 
me;  and  thinks  me  as  zealous  a  Catholick, 
jalmoft,  as  himfelf,  and  has  been  tamper¬ 
ing  with  me,  to  a  (lift  in  the  Conversion  of 
[my  Brother,  of  which  I  have  thought  prc- 
per  to  give  him  fome  flattering  Hopes. 
With  Regard  to  my  Title  of  Count, and  my 
Name  of  V  Anglai,  I  underflood  that  a  Fa¬ 
mily  of  that  Name  became  extindf,  about 
twelve  Months  flnce,  in  Dauphiny  \  and 
that  a  Son  of  the  Jaft  Poflfeflfor  of  the 
Eftate  went  to  the  Weft- Indies,  and  died 
at  Martinico.  This  Eftate  was  very  final!, 
and  was  fold  to  pay  the  Family  Debts.  Now 
lyou  mu  ft  know,  my  dear  Lady,  that  f 
have  bought  this  Eftate  for  about  twelve 
thoufand  Livres,  and  pretend  to  be  the  Weft- 
Indian  Son,  who  married  at  Hifpaniola ,  and 
(thereby  acquired  an  immenfe  Fortune. 
No  one  could  contradict  me,  and  thus  I 
jam  quite  conceal’d  from  the  World,  at 
Ilea  ft  have  been  fo  at  Paris ,  as  to  my  true 
Charadber  :  And  thus  I  Shall  continue  till 
the  Death  of  his  prefent  Britannick  Ma- 
jefty,  or  till  fome  fortunate  Event  fecures 
ime  a  fafe  Return  to  England ,  a  Country 
wherein  I  am  determined  to  fpend  the  Re- 
lidue  of  my  Life  \  the  Climate,  Form  of 

Govern- 
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Government,  and  Manners  of  the  People, 
being  molt  agreeeable  to  my  Conftitu- 
tion,  Genius  and  Temper.  “  How  blefs’d  , 
fhould  1  efteem  myfelf — blefs’d  beyond  , 
“  all  Meafure!  If  you,  my  moft  dear  La-  , 
«  dy,  fhould  incline  to  (Lengthen  and  in-  , 
tc  vigorate  this  Refolution !  If  in  poffel- , 
“  fmg  you,  I  might  enjoy  every  Felicity  1; 
«  that  much  lov’d  Country  can  poflibly  , 
fupply  !  Without  your  charming,  your  i; 
«  enlivening  Society,  no  Clime  can  afford  , 
«  me  any  Delight,  and  the  Regions  of  re-  f 
«  moteft  Lapland  would  be  as  tolerable 
cC  as  the  fineft  and  moft  polifhed  Seats  of 
««  Europe .  I  hope  I  have  prov’d  myfelf  |, 
“  as  worthy  your  Favours  as  any  Mortal 
“  can  be,  from  my  Rank,  Family  and  > 
«c  Fortune  ;  but  if  you  are  determined  , 
never  to  give  your  Heart  to  any  Man  ; ,, 
tC  but  fuch  an  one  as  fnall  poffefs  that  . 

Rectitude  of  Sentiment,  that  Purity  of 
“  Soul,  and  that  Perfpicuity  of  Judgment,  „ 
66  that  are  fo  naturally  your  own,  I  fear, 
I,  amongft  Thoufands,  of  fighing  Cap- 
“  tives,  mu  ft  ftand  awfully  at  a  Diftance,  l; 
“  looking  up  with  fubmiffive  Reverence 
“  to  thofe  Graces  and  Virtues  that  no  Me- 
“  rit  on  Earth  can  ever  be  thought  wor- 
“  thy  to  participate.5’ 
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1  ,  ■<  .  ,  - .  .  .  : 

1 

<c  Sir,”  I,  after  fome  Hefitation,  reply’d, 
44  You  have  done  me  a  great  Honour  in 
44  confiding  to  me  fuch  important,  and  to 
44  you,  interefling  Secrets,  and  you  may 
44  depend  upon  me,  that  they  fhall  never 
!  44  proceed  from  my  Lips  to  a  fecond  Per- 
44  ion  :  I  am  charmed  with  your  Attach- 
!  44  ment  to  the  Principles  of  religious  and 
44  civil  Liberty ;  but,  perhaps,  cannot  forbear 
I  44  blaming  that  Precipitancy  and  Rafhnefs 
44  with  which  you  took  up  Arms  againft 
44  our  lawful  Sovereign  :  However,  as  you 
44  fet  out  with  arraigning  your  own  youth- 
44  ful  Folly,  I  hope  you  have,  ere  now, 
j 44  refolved  to  be  more  fteady,  more  pru- 

dent  for  the  future.  There  is,  however, 
<€  Sir,  Tome  other  Explanations  that  I  mfuft 
44  perfuade  myfelf  to  demand  of  you,  be- 
44  fore  I  agree  to  what  you  feem  fo  warmly 
■ 44  to  defire.  You  mull  know,  that  I  am 
44  refolved  never  to  give  my  Hand  to  any 
44  Man  that  is  not  quite  free  from  re- 
44  proach  with  regard  to  his  Connections 
44  with  our  Sex.  Now  I  have  heard  fome 
44  Things  tending  to  bring  fome  Sufpicions 
S  44  againft  you  in  this  Regard,  nor  can  I 
44  think  it  poffible,  that  a  Man  of  fuch  a 
44  gay  Difpofition,  and  adorned  with  fuch 
44  winning  Qualities,  could  have  pad  fo 

44  many 
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44  many  Months  in  the  Blaze  of  the  mod 
44  gallant  and  amorous  Court  in  Europe , 

44  without  having  felt  a  tendrejfe  for  fome 
44  fair  one  or  other,  who  may  yet  retain  a 
44  Right  to  thofe  Vows,  which  you  would 
44  flatter  me  are  alone  due  to  me  ^  and 
44  don’t  forget,  Count,  if  you  have  that 
44  Value  for  me  that  you  pretend  to  have, 

64  to  tell  me  with  Sincerity,  particularly, 

44  what  kind  of  Engagements  there  were, 

44  or  are,  between  you  and  the  Daughter  of 
44  the  Count  la  Marche ,  who,  tho’  J  have 
44  only  twice  feen  her,  feems  to  be  poffefs’d 
44  of  Perfections  enough  to  engage  the  Ad- 
44  dreflfes  of  the  molt  accomplifhed  Man 
54  breathing.” 

vi1* 

I  was  going  on  further,  but  V Anglai^  as 
1  lhall  continue  to  call  him,  Teem’d  quite 
aftonifh’d  at  my  Difcourfe,  and  his  Coun¬ 
tenance  chang’d  fo  vifibly,  that  1  could  not 
help  imagining  that  I  had  hit  upon  a  Cir- 
cumltance  that  gave  him  abundance  of 
Pain.  I  flopp’d  fhort  then,  and  waited 
fome  Moments  for  a  Reply  —  which  I 
thought  I  perceived  could  not  be  made 
without  more  Premeditation  than  perfeCf 
Innocence  has  need  to  require. — At  length, 
tho’  not  without  fome  Trepidation  of  Voice 
and  Perfonj  he  made  me  this  Anfwer.  ; 

44  Alas! 


The  Happy  Orphans.  217 

4  Alas!  my  lovely  Creature,  how  cruel 
c  you  are  to  raife  in  your  Mind  fuch 
4  Doubts,  fuch  horrid  Sufpicions! — I  think, 
4  however,  you  are  entitled  to  the  Eclair - 
4  riflemens  you  demand,  and  you  (hall  have 
4  them.  I  will  not  attempt  to  fay,  my 
4  Lady,  that  I  have  been  entirely  free  from 
4  thofe  too  fafhionable  Failings  to  which 
4  young  Men  of  Fortune  are  liable,  and 
4  tho’  I  cannot  charge  my  Mind  with  any 
4  very  crying  Offence  againfi  your  charm- 
4  ing  Sex,  yet  I  am  not  fo  innocent  as  I 
4  could  wifn  1 — Don’t  judge  me,  dear  Ma- 
4  dam,  before  I  have  explained  myfelf.” 
Seeing  me  under  a  great  Concern,  44  In 
4  Follies  of  this  Kind,  depraved  Fancy 
4  not  the  Heart  has  a  Share,  and  in  the 
4  few  Adventures  of  this  Sort  that  I  have 
4  encountered,  had  I  met  with  thatRefif- 
4  tance,  that  will  ever  be  made  by  Fe- 
4  males  who  have  firmly  fixed  themfelves 
4  in  Principles  of  Prudence  and  Virtue,  I 
4  fhould  never  have  had  Patience  enough 
4  to  perfevere  to  the  Conclufion.  I  hope 
4  your  Ladyfhip  will  confider  youthful 
4  Heat  and  Folly  as  the  main  Inducements 
4  to  a  Commerce  of  this  criminal  Sort, 
4  and  that  when  our  good  Senfe  is  un- 
4  burthened  from  the  Bril  Sallies  of 
4  fickly  and  inconftant  Paffions,  we  def- 

L  “  pile 
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44  pile  curie  Ives  for  being  fo  far  made  /| 
44  the  Dupes  of  them.  And  believe  me,  Jji! 
44  my  Lady,  that  I  never  feriouOy  entered  \ ) 
“  into  any  honourable  Contract  or  Engage- J  i 
44  ment  with  any  of  your  Sex  before  ;  that  I  ' 
44  havenoConnedtions  with  the youngCoun-  jr 
44  tefs  la  Marche ,  or  any  Lady  breathing,  ' 
44  that  can,  or  ought  to  prejudice  me  in  your  ' 
44  Opinion;  I  have  indeed  diverted  her  and 
44  myfelf  with  faying  thofe  gallant  Things 
44  that  are  too  often  and  too  idly  introduc-  ’ 
44  ed  into  the  Difcourfe  of  young  Perfons  of  ' 
44  different  Sexes,  but  without  any  ill  1 
44  Defign,  any  finifter  View,  and  are  as  1 
44  much  matters  of  Courfe  as  Enquiries  af-  •;  ‘ 
44  ter  the  Health  or  the  Weather.  There-  " 
41  fore,  my  dear  Lady,  I  hope  you  will  ' 
44  entertain  no  Idea  that  may  alter  your  1 
44  kind  Sentiments  of  me,  and  here  I  vow, 

44  before  the  fupreme  Majefty  of  Heaven, 

44  that  neither  in  Word,  Thought  or  Deed 
44  will  I  ever  fwerve  from  that  fix’d,  that 
44  real  Conftancy  of  Mind  and  Perfon,  ' 
44  with  w'hich  I  dedicate  myfelf  to  the  moft  ; 
44  excellent,  and  moft  charming  of  her 
44  Sex.”  1 

I  affure  you,  my  dear  Lucy,  I  was  in-  lit 
dined  to  yield  an  immediate  Aflfent  to  all  I5' 
he  had  faid,  my  Heart  fo  ftrongly  pleaded 

in  1 
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in  his  Favour:  However,  as  he  had  not  en¬ 
tirely  exculpated  himfelf  from  my  Sui pi- 
cions,  Prudence  got  the  upper  Hand  of 
my  Tendernefs,  and,  giving  him  my  Hand, 
which  he  kifs’d  very  fervently,  I  faid, 
44  Sir,  you  may  be  convinc’d  that  I  intereft 
44  myfelf  in  whatever  concerns  you,  by 
44  my  making  thefe  minute  Enquiries  ; 

but  I  am  fo  fenfible  that  the  Matrimo- 
46  hial  Knot  fhould  be  ty’d  with  the  moft 
44  mature  Deliberation,  that  no  Difgufts  or 
44  Difquiets  may  afterwards  arife,  that  it 
44  makes  me  more  particular  than  I  would 
44  othervvife  be,  and  I  will,  now  the  Time 
44  tells  us  we  mud  foon  part,  venture  to  in- 
44  form  you,  that,  if  I  continue  in  the  fame 
44  Opinion  till  my  Return  from  Montpelier , 
44  you  may  expedt  every  thing  from  me 
44  that  I  can  do  in  your  Favour .  And  I 
44  mud  think  our  joint  Friends  have  Inte- 
44  reft  enough,  in  fuch  a  Cafe,  to  enfure 
44  your  fafe  Return  to  England.  I  permit 
44  you  to  continue  your  Addrefies  ;  for  I 
44  muft  confefs  they  are  far  from  being  dif- 
44  agreeable  to  me.’* 

VANGLA1 ,  upon  this  Confeflion,  faid 
and  did  all  that  an  enraptured  Lover  could, 
fo  flattered  in  his  Hopes  ;  but  I  kept  fuch 
a  grave  Countenance,  that  it  chill’d  him 

L  2  too 
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too  much  to  admit  of  his  carrying  it  to 


the  Length  he  feem’d  ready  for :  It  was 
now  late  in  the  Evening,  and  Rabutin  and 
my  Sifter  having  returned  and  join’d  us, 
after  a  little  Converfation  on  general  To- 
picks,  he  took  his  Leave  and  left  us,  not 
without  cafting  a  moft  tender,  and  yet  a 
mournful  Glance  at  me,  which  I  returned 
with  a  like  Regard.  Ah!  my  Lucy,  he 
had  gained  fuch  a  Place  in  my  Bofom, 
that  I  felt  his  going,  as  if  it  had  been 
fome  fudden  Misfortune:  When  he  re¬ 
tired,  methought  all  that  was  pleafing  and 
delightful  went  with  him,  and  1  haftened, 
as  foon  as  Decency  would  permit  me,  into 
my  Chamber,  to  enjoy  at  Leifure  my  Con¬ 
templations  upon  this  Objedt  of  my  Af¬ 
fection,  who  was  now  become  but  too  dear 
to  me. 


» 


The  next  Morning  my  Sifter  interro¬ 
gated  me,  as  to  what  HAnglai  had  dif- 
clofed  to  me  of  his  Affairs  \  but  I  told  her, 
he  had  imparted  his  Adventures  to  me,  un¬ 
der  the  Seal  of  Secrecy,  and  therefore  begg’d 
her  Excufe,  as  to  telling  her  every  Parti- 


*  -  - O  -  ~  r  y  * 

cular  :  However,  thus  much  I  communi¬ 


cated  ;  that,  tho’  he  was  a  Frenchman  by 
Birth,  yet  he  was  of  an  Englijh  Family  ; 
that  I  had  difcovered  him  to  be  a  Perfon 

of 
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of  noble  Extraction  and  a  competent  For¬ 
tune,  only  having  been  engaged  in  fome 
Matters  that  required  his  concealing  of  his 
true  Name,  he  had  done  it,  yet  without 
any  other  View  than  his  own  more  imme¬ 
diate  Security.  My  Sifter,  after  a  little 
Raillery,  admitted  of  my  Excufes.*,  but 
faid,  “  Well,  my  Dear,  I  can  perceive, 
44  by  the  Gentlenefs  of  your  Accent  when 
“  you  mention  him,  that  the  Count  has 
“  now  convinced  yon,  that  he  is  an  Ob- 
“  je£l  worthy  of  your  Regard,  and  I  fm- 
“  cerely  congratulate  you  upon  it.** 
“  Why,  my  Dear,”  I  replied,  46  if  I  hold 
“  in  the  fame  Temper  at  my  Return  from 
“  Montpelier ,  it  may  poftibly  be  a  Match  : 
“  But  if  I,  between  this  and  that  Time, 
fhould  difcover  any  Thing  mean,  or 
“  dilhonourable  in  him,  I’ll  not  only  bid 
“  adieu  to  him  ;  but,  I  think,  to  his  whole 
“  Sex  into  the  Bargain  5  for,  if  I  am  de- 
“  ceived  in  this  Man,  I  fhall  never  again 
“  venture  to  put  Confidence  in  any  one. 
j“  I  have,  you  mud  know,  taxed  him 
u  with  having  been  tco  guilty  of  a  lawlefs 
|“  Commerce  with  our  Sex,  and  he  own’d 
“  he  was  not  without  fome  Blame  on  that 
“  Head:  Now  as  you  mentioned  Count 
“  la  Marche's  Daughter,  I  enquired  into 
<s  his  Dealings  in  that  Family  alfo,  which 

L  3  44  he 
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44  he  has  endeavoured  to  perfuade  me, 
44  were  perfectly  innocent.  However,  let 
44  me  beg  your  Affiflance  to  unravel  this 
44  Man,  till  I  find  he  is  quite  worthy  my 
44  Heart  and  Fortune,  and,  for  this  Pur- 
44  pofe,  do  you  pay  a  Vifit  to  that  young 
44  Lady,  whilft  1  apply  to  my  Maria ,  to 
44  get  all  (he  can  out  of  her  Flufband  in 
44  Relation  to  U  Anglai”  44  Ha!  Ha!  Fla? 
44  my  Si  filer, ”  fhe  returned,  44  one  would 
44  really  fancy  thee  to  be  an  old  Maid— 
44  why  how  deliberately  thou  intended  to 
44  take  upon  thee  this  Hymeneal  Yoke  ?— 
44  Dod  thou  ever  think  to  have  a  Hufi- 
44  band  that  has  not  been  guilty  of  fiuch 
44  fafhionable  Failings  ?  As  to  my  Part, 
54  I  believe,  few  of  the  Lads  of  Spirit  are 

44  innocent  in  thofe  Refpe&s” - 44  As  to 

44  that,  Sider,”  I  rejoin’d,  and  fo  grave¬ 
ly,  as  made  her  apprehend,  I  was  offended, 
44  you  may  treat  my  Delicacy  and  the  Oc- 
44  cafion  of  it  in  as  trifling  a  Manner  as 
44  you  pleafe  ;  but  what  you  mifcall  a 
44  fafhionable  Failing,  1  look  upon  as  a 
44  Crime,  and  it  is  owing  to  the  little  Ac- 
44  count  we  make  of  fuch  Things  our- 
44  felves,  that  our  Sex  is  fo  contemptible 
*4  in  the  Eyes  of  the  Men.  Had  you 
44  heard  an  Excufe  he  made,  drawn  from 
44  the  Eafinefs  with  which  he  had  pre- 

44  vailed. 
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«  vailed,  it  would  at  once  have  moved 
44  your  Pity  and  your  Refentment.  Let 
44  me  tell  you,  Madam,  no  bafhions  will 
44  ever  be  able  to  put  Virtue  out  0!  Coun- 
44  tenance,  which  is,  by  the  immutable 
44  Decree  of  God  and  Nature,  neceffary  to 
44  the  well  Being  and  Exigence  of  the 
44  moral  World.  Let  any  Deviations  from 
44  Virtue  be  varnifh’d  over  by  what  Names 
44  you  pleafe,  thole  who  tranigrefs  her  Pre- 
44  cepts  fhall  be  no  Companions  of  mine, 
44  I  allure  you,  much  lefs  fhall  they  be 
44  placed  in  a  Situation  to  oppofe  that 
44  Re&itude  of  Conduct,  which,  \  hope,  I 
44  fhall  ever  perfift  in.”  My  Su  er  feem’d 
ftunn’d  with  this  grave  Ledlure,  fo  differ¬ 
ent  from  the  Mirth  and  Fiightinefs  of 
her  Temper  ;  but,  recollecting  nerfelf,  fhe 
begg’d  my  Pardon,  fell  under  her  un¬ 
guarded  ExprefTions,  as  fhe  filled  them, 
with  proper  A<  knowledgments,  and  we 
were  foon  reconciled  She  promifed  me 
alfo,  to  pay  a  Vifit  at  the  Hotel  of  la 
Marche ,  that  very  Afternoon,  as  I  intended 
to  do  at  that  of  Be  Lorges. 

Assoon  as  we  had  dined,  we  both 
went  out  upon  our  feveral  Vi  fits,  and  I 
was  feverely  check’d  by  Be  Lorges  and 
his  Spoufe,  for  having  been  fo  great  a 

L  4  Stranger, 


224  Happy  Orphans. 

Stranger  as  to  flay,  away  for  the  whole 
Space  of  a  Day  and  an  half.  When  that 
Gentleman  and  his  Father  had  left  us,  I 
unbofom’d  my. ft  If  to  Maria ,  let  her  in¬ 
to  the  Situation  of  my  Heart  with  Re¬ 
gard  to  UAnglai ,  and  defired  her,  as  her 
Hufband  was  fo  intimate  with  him,  that 
fhe  would  endeavour  to  get  from  him  a 
true  Account  of  his  late  Manner  of  Life 
and  Converfation.  Madame  De  Lorges 
heard  me  with  Abundance  of  Attention, 
and  confented  to  do  every  Thing  I  had 
defired  of  her,  and,  at  the  fame  Time, 
exprehfd  her  Satisfaction  at  the  Profpedl  I 
gave  her,  of  my  Defign  to  enter  into  the 
State  of  Wedlock  ♦,  but  I  let  her  know, 
that  my  Determination  depended  upon  the 
Intelligence  I  fhould  receive  from  her,  about 
UAnglai ,  and  protefted,  I  was  not  fo  much 
engag’d  in  his  Favour,  as  not  to  withdraw 
my  Regard  with  Eafe  and  Fleafure,  if,  at 
lad,  1  fhould  not  find  him  worthy  of  my 
A  (Fed  ion,  46  Therefore,55  I  continued,  “  do 
<e  not,  from  a  falfe  Tendernefs  to  me, 
“  hide  any  Difcoveries  you  (hall  make,  and 
4 4  this  1  conjure  you,  by  all  the  Amity  and 
Love  that  exifts  between  us.” 


Ma  dame  De  Lorges  promifed  to 
obey  my  whole  Commiffion,  and,  when 

I  re- 
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I  returned  home,  which  was  not  till  late, 

I  found  my  Sifter  had  been  waiting  home 
Time  for  me  :  I  eagerly  went  to  her  A- 
partment,  and  found  her  more  folenm 
than  ufual,  which  at  once  gave  me  fome 
TJneafinefs.  “  Well,  my  Dear,”  at  laft, 
fhe  faid,  “  I  have  executed  your  Com- 
“  mands,  but  fear  you  will  fcarce  thank 
<fe  me  for  my  Trouble  :  For  difagreeable 
“  Intelligence,  tho5  ever  fo  much  fought  „ 
“  for,  is  generally  ungrateful  to  thofe  who 
“  wifh  to  hear  the  contrary.  Ah!  my  dear 
“  Sifter,  L * Anglai  is  not  the  Man  we  take 
“  him  for!”  —  Notwithstanding  all  my 
accuftomed  Prefence  of  Mind,  1  was  fo 
evidently  difordered  by  this  extraordinary 
Beginning,  that  I  fell  back  into  a  Chair, 
and  was,  for  fome  time  near  fwooning  , 
but,  recollecting  my  fcattered  Spirits,  I  de¬ 
li  red  her  to  proceed.  44  My  Dear,”  fhe 
continued,  “  I  don’t  wonder  at  your  Sur- 
u  prize,  which,  I  fear,  will  encreafe  rather 
“  than  abate,  when  I  have  told  you  all. 

<s  I  queftioned  Madamoifelle  la  Marche , 
u  with  the  ft  rid' eft  Precifton,  in  Relation 
tc  to  L'Anglai ,  and,  for  a  long  Time  could 
“  get  only  general  Anfwers,  and  Profef- 
“  fions  that  nothing  more  than  common  . 

“  had  ever  pafs’d  between  them  *,  but 
“  when  1  told  her,  that  my  Enquiries  * 

L  5  44  were 
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44  were  intended  for  fome  higher  Purpofe 
44  than  the  bare  Gratification  of  an  idle 
44  Curiofity,  fhe  lent  a  very  attentive  Ear, 

44  and  I  inform’d  her,  that  he  paid  his 
44  Addrelles  to  a  young  Lady  of  my  Ac- 
44  quaintance,  and  that  it  would  be  inju- 
44  rious  in  any  one  not  to  fpeak  the  Truth 
44  in  fuch  a  Cafe,  for  the  future  Happi- 
44  nefs  of  her  whole  Life  depended  there- 
44  on.”  Madamoifelle  la  Marche  was  for 
fome  Moments  filent,  whilft  a  Tear  trickr 
led  down  her  Cheek  at  length,  fhe  made 
me  this  Reply, 

« 

44  I  must  own  to  your  Ladyfhip,  that 
u  V Anglai  feem’d  once  fo  fincere  in  his 
44  Addreffes  to  me,  that  I  began  to  have 
44  a  prodigious  Liking  to  his  Manners  and 
46  Perfon  ;  nor  did  he  omit  the  moft 
44  tender  Affiduities  to  convince  me  of  his 
44  Affedlion  :  Perhaps  I  had  never  been  un- 
44  deceived  and  had  been  miferabie  ♦,  but  for 
44  an  Accident  which  foon  determin’d  our 
44  Intercoinfe  *,  for,  afterwards,  with  a  ge- 
44  nerous  Difdain,  I  forbore  to  think  of 
44  him,  or  even  to  mention  his  Name.  It 
44  will  fuffice,  for  the  Service  of  your 
-44  Friend,  that  I  tell  your  Ladyfhip  this 
44  Accident.  My  Mother’s  Brother,  M. 

44  St.  Hermione>  having  formerly  taken  a 

44  Fancy 
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**  Fancy  to  quit  Paris ,  retired  to  Befanfon , 
“  and  foon  afterwards,  another  Whim  pof* 
“  felling  him,  he  removed  to  Ver failles, where 
“  he  has  refided  for  upwards  of  tw o  Years. 
i£  Some  Difputes  in  the  Family  kept  us 
“  at  a  great  Diflance,  and  forced  me  to 
“  break  off  a  very  agreeable  Correfpon- 
“  dence,  which  I  had  maintained  with  my 
“  Coufin,  Madamoifeile  St.  Her  mi  one,  who 
“  was  exadlly  of  my  own  Age,  and  one  of 
“  the  moil  charming  Girls  in  the  World.  It 
“  chanc’d  that,  on  a  Vifit  to  the  Marquis 
tc  IJHofpital ,  where  there  was  a  promifeu- 
“  ous  Company,  of  both  Sexes,  of  People 
M  of  Quality,  that  my  Coufin  and  U  Ang- 
“  lai  were  both  there,  and  what  was  more 
<e  particular,  long  before  he  faw  me,  who 
was  at  the  upper  End  of  the  Room,  I 
“  perceived  him  very  full  of  his  Affidui- 
“  ties  and  Civilities  to  my  Coufin,  and 
iC  flie,  for  her  part,  appeared  to  treat  him 
46  as  if  he  had  been  an  intimate  Acquaint- 
tc  ance.  Whilft  I  was  contemplating  this 
“  Objedf,.  he  perceiv’d  me,  and  with  all 
“  his  Audacity,  blufh’d  moil  confound- 
tc  edly,  particularly  feeing  that  I  ey’d  him 
“  with  Attention,  and  yet  gave  no  Re- 
**  turn  to  the  Congees  he  made  me.  At 
“  length,  he  advanced  towards  me,  and 
**•  began  to  talk  of  Matters  of  courfe* 

4C  which. 
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tc  which  I  anfwered  him  in,  very  drily  j  * 

44  and  indifferently,  ftili  meditating  an  11 

“  Opportunity  to  fpeak  to  my  Coufin,  ' 
14  who  now  ey’d  us  w7ith  as  fix’d  an  At- 
“  tention  as  I  had  directed  my  View,  be- 
44  fore,  to  her.  Refolving  to  be  convinc’d  1 

44  if  my  Sufpicions  were  right  or  no,  I  1 

44  took  an  Opportunity,  whilft  he  was  en- 
44  gaged  with  U Ho fpital  and  another  No- 
44  bleman,  to  walk  towards  Madamoifelle 
44  St.  Hermione ,  who,  on  her  Side,  feem’d 
44  tranfported  to  fee  me,  and  I  told  that 
44  amiable  Creature,  who  lamented  our 
44  Eftrangement  from  each  other,  that  I 
4 4  would  wait  upon  her  next  Day,  where- 
44  ever  fhe  would  appoint,  having  fome- 
44  what  particular  to  afk  her  Advice  in. 

44  She  readily  appointed  to  meet  me,  after 
44  Mattins,  at  Janneton  UOrgueiV s,  who, 

44  had  nurs’d  us  both,  and  then  liv’d  in 
44  the  Suburb  of  St.  Germains.  Whilfl:  we 
44  were  talking,  I,  now  and  than,  caff  a 
44  Look  at  V Anglai,  who,  I  could  perceive, 

44  kept  his  Eyes  upon  us  with  Abundance 
44  of  feeding  Penetration,  and  offered  even 
44  to  break  from  his  Company  to  join  us ; 

44  but  was  hopp’d  by  the  Marquis  and 
44  his  other  Friend,  who  apparently  were 
44  communicating  fomewhat  particular  to 
44  him.  He  took  Care,  however,  to  be 
2  “  ready 
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44  ready  to  hand  me  to  my  Coach  ;  but  no 
44  Confufion  could  be  equal  to  his,  a  fure 
44  Prefage  of  his  Falfhood,  when  he  found 
44  my  Coufm  next  me,  and  when  we  both 
44  firove  to  wave  the  Compliment  in  each 
44  other’s  Favour,  and  at  lad,  I  fix’d  it 
44  upon  her.  I  could  now  perceive,  by  his 
4C  great  Embarrafifment,  that  he  had  ad- 
44  drefs’d  both  of  us,  not  knowing  ourRe- 
44  lation  and  Acquaintance,  and  that  I 
44  feemed  the  moft  favoured  fhe.  I  will 
44  not  deceive  your  Ladyfhip,  the  Tranf- 
44  actions  of  this  Day  gave  me  more  Pain 
44  than  ever  I  felt  before  *,  but  I  was  re- 
44  folved  to  come  to  a  proper  Explanation 
44  with  my  Coufin,  and  if,  I  found  the 
44  Count  tardy,  never  to  fee  him  more. 
44  We  met  purfuant  to  our  Appointment, 
44  I  was  confirmed  by  the  young  Lady 
44  in  all  my  Sufpicions,  and  I  found  fire 
44  had  a. prior  Right  to  all  his  Vows,  of  at 
44  leaf;  fix  Weeks.  To  tell  you  the  Tor- 
44  ture  my  Account  gave  this  poor  Girl, 
44  would  be  to  give  you  a  great  deal  of 
44  Affliction,  her  Nature  was  foft  and  gen- 
44  tie,  and  I  found  U Anglai  had  made  a 
44  thorough  Impreffion  on  her  Heart.  She 
44  wept,  fine  fainted,  and,  in  fhort,  went 
44  Home  in  a  Condition  that  would  have 
44  fiabb’d  the  Villain  to  the  Heart,  if  he 

“  had 

a. 
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44  had  been  prefent,  and  had  the  lead  Re- 
M  main  of  Honour  or  Humanity.  I  went 
44  Home  myielf  with  lefs  Diitrefs  of  Mind 
*•  than  I  apprehended  I  fhould  feel  ;  the 
41  Regard  I  had  entertained  for  him  was 
44  changed  to  Difguft,  and  I  even  abhorred 
44  the  Thoughts  of  him.  Next  Day, 
44  however,  he  had  the  AfTurance  to  wait 
44  upon  me;  I  conceal’d  nothing  from  him, 
44  told  htmldefirednomoreof  his  Vifits,and 
44  tho’  I  have  fmce  often  feen  him  at  Court 
44  and  elfewhere,  behave  with  a  Diftance  that 
44  has  contributed  to  rid  me  entirely  of  his 
44  Converfation.  My  poor  Coufin  fince,  has 
44  been  violently  ill,  but  I  am  not  ac- 
44  quaipted  with  any  thing  further  that  has 
44  pafs’d  between  them,  as  I  have  no  Op- 
44  portunity  of  feeing  her  at  her  Father’s, 
44  with  whom,  as  I  told  you  before,  our 
44  Family  is  at  Variance*  in  Relation  to  a 
44  contefted  Eftate  between  him  and  my 
44  Mother.  You  may  depend  upon  it,  my 
44  dear  Lady  Suffolk  I  was  ftruck  with  this 
44  Account-,  I  halfened  Home  tocommuni- 
44  cate  it  to  vou,  and  wifh  we  had  known  of 
44  this  Affair  before,  as  it  would  have  lav’d 
44  you  the  Anxiety  I  am  fenfible  you  mu  ft 
44  now  feel  upon  theOccafion.”  Ohlmydear 
Lucy>  I  could  not  conceal  my  Diforder  at 
this  little  Narration  ;  I  broke  out  into  Ex- 

2  clamations 
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clamations  againft  V Anglais  call’d  him 
Villain,  Traitor,  inhuman  Monfter,  and 
abundance  of  fuch  like  Names,  which  were 
di&ated  by  my  firffc  Fury  •,  nay  I  could  not 
conceal  my  Tears,  and  my  Sifter  became 
convinc’d,  even  againft  my  Will,  with  the 
real  Situation  of  my  Heart.  My  Agita¬ 
tions  of  Mind  were  ftill  more  violent  all  the 
enfuing  Night — alternately  I  refolv’d  never 
to  fee  him  more,  and  then  again  to  face 
him,  lay  all  his  Crimes  before  him,  and 
reproach  him  with  his  difhonourable  Prac¬ 
tices.  Then  I  began  to  flatter  myfelf  that 
this  Story  rhuft  be  the  Invention  of  a  Ri¬ 
val,  and  that  UAngJat  was  not  fo  guilty  as 
I  imagined  him  to  be.  Upon  the  whole, 
after  the  greateft  Perturbations  imaginable, 
I  refolved  to  wait  for  Madame  de  Lorges 
Intelligence  before  I  came  to  a  Breach  with 
him,  and  behave  to  him  as  ufual  till  I  was 
quite  confirmed  in  his  Perfidy.  I  go:  up- 
very  early  to  communicate  this  laftReioive 
to  my  Sifter,  and  eafily  brought  her  over  to 
my  way  of  thinking*,  nay,  fhe  appeared, 
alfo,  ready  to  believe,  with  me,  that  what 
Madame  la  Marche  had  related,,  was  but  the 
Fffedls  of  refen  tful  and  difappointed  Love. 
O Anglai  din’d  with  Count  Rabutin  that 
Day,  and,  if  poffible,  appear’d  more  en¬ 
gagingly  innocent  than  ever  he  had  done 

*  before 


232  The  Happy  Orphans. 

before ;  but  I  could  not  ftifie  feme  Part  of  !  ; 
my  Trouble,  fo  that  Rabutin  and  himfelf  f  •! 
were  very  inquifitive,  whether  any  Ijjnefs 
had  attacked  me,  and  I  pafs’d  their  Enquiries 
(lightly  over,  by  faying  I  had  not  had  a 
very  good  Night’s  red. 


In  the  Evening,  my  Maria  came  to  wait 
upon  us,  and,  at  firft  Sight,  I  could  per¬ 
ceive  that  her  News  would  not  be  more 
agreeable  than  my  Sifter’s,  from  the  Gra- 
vity  of  her  Look.  My  Sifter  retir’d  with 
us  to  her  Apartment,  and,-  for  my  abfolute 
Convidion,  we  heard  the  fame  Story  of 
St.  Hermione ,  that  we  had  heard  before,  to¬ 
gether  with  this  additional  Circumftance  : 
That  V  Anglai  had  left  her  in  a  mod  bale 
and  fcandalous  Manner,  after  (lie  had, 
for  his  Sake,  refufed  fome  of  the  firft 
Matches  in  France ,  which  her  Father  had 
propofed  to  her:  That  the  young  Lady 
was  now  in  Paris  with  Count  Chabrarf s  La¬ 
dy,  another  Relation  of  her’s,  but  that  die 
feldom  ftirr’d  abroad,  was  immerfed  in  a 
profound  Sorrow,  and  was  brought  into  a 
very  low  State  of  Health,  which  was  af- 
cribed,  by  her  Friends,  to  the  Behaviour  of 
V Anglai,  whom  they  threatened  with  a  fe- 
vere  Revenge  for  his  Perfidy  :  Particularly 
the  young  Chabran ,  who  had  taken  his 
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Kinfwoman’s  Part  fo  far,  as  to  threaten  an 
Attack  upon  V Anglai  wherever  he  met 
him. 

O  h  !  my  Lucy,  what  were  my  Pangs, 
what  Ansuifh  extreme  did  I  feel  to  be  thus 

V-/ 

convinc’d  of  my  Unh'appinefs !  No  Words 
can  paint  my  Difire  fs  of  Mind,  to  find  that 
the  Man  I  fo  much  affe&ed  was,  to  all 
.  Appearance,  bafe,  falfe  and  degenerate  ; 
that  a  Soul  like  his,  which  feem’d  to  be  fo 
replete  with  all  the  humane  and  tender 
Faculties,  fhould  harbour  Cruelty,  Ingra¬ 
titude  and  Falfhood  !  However,  I  did  all 
all  that  I  could  to  conceal  from  the  Eyes  of 
my  Friends,  the  violent  Difturbance  thefe 
Tidings  caus’d  me,  and,  to  be  quite  certain 
of  the  Facts  alledg’d  againft  V Anglai,  I 
propofed  to  them  to  pay  a  Vifit  to  Mad. 
St.  Hermione ,  which  might  be  the  more  ea- 
fily  effected  as  the  Family  of  Chabran  were 
diflant  Relations  to  that  of  Be  Lorges  •,  We 
accordingly  all  three  of  us  went  to  pay  a 
Vifit  at  the  Hotel  de  Chair  an  in  the  Street  of 
St  Honor e ,  where  we  were  received  with 
the  greateft  Diftin6lion  ♦,  but  Mad.  St.  Her¬ 
mione  was  with  much  Difficulty  induced  to 
be  prefent.  When  ffie  entered  the  Apart¬ 
ment  where  fhe  was  feated,  I  could  not, 
from  her  Appearance  help  thinking  of  thofe 
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beautiful  Lines  of  our  immortal  dramatick 
Poet  Shakefpear^  I'5 

- - She  never  told  her  Love , 

But  let  Concealment ,  like  a  Worm  i  tti  Bud , 

Feed  on  herJDamqfk  Cheek :  She  pin  d  in  Thought? 
And  fat  like  Patience  cn  a  Monument , 

Smiling  at  Grief  1 - 

Thus  appeared  the  lovely  Maid  ;  her  me- 
lancholy,  which  w?as  too  apparent  to  be  un¬ 
noticed,  fat  with  fuch  Dignity  and  mingled 
fweetnels  upon  her,  that  fhe  convey’d  to 
me  that  fine  Image  of  the  Poet,  in  the 
moft  expreflive  Manner.  I  think  I  never 
faw  a  more  charming  Creature,  and  fo  like 
thee,  my  Lucy ,  that,  at  firfl  Sight  of  thee,  ' 
the  poor  injured  Maid  appeared  frefii  to  rny 
Mind,  and  feem’d  to  be  plac’d  full  before 
me.  I  could  not  conceive  how^  U Anghi  could 
prove  falfe  to  fo  amiable  a  Woman,  whofe 
Perfon  difplayed  fo  many  Graces;  but  my 
wonder  was  greatly  encreafed  at  Ins  Infide¬ 
lity  when  I  heard  her  fpeak  *,  for  to  the 
moil  melodious  and  harmonious  Accents, 
were  join’d  fuch  a  Fund  of  good  Scnfe,  and 
fuch  a  piercing  Wit,  as,  with  all  my  natu¬ 
ral  felf  Love,  convinced  me  fhe  was  far 
my  Superior.  -As  we  had  contrived,  and 
got  Licence  of  Mad.  de  Chabran ,  who  ap¬ 
pear’d  to  be  a  Woman  of  Spirit  and  good 
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Nature,  they  left  her  and  myfelf  together, 
and  then  I  inform’d  her  of  the  Intention  of 
my  paying  this  Viflt,  and  befought  her,  in 
the  mod  affe&ing  Way  I  could,  to  let  me 
know  the  Nature  of  the  Commerce  between 
her  and  the  Count,  who  I  heard  had  be¬ 
haved  far  otherwife  than  a  Man  of  Honour 
flhould.  At  the  Name  of  V Anglais  fhe 
blufh’d,  the  Tears  dood  in  her  Eyes, 
and  fhe  made,  me  this  touching  Anfwer. 

44  Ah!  my  Lady,  you  recall  to  my 
46  Remembrance,  what  I  would  chufe  to 
44  banifh  for  ever  from  my  Thoughts. 
44  Painful  is  the  Reflection  upon  Misfor- 
44  tunes,  and,  tho5  I  have  never  deferv’d 
44  them,  I  cannot,  with  all  the  Senie  I 
u  have,  of  my  own  Innocence,  bear  to 
44  think  much  upon  them;  no,  my  ill  Fate 
44  and  my  Betrayer,  I  hope,  in  Time,  quite 
44  to  obliterate  from  my  Bofom,  where3 
44  at  prefent,  they  continue  to  be  very 
44  cruel  Guefts.  The  Count  U Anglai,  Mat 
44  dam,  has  ruined  me,  has  erafed  all  that 
44  was  valuable  from  my  Soul,  and.  Oh ! 
44  I  fear,  has  contributed  to  throw  an  eter- 
44  nal  Difgrace  upon  me  and  my  Fami- 
44  ly.  Happy,  and  innocently  I  paded  my 
44  Days,  before  I  knew  this  ungrateful 
44  Man;  but  alas!  my  too  great  Credu- 
44  lity, — and  yet  who  would  not  have  be-. 

44  iieved 
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lieved  that  open  Countenance,  and  that 
fpecious  Tongue — has  undone  me.  Yes, 
Madam,  I  will  confefs  to  you,  that  i 
lov’d  the  Count ;  but  it  was  upon  his 
protefting,  that  he  lov’d,  nor  ever  would 
love  any  one,  but  me.  Of  this  I  have  con¬ 
vincing  Proofs,  from  a  Multitude  of  the 
tendered:  Letters,  that  an  impaflioned 
Lover  could  didate.  Ah!  may  never  any 
<4  believing  Maid  credit  even  the  mod  fo- 
iemn  Tedimonies  of  Affedion,  fo  as  to 
refign  herfelf  upon  her  Dedroyer’s  Oaths 
his  Pledge  of  Honour,  or  his  oft  iterated, 
45  Vows!  Ah!  my  Lady,  if  you  were  not 
fo  nearly  concerned  ;  if  I  did  not  per¬ 
ceive,  by  the  Tears  you  fhed  with  me, 
that  you  have  a  gentle,  a  compaffion- 
ate,  and  a  tender  Soul ;  that  you  can 
be  kind  to  the  Faults,  and  pitiful  to 
44  the  Misfortunes  of  another*,  I  could  not — 
nor  dared  tell  you  a  Secret  that  ought 
for  ever  to  be  lock’d  up  in  this  Bread — 
tho’  alas !  I  am  fure,  not  many  Months 
will  make  it  but  too  publick  :  —  But  I 
can  dye — and  my  Death  will,  I  hope, 
attone  for  my  Indifcretion.  —  In  a  fa- 
44  tal  Moment,  when  Prudence  and  Virtue 
44  flept — aided  by  Privacy  *,  by  the  Soft- 
t  46  nefs  he  too  well  knew  how  to  infpire, 
44  he  robb’d  me  of  my  Innocence — after 
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“  the  mod  horrid  Imprecations  upon  him- 
44  felf,  if  he  did  not,  the  very  next  Day, 
“  afk  me  of  my  Father  for  his  Wife.  Much 
“  to  blame  as  I  am,  my  Lady,  fure  no 
“  lovefick  Maid  could  have  flood  the  Trial 
4  4  I  went  thro’  and  have  conquered! — Let 
“  me  think  of  the  dreadful  Crime  I  was 
“  then  guilty  of  with  Penitence  and  Tears 
“  — -and  Oh !  greatly  injured  as  I  am,  may 
44  Heaven  forgive  my  Betrayer,  my  Mur- 
“  derer! — He,  bafely,  has  never  feen  me 
“  above  once  fince,  which  was  only  to 
44  make  a  Jell  of  my  Weaknefs  and  to  in- 
64  fult  my  Folly— But  I  detefl  him  now 
44  more  than  ever  I  fondly  lov’d  him  — 
44  Nor  fhould  Repentance  and  Tears  ever 
44  more  gain  him  a  Place  in  my  Heart. 
44  May  you,  dear  Madam,  he  happy — may 
44  your  Days  hide  fmoothly  on,  in  the 
44  arms  of  the  Man  you  Love,  and  may 
44  you  never  think  of  the  unfortunate  St. 
44  Hermione Here  her  Perturbations  were 
fo  violent  that  I  feared  fhe  would  have 
fainted.  I  ran  to  her,  held  my  fmelling 
Bottle  to  her  Nofe,  and  when  fhe  was  a 
little  recovered,  I  threw  my  Arms  round 
her  Neck  and  tenderly  embracing  her,  faid, 
44  My  dear  Madamoijelle ,  I  interefl  my  felf 
44  in  all  that  concerns  you — at  firft  Sight  I 
44  could  not  help  loving  fo  amiable  a  Per- 

fon. 
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w  fon,  ana  now  I  have  been  made  ac- 
*c  quainted  with  her  Unhappinefs,  I  have 
44  a  Thoufand  frefh  Reafons  to  indulge  my 
44  Regard  for  you ;  from  my  Sex  j  from 
44  the  View  of  your  Ills,  and  frbm  a  Soul 
44  the  molt  fenhbly  touch’d  with  the  Griefs  * 
44  of  fo  deferving  an  Object:  ’Tis  true, 

44  this  bafe  Man,  this  Difgrace  to  his  Fa- 
44  mily  has  lately  paid  his  Addreffes  to  me, 

44  and  I  don’t  Wonder  at  the  Intereft  he 
41  acquired  in  your  Brealt,  by  the  Havock, 

44  alas !  he  has  made  in  mine !  But  I  re- 
44  nounce  from  this  Moment  all  Concern 
44  or  Conne6fion?with  fuch  a  Monfter,  who 
44  could  be  falfe  to  fo  much  Beauty,  to  fo 
44  much  Virtue  and  Goodnefs.  Don’t,  my 
44  dear  Lady,  I  befeech  you,  feel  fuch 
44  fevere  Regrets  for  his  Perfidy — Time 
“  and  Reafon  may  bring  this  Wanderer  to 
4 6  a  Senfe  of  what  he  owes  to  Love,  to 
46  Honour  and  to  you — I  promife  you  all 
44  my  Intereft  and  all  me  Afliftance  to  pro- 
44  mote  fuch  a  defirable  Event.  And,  tho* 

44  you  have  all  the  Reafon  imaginable  to 
44  deteft  him,  and  to  abandon  him  for  : 
44  ever  ;  yet  my  dear  Lady,  if  he  can  be  ' 
44  reclaim’d  and  reform’d,  ’twill  repay  all  ! 
44  our  Pains  and  all  our  good  Offices. 

44  V Anglai  is  young  and  too  fickle,  but  I 

44  cannot  help  thinking  that  he  has  fome 

44  noble 
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“  noble  Sentiments  that  he  can  never  en- 
“  tirely  obliterate  from  hisBofom,  and  that 
u  will,  one  time  or  other,  recall  him  to 
44  himfeif,  to  do  Juilice  to  you.” 

The  poor  Lady  prefs’d  me  in  her 
Arms,  whilft  I  was  thus  endeavouring  to 
flatter  her  with  that  Comfort,  which  I  (food 
in  almofl  as  much  Need  of  myfelf.  Vv'e 
promifed  each  other  a  perpetual  Friend- 
fhip,  and  I  prevail’d  upon  her  to  confent 
to  accompany  me  to  Montpelier ,  where  v/e 
fhould  be  more  at  Libercy^fo  think  of  the 
Means  of  redreffing  her  Grievances,  of 
which  I  had  fo  quick  and  fo  melancholy  a 
Senfibility. 

She  had  Time  to  compofe  herfelf,  and 
what  I  farther  urged  contributed  to  it,  be¬ 
fore  the  Arrival  of  our  Company,  when  I 
faid  to  Madame  Chabran ,  that  I  had  pre¬ 
vail’d  upon  her  lovely  Kinfwoman,  for 
whom  1  had  entertained  a  wonderful  Af¬ 
fection,  to  accompany  me  and  my  Sifter, 
in  our  intended  Journey  to  Montpelier ,  and 
begg’d  her  Interefl  with  Monfieur  St.  Her - 
mione,  to  grant  his  Daughter  the  Liberty 
of  going  with  me,  which  might  conduce 
to  divert  and  chear  her  Mind,  and  chafe 
away  the  Melancholy  that  clouded  her 

Days. 
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Days,  Madame  Be  Lorges  and  my  Sifter 
feconded  my  Defires,  and  Madame  Cba- 
hran  promifed  to  ufe  all  her  Influence  for 
our  Gratification. 

I  could  not  help,  in  our  Way  home, 
being  full  of  the  Praifes  of  Mademoifelle 
67.  Hermione ,  and  of  Cenfures  upon  the 
Villainy  of  V Anglai,  and  my  Companions 
were  far  from  fparing  of  theirs.  My  Sif¬ 
ter  hoped  I  would  never  permit  him  to 
fee  me  again  ;  but  I  told  her  I  would 
make  a  Sacrifice  of  the  Pain  it  would  give 
me,  to  the  Intereft  of  our  new  Friend,  as 
I  had  already  revolv’d  the  Outlines  of  a 
Scheme  that  might  be  of  Benefit  to  her, 
and,  therefore,  begg’d  that  no  Notice 
might  be  taken  of  our  Vifit,  or  any  thing 
that  had  pafs’d  to  Be  Lorges  or  Rabutin. 
However,  my  Precautions  were  rendered 
ineffectual,  for  Be  Lorges  had,  we  found, 
already  acquainted  V Anglai  with  my  Suf- 
picions,  and  my  Enquiries  of  his  Wife, 
and  had  felicitated  him  upon  his  Con- 
queft,  at  the  fame  Time  letting  him  know 
of  our  Vifit  at  Chabratf s.  V Anglai  did 
not  wait  upon  us  for  two  or  three  Days, 
and  we  fuppofed  the  Occafion  of  this  O- 
miffion  was  what  he  had  heard  from  Be 
Lorges,  At  length,  however,  he  made  his 

Appearance, 
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Appearance,  tho*,  notwithftanding  all  his 
Afi'urance,  he  feem’d  timid,  embarraffed, 
and  full  of  Perplexity  ;  lo  that  he  faid 
very  little,  and  his  whole  Attention  was 
employed  to  difeover,  in  my  Looks,  whe¬ 
ther  I  had  made  myfelf  Miftrefs  of  a  Se¬ 
cret  he  fo  much  wanted  to  conceal:  And, 
in  Truth,  tho’  I  carry’d  my  DiflimuJation 
as  far  as  I  could,  I  was  too  great  a  Novice 
in  that  Art,  for  fo  refined  a  Matter  to  be 
miftaken  in  me.  He  perceived,  and,  with 
a  vifible  Defpair  in  his  Look,  that  I  was 
not  the  fame  open,  believing,  refpedlful 
fair  One,  that  he  had  attempted  to  im- 
pofe  on,  but  that  I  had  aReferve  about  me, 
which  I  could  not  difguife,  and  which 
portended  no  Good  to  him.  We  talked 
only  of  common  Topicks,  and,  when  he 
ventured  to  addrefs  me  with  a  particular 
Air  of  Tendernefs,  the  grave  Anfwers  I 
made  to,  what  feemed  to  be  delivered  from 
him,  without  any  ftudied  Defign,  were  ex- 
preffive  enough  of  the  Sentiments  of  my 
Mind.  In  fine,  he  took  his  Leave  without 
any  Complements  on  my  Sitter’s  Side  or 
mine  ;  we  parted  with  him  coldly,  norde- 
fired  him,  as  ufual,  with  Eagernefs,  to  repeat 
his  Vifit.  I  will  own  to  you,  my  Lucy,  that 
this  Wifdom  in  my  Conduct  coft  me  a 
great  deal,  and  this  you  may  be  certain 

M  •  of. 
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of,  when  I  tell  you,  that,  maugre  all  my 
Efforts  to  hate  and  defpife  this  double- 
faced  Man,  I  inly  long’d  to  be  favoura¬ 
ble  to  him,  and  my  Mind  fupported  fuch 
a  violent  Conflidt  between  Love  and  Ho¬ 
nour,  that  no  Words  will  be  fufficient  to 
defcribe  to  a  Perfon  who  has  not  felt 
thofe  Paffions  that  then  a 61  ua ted  my 
Breafl.  We  told  Sir  James  and  his  La-' 
dy  the  Story,  and  I  own’d,  before  them, 
that  I  had  begun  to  think  of  UAnglai  with 
fomeTendernefs.  The  Baronet  made  me  al- 
moit  repent  the  Confidence  I  had  plac’d 
in  him,  by  this  Relation,  and  fwore,  that, 
old  as  he  was,  he  would  call  him  to  ac¬ 
count  for  his  Behaviour,  and  concluded 
with  thefe  Words,  44  ’Zounds,  wre  can’t 
*4  be  civil  to  thefe  fupple  Coxcombs,  but 
44  they  pretend  we  are  enamoured  of 
44  them  ;  but  I’ll  venture  to  convince  one 
44  of  them,  at  leaf!:,  that  the  Englijhman 
44  can  punifh  as  fad  as  the  Frenchman  can 
44  offend  :  My  dear  Lady,  depend  upon  it, 

44  if  I  find  you  are,  any  Way,  made  uneafy, 

44  I’ll  draw  the  firfl  Sword  in  your  Defence. 

44  France  never  could  boaft  that  it  was  ho- 
44  noured  with  lb  worthy,  fo  wife,  or  fo  love- 
44  dy  a  Vifitant  before,  and  not  an  Indivi- 
44  dual  fhall  dare  to  ufe  her  ill."  This  was 
fpoken  with  fo  much  Heartinefs  and  Sin- 

1  cerity 
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cerity  that  I  could  not  help,  with  my  ufual 
Freedom,  getting  up  and  giving  him  a 
grateful  Kifs,  with  this  Reply,  4‘  How 
4*  happy  am  I  in  fo  good,  fo  faithful  a 
«  Guardian,  and  I’m  refolved  his  Reputa- 
“  tion  fhall  never  fuffer  on  Account  of  hi s 
“  Ward  •,  but,  my  dear  Sir  James ,  let  us 
“  Women  alone,  you  know  out  Politicks 
«  are  fpun  very  fine,  and  I’ll  warrant  we’il 
<c  contrive  fome  Way  or  other  to  punifii 
«  him  for  his  Crimes,  and,  therefore,  we 
<c  hope  you  Gentlemen  will  not  attempt 
“  to  fpoii  all  by  your  Precipitancy  :  One 
<c  thing  1  defire  of  you.  Sir  James,  that 
“  we  may  fet  out  for  Montpelier  directly  *, 
Cl  this  was  the  principal  Reafon  of  vifiting 
14  France ,  and  this  over,  I  think  we  will 
“  take  Leave  of  our  Friends  and  return  to 
“  our  rural  Pleafures  in  England,  which, 
“  for  ought  I  can  fee  at  prefen t,  I  fhall  be 
44  feverely  punifhed  for  quitting.  Sir  James 
acquiefced  in  what  I  faid  as  well  as  his  La¬ 
dy  *,  but  it  drew  a  Sigh  from  my  Sifter,  a 
grave  Look  from  her  Spoule,  and  from 
Madame  T)e  Forges  a  filent  T  ear,  which 
(he  could  not  fupprefs  at  the  Thought  of 
our  leaving  her  :  Upon  which,  putting  on 
an  Air  of  Pleafantry,  I  continued—14  Pray 
“  Gentlefolks  don’t  look  fo  abominably 
44  ferious :  I'll  tell  you  what — if  we  can 
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44  prevail  upon  you  all,  we  will  beg  your 
44  Company  when  we  return  to  England— 

44  I  think  we  are  entitled  to  a  Vifit  of,  at 
44  leaft,  the  fame  Length  we  have  paid  to 
44  you — and,  believe  me,  we  can  treat  you 
44  as  well  and  make  you  as  heartily  wel- 
44  come” — 44  A  Match,”  cry’d  Count  Ra- 
butiny  44  I’ll  engage  for  myfelf  and  Be 
44  Lorges  \  but  as  to  his  Lady  and  my  own, 

44  I  fear  it  will  be  a  very  difficult  Matter 
44  to  make  them  undertake  the  Voyage.” 

44  You  are  a  faucy  joking  Creature,”  re- 
44  turn’d  Maria  > — but  I  would  have  you 
44  to  know,  that  my  Lady,  your  Spoufe, 

44  and  myfelf,  are  too  eagerly  fond  of  La- 
44  dy  Suffolk's  Propofal  to  hefitate  one  Mi- 
£C  nute  about  our  Acceptance  of  her  kind 
“  Offer.  And  let  us  tell  you,  and  that 
44  other  proud  Frenchman ,  my  Be  Lorges , 

44  that,  with  all  our  Love  and  Efleem  for 
44  yon  ,we  fhall  never  fo  far  forget  our 
.  44  native  Country  as  to  think  a  Vifit  to  it 
44  irkfome  or  fatiguing.”  44  Very  fine  !  ve- 
44  ry  fine,  truly  1”  Rabutin  rejoin’d,  44  And 
44  fo  this  little  Ifiand  is  ftill  prized  by 
44  thefe  Britijh  Dames  beyond  this  large, 

44  fruitful,  and  opulentCountry !  Well,  well, 

44  I  perceive  that  the  male  and  female  Bri - 
44  tons  are  all  alike — fuch  Patriotifm — fuch 
44  Love  of  Liberty,  that  even  marrying  , 

-  i  44  Slaves, 
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«  Slaves,  as  we  are  very  commonly  ftiled 
««  on  their  Side  of  the  Water,  will  never 
“  change  their  Sentiments.  ’Tis  Time 
“  for  Be  Lorges  and  myfelf  to  take  this 
“  Voyage,  recommended  by  Lady  Suffolk  * 
“  that  we  may  familiarize  ourfelves  to  the 
<c  Manners  of  thefe  lofty  lflanders,  fo  that 
u  our  Offspring  may  not  fee  the  Difference 
“  between  the  haughty  Spirits  of  their 
“  Mammas  and  the  tame,  fupple,  cring- 
«  ing,  Spaniel-like  Behaviour  of  their  Gal- 
“  lick  Fathers.55  “  Faith,”  Sir  James  put 
“  in,  “  Count  Rabutin ,  if  a  Be  Lorges  or 
“  a  Rabutin  were  more  frequent  in  France , 
we  fhouid  not  be  able  to  reproach  you 
“  for  fome  national  bad  Qualities :  And, 
“  my  Lord,  for  once  I’ll  be  genteel  enough 
“  to  tell  you  (in  amends  for  fome  Sarcafms 
“  1  have  heretofore  bluntly  uttered)  that 
“  neither  in  England  nor  any  other  Coun- 
“  try  or  Clime  can  be  found  more  honou- 
“  rable,  virtuous,  brave  or  generous  No- 
“  blemen  than  the  two  1  have  mentioned.” 
“  Upon  my  Word,  Sir  Jamesff  the  Count 
reply’d,  “  We  are  extremely  obliged  to 
“  you,  for  your  good  Opinion  of  us, 
“  which  I  hope  we  fhall  ftudy  every  Way 
46  to  deferve.”  A  E'eriod  was  put  to  this 
Difcourfe,  by  a  Servant’s  entering  with  a 
Letter,  the  hand  Writing  of  the  Super- 
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fcription  of  which  I  was  quite  a  Stranger 
to  ;  but  when  I  had  unfealed  it,  I  found 
it  came  from  Madamoifelle  Si.  Hermione , 
and  the  Contents  were  of  the  following 

Effect. 

Dear  Madam , 

THAT  unreferved  Friendfhip  which 
you  was  fo  kind  and  fo  generous  as  to 
promife  me,  has,  if  poffible,  leffened  my 
Anxiety  in  the  dreadful  Situation  I  am 
at  prefent :  I  have,  on  my  Part,  con¬ 
ceived  fuch  an  Affedtion  for  your  Lady- 
ihip,  from  the  open  and  free  Manner  you 
behav’d  to  me,  from  the  Humanity  and 
Companion  you  expreffed  at  my  Misfor¬ 
tunes,  that  I  fhould  think  myfelf  happy 
in  the  Honour  of  accompanying  you  for 
the  Relidue  of  my  Life  :  Do,  Madam, 
take  me  under  your  Protection  !  —  You 
feemed  not  to  think  me  beneath  your  No¬ 
tice,  and  I  have  obtain’d,  by  Madam  Cha¬ 
ir  an*  $  lnterceffion,  a  Licence  to  wait  upon 
you  to  Montpelier :  But,  Oh!  my  Lady, 
let  me  not  only  go  with  you  to  Montpe¬ 
lier  j  but  to  England :  I  have  fome  Proper¬ 
ty  of  my  own,  which  I  hold  in  right  of  my 
Mother  ;  fo  that  I  (hall  not  be  chargeable 
to  you. — Let  me,  to  enjoy  the  Honour  of 

your 
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your  Pre fence,  even  perform  the  mold  fer~ 
vile  Offices,  i  fhall  be  content — Take  me, 
under  your  Care  *,  never  let  me  fee  France 
more,  where  I  can  never  appear  but  with 
Difgrace  and  Shame.  This  I  conjure  your 
Ladyffiip  to  accord  to,  by  all  the  Regard 
you  pav  to  Heaven,  and  to  the  Unfortu¬ 
nate.  I  had  not  Confidence  to  impart  my 
Requefc  by  Word  of  Mouth,  which  is  the 
Occafion  of  this  Trouble  you  receive  from. 


Dear  Madam , 

Tour  Ladyjhip V  moft 
obedient  Servant , 


To  Madame  the 
Countefs  of 


Suffolk. 


M.  de  St,  Berm  1  one. 


You  may  believe  me,  my  dear  Girl, 
when  I  tell  you,  that  this  Application  of 
the  poor  young  Lady  gave  me  Pleafure  : 
Far  from  looking  upon  her  with  the  Ma¬ 
lignity  of  a  Rival,  I  mourn’d  the  Lofs  of 
her  Peace  of  Mind  ;  and,  had,  at  firft 
Sight,  found  her  fo  truly  amiable,  that  I 
conceived  a  perfedt  Affedtion  for  her.  Ah! 
my  Lucy,  how  hard  is  the  Lot  of  thofe  ill 
fated  Maids,  who  fuffer  themfelves  to  be 
thus  deceived  j  abandoned  by  their  Re  la- 
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tions  and  Friends,  traduced  and  reviled  by  all 
the  World  ;  even  Pity,  that  ineffectual,  that 
unavailing,  nay  often  infulting  Remedy,  de¬ 
nied  them  ;  and  often,  too  often,  forced  des¬ 
perately  into  further  Wickednefs,  becaufe 
the  virtuous  and  untainted,  will  neither 
believe,  nor  a  (lift  their  Repentance.  All 
this  while,  the  infamous  Spoilers  of  their 
Honour,  who,  in  general,  ufe  every  Sub¬ 
tle  Art  to  decoy,  are,  Such  is  the  Corrup¬ 
tion  of  Mankind,  contrary  to  Religion, 
Reafon  and  common  Senfe,  received  eve¬ 
ry  where  with  Eclat ,  and,  if  their  devilifh 
Deeds  fhould  be  bruited  abroad,  they  are 
So  far  from  meeting  with  Cenfure  or  Con¬ 
tempt,  that  they  are  applauded  by  their 
own  Sex  ;  and,  it  is  even  a  Recommenda¬ 
tion  in  their  Addreffes  to  the  other.  But, 
my  Luc)\  Sin  and  Vice,  however  they  may 
be  difguifed,  under  whatever  Specious  Pre¬ 
tences  or  Authorities  they  may  be  cloak¬ 
ed,  amongft  Mankind,  are  the  molt  horrid 
and  unnatural  Adis  of  Rebellion  againfl  the 
Almighty  Maker  of  Heaven  and  Earth  ; 
againll  the  Reafon  and  Nature  of  Things, 
and  againll  the  Beauty,  Order  and  Harmo¬ 
ny  of  the  moral  and  Intel ledlual  World! — • 
Shall  we  join  the  Rabble  of  Mankind, 
great  and  fmall,  in  loading  the  wretched 
Female  with  all  the  Reproach  and  Shame  ? 

Shall  I 
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Shall  She,  who,  perhaps,  was  adluated  by 
the  fincereft  Love  and  Tendernefs,  work’d 
off  of  her  Guard  by  Oaths,  Vows  and  Pro- 
teftations  of  Honour  and  Conftancy  ;  fhad 
fhe  alone  bear  all  the  Burden  of  the  Ini- 
quity  ?  Hard  indeed,  would  be  her  Cafe ! 
No,  my  Dear,  let  the  Wretch  who  can 
thus  proftitute  every  facred  Regard,  who 
can  impofe  upon  Innocence  and  Simpli¬ 
city,  by  thofe  very  means  that  would  even 
deceive  the  molt  punctual  and  honour¬ 
able  Merchant  or  Tradefman,  in  his  Deal¬ 
ings,  and  would  be  punifhed  feverely  by 
the  Laws  of  every  civilized  Nation  ;  let 
fuch  a  Wretch  have  no  Pity,  no  Compaf- 
fion  from  you  or  me  !  Let  us  differ  from 
the  Canaille,  as  I  did  upon  this  Occafion ! 
Such  a  Tongue  and  fuch  a  Countenance  as 
V Anglais,  was  too  irrefiftible  even  with 
me,  his  Behaviour  was  too  captivating,  to 
leave,  in  an  unprejudiced  Mind,  any  Blame 
upon  this  young  Lady.  How  did  I  refle£t 
over  the  Story  of  his  Adventures  and  the 
Difcourfes  that  paffed  between  him  and  the 
reverend  Mr.  Bridges ,  fo  replete  with  Chri- 
:  ftian  and  humane  Maxims  :  And,  after 
this  Inftance  of  Cruelty  to  poor  Madamoi- 
felle  St.  Hermione ,  could  I  fuppofe  them 
other  than  Fidtions,  and  that  he  had  nei¬ 
ther  Regard  for  Religion  or  for  any  other 
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valuable  Duty  ?  Indeed,  I  could  not,  and, 
tho*  it  coil  me  numberlefs  Sighs  and 
Tears,  yet  I  had  .already  fo  hearty  a  De- 
teftation  of  his  Crimes ;  that  I  had  little 
Fear  of  continuing  long  to  admire  his 
Ferfon,  which  I  now  looked  upon  as  I 
would  upon  a  fine  gilt  Book,  which  con¬ 
tained  only  blotted  Leaves  of  Paper.  I  did 
fiot  care  to  fhew  this  Letter  to  the  Gentle¬ 
men,  but,  beckoning  the  Ladies  out  of 
the  Room,  I  read  it  to  them,  told  them 
that  I  was  charmed  with  the  Writer’s  Re- 
folution,  and  that  even  her  going  to 
England  I  con  fen  ted  to  ;  but  would  con¬ 
trive  to  get  Monfieur  Si.  Hermione's  Ac- 
quiefcence,  before  I  gave  her  any  Encour¬ 
agement  therein  I  fat  down  and  wrote 
the  following  Anfwer,  which  I  have  now 
a  Copy  of  by  me. 

Dear  Madamy 

5rrnis  not  without  Reafon,  that  you 

j[  think  me  fincerely  your  Friend; 
you  fhall  always  find  me  moft  truly  fo, 
and  upon  every  future  Oceafion.  As  I 
deplore  the  Misfortune  you  labour  under, 
fo  I  am  ready  to  contribute  all  in  my  Power 
to  alleviate  your  Diftrefs.  1  congratulate 
myfelf  upon  your  having  obtained  Leave 
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to  accompany  us  to  Montpelier,  and,  fa- 
dearly  I  find  I  love  you,  that  nothing  in 
my  Power  fhall  be  wanting  to  procure 
your  agreeable  Society  for  the  future  Parc 
of  our  Lives.  Mean  Time,  my  dear  Ma- 
damoifelle,  let  not  you  Griefs  have  too- 
violent  an  Effedt  upon  your  Health.  Pro¬ 
vidence,  ever  watchful  over  the  virtuous  and 
the  deferving,  may  yet  be  pleafed  graci- 
oufiy  to  relieve  you,  and  to  make  you  hap¬ 
py.  As  Madame  Chabran  has  promifed 
us  a  Vi  lit  tomorrow,  I  depend  likewife  up¬ 
on  your  Company,  and  am,  with  the  ten¬ 
dered  Regard, 

Dear  Madam  y 

Tour  mo  ft  affectionate  Friend 

To  'Madamoifelle  and  humble  Servant* 
St.Hermione. 

Cath.  Suffolk. 

•_  .  -  <  « 

Having  difpatch’d  this  Bufinefs,  we 
return’d  to  the  Gentlemen,  and  now,  I  in¬ 
filled  that  they  fhould  perfuade  IP Anglai 
to  bear  us  Company  to  Montpelier ,  having, 
as  I  obferved  before,  a  Plan,;  in  Embryo,, 
which  I  hoped  would  fucceed  in*  making 
him  do  jufiice  to  this  injured  Fair,  one,  or  fa 
difcQunte nance  and.  expofe  him,  as  fiiould 

render 
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render  all  future  Attempts  upon  me,  or 
any  one  elfe  of  our  Acquaintance,  impoffi- 
ble.  Rabutin  and  Hr  James ,  after  a  good 
deal  of  mingled  Raillery  and  Encomium 
upon  my  Defign,  promifed,  tho’  they 
were  not  yet  let  into  the  Secret,  to  do 
their  utmoft  for  that  Purpofe  ;  and  when 
Madame  Chabran,  and  my  fair  Friend  came 
the  next  Day,  I  imparted  my  Scheme  to 
our  Circle  of  Females,  which  was  this  : 
That  fhe  fhould  give  out  fhe  was  leav¬ 
ing  Paris ,  in  order  to  go  into  a  Nunne¬ 
ry,  and  that  then  fhe  fhould  be  equipped 
with  all  the  Habiliments  of  the  other  Sex, 
and  pafs  for  a  Relation  of  Rabutiri  s  juft 
arrived  from  Normandy  \  that  we  fhould 
prefs  him  to  be  of  our  Party,  which  he 
was  to  accept.  Further,  I  told  them,  I 
would  not  difcover  yet  *,  but  flay  till  we 
got  to  Montpelier .  Madamoifelle  St.  Hernrione 
modeftly  made  fome  little  Scruples  about 
changing  the  Drefs  of  her  Sex  ;  but  I 
promifed  her,  that  fhe  fhould  be  led  into 
no  Indecency,  and  that  I  would  be  anfwer- 
able  for  all  the  Confequences  that  could 
pofiibly  enfue.  “  All  I  want  of  you,”  I 
faid,  “  is  to  appear  gay,  alert  and  fuil  of 
“  manly  Aflurance,  and  to  do  ail  that, 
«  you  need  only  copy  the  Man  upon  whom 
46  I  have  this  innocent  Defign  in  your  Fa- 

“  vour : 
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vour :  For  if  there  are  really  any  good 
“  Difpofitions  remaining  in  his  Bread,  we 
44  fhall  bring  him  to  Penitence  and  Retri- 
44  button,  or  otherwife  fhall  difplay  him 
44  in  the  Light  a  bad  Man  fhould  be  con- 
44  fidered  by  all  his  Acquaintance.9* 

* 

W  e  were  now  all  of  ns  bufied  in  get¬ 
ting  ready  for  our  Journey,  and  taking 
leave  of  our  Friends  :  And  I  took  fo  much 
Pains  to  inftrud  my  Pupil,  that  before  we 
fet  out,  Madamoiielle  St.  Hermione  had 
gain’d  fuch  a  Command  over  herfelf,  that 
fhe  had  (lifted  her  Grief,  to  outward  Ap¬ 
pearance,  and,  in  rehearfing  her  Part  of  a 
pretty  Fellow,  gained  all  our  Applaufe. 
We  vifited  her  Father  amongft  the  reft, 
who  gave  his  entire  Confent  to  her  going 
with  me,  conceiving  a  great  Liking  to  me. 
He  appeared  to  be  a  perfect  Humourift, 
and  fo.much  the  crabbed  Philofopher,  that 
it  feem’d  no  hard  Matter  to  bring  him  to 
part  with  his  Daughter  to  any  Part  of  the 
World,  let  it  be  ever  fo  diftant.  He  look’d 
upon  Children  in  the  ftern  Light  of  In¬ 
cumbrances,  rather  than  as  Comforts,  and 
feem’d  glad  to  get  rid  of  the  Trouble 
they  occafioned.-  In  (liort,  1  form i fed,  from 
his  Coolnefs  about  his  amiable  Daughter, 
that  he  had  been  no  deftrable  Hufhand, 

and 
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and  l  was  confirm’d  in  my  Sufpicions  b j 
'  the  Countefs  de  Cbabran,  who  told  me> 
tho’  his  Spoufe  was  a  very  deferving  La* 
dy,  he  had  u£ed  her  with  extreme  Bruta¬ 
lity,  and  was  fuppofed  even  to  have  occa- 
fioned  her  Death.  We  had  no  Difficulty 
to  engage  V Anglai  to  bear  us  Company : 
Tho’  he  fufpeded,  no  doubt,  I  had  been 
informed,  of  all  his  Pradices,  he  look’d 
upon  me  to  be  a  Woman,  a  Woman  that 
lov’d  him,  and,  as  he  had  experienced  the 
general  Weaknefs  of  our  Sex,  made  no 
Difficulty  in  fuppofmg  that  I  fhould  be 
gained  by  Perfeverance  :  And  in  this  he 
was  confirmed  by  my  not  much  altering  my 
Behaviour  to  him,  or  retracing,  formally, 
the  Promife  I  had  made  him,  to  give  my- 
fe If  to  him,  at  my  Return  from  Montpe¬ 
lier.  So  that  our  Company  confided  of 
Sir  James  and  his  Lady,  myfelf,  Count  Ra- 
butin  and  my  Sifter,  De  Lorges  and  his  fair 
Spoufe,  Madamoifelle  St.  Hermioney  un¬ 
der  the  Name  of  the  Chevalier  D* Etrees , 
and  Count  V  Anglai  \  a  long  Train  of  our 
Domefticks  and  Attendants,  with  Mr.M?*- 


well ,  my  faithful  Friend  and  Steward,- 
at  their  Head,  who  was  to  ad  as  Mafteir 
of  the  Ceremonies,,  and  provider  in  our 
journey. 

T  H.  jfc 
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The  young  Count  Chabran ,  a  Gentle¬ 
man  of  an  impetuous,  overbearing  and 
cholerick  Temper,  and  hot  as  a  Chamonty 
who  had  diftinguiftied  himfelf  in  the  Ser¬ 
vice  of  his  Country,  and  had  very  nice 
Notions  of  Honour  and  Reputation,  had 
been  lately  much  with  us,  occafioned  by 
the  Intercourfe  that  was  kept  up  between 
us  and  his  Family,  on  St.  Hermione’s  Ac- 
count,  for  whom  he  had  entertained  a  Paf- 
fion,  notwithftanding  his  Knowledge  of 
what  had  palled  between  her  and  JJ Anglatr 
and  of  his  having  deferred  her.  This 
Love  of  his  had  been  very  troublefome  to 
her,  and  ;we  the  more  elpecially  dreaded 
it,  at  this  Time,  fearing  it  would  overturn 
our  Schemes,  becaufe  he  propofed  to  ren¬ 
der  himfelf  dear  to  her,  by  revenging  her, 
with  his  Sword,  on  that  perjured  Man.  As 
St.  Hermi  one’s  real  Condition  was  known 
only  to  me,  and  not  even  fufpe&ed  by  her 
Friends,  they  were  inclined  to  encourage 
him  in  his  Addreffes,  knowing  that  Mon- 
fieur  St.  Her  mi  one  was  rich,  and  that  fire 
muft  be  his  foie  Heir.  The  fir  ft  Intima¬ 
tion  he  had  of  our  Journey,  he  begg’ct 
Leave,  in  the  moft  refpeftfui  Manner,  to, 
make  one  of  the  Party,  which  embarrafted 
me  greatly,  nor  Ihould  I  have  been  able 

then 
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then  to  put  my  Defign  in  Execution,  as 
he  was  thus  a  (worn  Foe  to  V Anglais  of 
whofe  going  with  us,  he  knew  as  little,  as 
VAnglai  did  of  our  being  accompanied 
by  Madamoilelle  St.  Hermione.  But,  we 
were  luckily,  as  we  thought,  relieved  from 
this  Dilemma,  by  his  being  fuddenly  or¬ 
dered  to  his  Regiment,  which  then  lay  at 
Rochefort ,  far  wide  of  our  intended  Route. 
St.  Hermione  was  perfectly  delighted  at 
this :  She  had  been  obliged  to  behave  polite¬ 
ly  to  him,  and  ike  efteemed  him  as  a  Rela¬ 
tion,  but  dreaded  the  very  Thought  of 
him  as  a  Lover  :  The  gentle  and  tender  E- 
lements  were  not  mingled  with  his  Frame, 
he  was  rugged  as  Ferocity  could  make 
him,  and  more  capable  to  win  a  Lady  at 
a  Tilt  or  Tournament  than  by  foft,  per- 
fuafive  Eloquence.  Indeed,  had  not  Ma- 
damoifelle  St.  Hermione’ s  Cafe  been  as  I 
knew  it  was,  I  would  have  done  all  I  could 
to  make  her  forget  and  defpife  the  per¬ 
jured  VAnglai ,  and  incline  her  Ear  to 
Chahran  s  Suit  *,  but  her  Reputation,  her 
Honour  were  concerned,  in  bringing  that 
Wanderer  home  to  himfelf,  and  to  her, 
and,  notwithftanding  the  Injuries  fhe  had 
received,  I  could  fee  hie  hill  felt  fome  E- 
motion  of  Pleafure  in  the  Idea  of  recov¬ 
ering; 
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ering  him,  and  thereby  of  faving  herfelf 
from  undeferved  Difgrace. 

A  s  we  had  agreed,  Madame  St,  Her - 
mi  one  y  whom  we  fhall  now  call  the  Che¬ 
valier  D’Etrees,  was  to  meet  us  at  Orleans , 
and,  her  Drefs,  with  fome  additional  Co¬ 
lour  in  her  Cheeks  and  her  light  Hair 
converted  to  black,  made  fuch  a  total  Al¬ 
teration  in  her,  that  the  neareft  Friend 
would  have  been  puzzled  to  recognize 
her ;  nay  fhe  fat  fome  Hours  in  her  new 
Garb,  with  myfelf,  my  Sifter  and  Madame 
De  LorgeSy  before  fhe  was  known  by  them; 
which  Experiment  put  me  out  of  all  Fear 
of  Id  Anglais  difcovering  the  Cheat.  Our 
Journey  was  like  to  be  a  very  pleafant  one, 
as  we  refolv’d  to  take  our  Time,  and  had 
fo  many  Invitations  to  call  at  the  Noble¬ 
men  and  Gentlemen’s  Seats  in  our  Way, 
that  we  were  not  in  any  great  Danger  of 
being  forced  to  put  up  at  many  Houfes 
of  publick  Entertainment.  We  fet  out 
then,  and,  by  gentle  Stages,  reached  Or¬ 
leans  in  three  Days,  where,  I  told  V  Anglaiy 
who  was  on  Florfeback,  and  always  kept 
by  my  Chariot  Side,  that  Monfieur  de  Ra - 
butin  was  to  pick  up  a  Relation,  of  whom 
I  had  heard-  a  very  great  Charadler,  and 
who,  perhaps,  might  be  prevailed  upon, 

to 
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to  increafe  our  Company.  V Anglai  ve¬ 
ry  modeftJy  anfwered,  that  whatever  gave 
me  Satisfadion,  fliould  be  agreeable  to 
him,  “  Ah!”  I  faid  then,  to  myfelf, 
“  Wretch  that  thou  art,  what  would  I 
“  not  give,  that  thou  wait  what  thou  canft 
“  fo  well  appear  to  be!  Flow  happy  then 
<c  hadft  thou  been  capable  of  making  me! 
“  But  thou  art  a  Villain,  an  hypocritical 

Villain,  and  ’tis  with  Pain  that  I  put 
“  on  the  Grimace  of  Civility  to  thee.” 

I  was  prodigioully  delighted  with  the 
Sight  of  this  opulent  and  trading  City,  of 
which,  the  Day  after  our  Arrival,  we  fur- 
veyed  every  Particular  worth  Notice,  not 
forgetting  the  Statue  of  the  Heroine  Joan 
of  Arc ,  in  compleat  Armour,  which  hands 
on  the  great  Bridge,  and  is  look’d  upon 
by  the  Inhabitants  with  much  Refped.  I 
was  obliged  to  Sir  James,  for  refrefhing 
my  Memory  with  the  Hihory  of  this  Vi¬ 
rago,  who,  in  her  Days,  proved  fuch  a 
Scourge  to  the  Englijh ,  and  fo  fatally  raifed 
the  Siege  of  this  City.  We  quartered, 
whillt  we  ftay’d  at  Orleans ,  at  the  Houfe 
of  the  Sieur  Dombale ,  one  of  the  Magi- 
hrates,  who,  with  his  Brethren,  did  us 
every  Honour  and  Favour  we  could  dehre,. 
and  here  the  fiditious  Chevalier  met  us, 

and 
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and  Rabutin  introduced  him  to  the  Com¬ 
pany  as  his  Relation,  and  he  was  received 
with  Marks  of  Friendfhip  and  Civility  by 
us  all.  But  what  pleafed  us  moll,  was  to 
obferve  L' Aright,  who  was  particularly 
complaifant,  and  feem’d  to  be  perfectly 
fond,  in  a  few  Hours,  of  the  Chevalier. 
We  had  one  Difficulty  to  get  over,  which 
was  the  Chevalier’s  Inability  to  a6t  the 
Man,  on  Horfeback  *,  to  furmount  which, 
ffie  complained  of  having  been  lately  ve¬ 
ry  ill,  and,  upon  that  Account,  ffie  was 
complimented  with  a- Place  in  the  Coach, 
with  my  Sifter,  Madame  DeLorges,  and  La¬ 
dy  Hope ,  the  Gentlemen  riding  on  Horfe¬ 
back,  and  afterwards  we  altered  our  Me¬ 
thod,  Lady  Hope  had  my  Chariot,  and  I 
got  into  the  Coach  with  the  three  Ladies, 
where  I  was  at  Liberty,  when  the  AftL 
<d ui ties  of  H  Anglai  would  permit  us,  to 
impart  my  Device  to  them,  and  to  confer 
Notes  about  the  further  Execution  of  it. 
Poor  St.  Hermione  feem’d,  in  a  Manner,  to 
have  forgot  all  her  Regrets,  and  we  per¬ 
ceived,  not  without  fome  Amazement,  that 
the  Prefence  of  L* Anglai  was  (till  capable 
of  giving  her  Delight — Oh!  Love,  how 
great  is  thy  fantaftical  Sway  over  the  fe¬ 
male  Breaft! — He,  on  his  Part,  was  oblig¬ 
ing  to  the  laft  Degree,  did  all  he  could  to 
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divert  us,  and  left  me  no  Pain,  but  the 
Reflection,  that  with  all  thefe  Refinements 
and  thefe  winning  Qualities, — he  was  a 
bad  Man,  and  loft  alas !  to  me  —  for 
ever!  Thefe  Thoughts  would,  often,  for 
fome  Moments,  get  fuch  Poffeflion  of  my 
Mind,  that  I  was  abfent  to  all  that  pafs’d, 
to  every  beautiful  Profpedt  that  furrounded 
us,  and  funk  into  the  very  Anguifh  of 
Defpair:  Whiift  our  poor  Chevalier,  fome- 
times  gazed  fo  intently  and  fo  fondly  up¬ 
on  him,  that  I  was,  now  and  than,  obliged 
to  tread  upon  her  Toes,  to  put  her  in 
Mind  of  her  affumed  Character.  Our  next 
remarkable  Stage  was  Nevers,  about  eighty 
Miles  beyond  Orleans ,  where  we  ftaid,  at 
the  Houfe  of  Count  Paillai  for  a  Week, 
enjoying  every  Delight  and  Diverfion  the 
neighbouring  Country  could  afford.  And 
here,  my  Scheme  began,  in  Part,  to  ope¬ 
rate.  The  Chevalier  D'Etrees ,  whom  I  had 
honoured  with  every  Mark  of  my  Efteem, 
from  the  Moment  he  join’d  us,  began  to 
give  Umbrage  to  his  Friend  U Anglai,  who 
had,  once  or  twice,  complained  to  me  of 
the  Diftin&ion  I  paid  him.  “  Ah!  my 
“  Countefs,”  he  faid,  one  Morning,  you 
<c  little  know  what  I  undergo  in  feeing  the 
Ci  remarkable  Favour  you  fliew  to  the  Che- 
64  valier  D'Etrees  j  Love  is  too  felf  inter- 
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€<  efled  to  behold,  with  Patience,  any 
“  Thing  like  Rivalfhip — and  mine  is  too 
<c  delicate  to  fupport  it.  Do,  my  dear 
<c  Creature,  put  me  out  of  Pain  and  tell 
c6  me  that  you  regard  this  Youth  only 
<c  with  common  Friendfhip,  and  that  his 
“  Perfections,  which  I  confefs  are  great, 
“  have  not  driven  from  your  Memory 
<c  the  unfortunate  U  Anglai !’*  You  may 
think,  my  Lucy ,  that  I  could  not  hear  fuch 
a  Speech,  without  the  utmoft  Indignation, 
at  a  Man  who  had  been  fo  remarkably  per¬ 
fidious,  and  yet  pretended  to  demand  the 
utmoft  Confideration  himfelf:  And,  in¬ 
deed,  my  Anger  would  foon  have  dis¬ 
played  itfelf  \  but  that  I  was  obliged,  for 
the  fake  of  my  Project,  to  forbear  any 
fuch  Emotions.  I  contented  myfelf  with 
returning  him  this  Anfwer.  “  You  don’t 
“  know  me.  Sir,  Sufficiently  enough  yet 
“  to  be  a  competent  judge  of  my  Way  of 
“  Thinking:  It  is  this,  that  no  Man  ought 
“  to  affert  a  Right  of  controuling  my  Ac- 
“  tions  before  I  folemnly  give  him  an  Au- 
“  thority  over  myfelf  and  all  that  concerns 
<c  me  ;  which  1  think  the  Count  U  Anglai 
“  has  not  yet  obtained:  However  I  hope  as 
“  he  is  fovery  delicate,  that  he  has  never  given 
“  me  a  real  Reafon  to  fufpecft  him  capable 
44  of  injuring  the  pure  Love  he  fays  he 
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“  bears  to  me  by  any  Infidelity ;  for  I  af- 
ts  fure  him  that  even  Falfenefs  of  Mind  is  as 
“  culpable  in  my  Eyes,  almoft,  as  Proftitu- 
«  tion  of  the  Perfon.  We  Ihould  guard 
«  ourfelves'well  from  receiving  or  encourag- 
“  in»  any  Impreflions  inconfiftent  with  our 
“  Engagements  or  folemn  Profeflions,  and 
«  this.  Count,  1  hope  has  been  always  your 
“  conftant  Endeavour.  As  to  the  Cheva- 
“  Her,  I  cannot  help  telling  you  that  I 
<c  think  him  a  very  amiable  I  erfon,  but 
“  whatever  I  think  of  him  at  prefent,  can 
“  be  no  immediate  Concern  of  yours. 
Thefe  Words  I  uttered,  tho’  fmilingly, 
vet  with  fo  refolute  an  Air,  that  V Anglai 
only  replied.  “  My  dear  Lady,  I  fincere- 
“  Iv  beer  your  Pardon  and  will  endeavour, 
“  whatever  I  may  feel,  never  to  offend 
“  you  amtin.”  However,  as  I  continued 
to  fhew  die  Chevalier  ftill  greater  Favours, 
they  foon  loft  almoft  all  Civility  for  each 
other,  and  the  Chevalier  having,  by  my 
Orders,  ufed  feme  flighting  Expreffions  to 
V Anglai,  that  Gentleman  never  caft  his 
Eves  towards  him  but  with  a  menacing  Ac¬ 
tion,  which  the  Chevalier  as  commonly  re¬ 
turned,  and,  meantime,  I  took  every  Occa- 
fionto  convince  V Anglai  that  his  Rival  be- 
oan  to  fupplant  him  apace  in  my  Affecti¬ 
ons.  Things  were  come,  before  we  got  to 
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'Lions,  which  was  the  next  mod  remarkable 
Place  we  made  any  (lay  at** to  fuch  a  Crifis 
that  it  was  neceflfary  to  prevent  their  re¬ 
curring  to  the  ufual  Decifion  of  Gentlemen, 
the  Sword  ;  but  I  took  fuch  Care  that 
V Anglai  fhould  have  no  Opportunity  of 
fpeaking  to  him  but  in  my  Prefence,  that 
he  had  not  yet  ventured  to  challenge  him 
to  the  Field.  The  Piece  of  Juftice  I  had 
contriv’d  to  execute  upon  this  ungrateful 
Youth,  and  for  which  1  had  now  thorough¬ 
ly  qualified Madamoifelle  St.  Hermioney  took 
up  my  Thoughts  fo  much,  that  I  could  not 
auend  to  the  Obfervation  of  the  Beauties  of 
this  fruitful  Country,  as  I  fhould  otherwife 
have  done,  for  which  Reafon,  my  Dear, 
you  mud  exped  no  florid  Defcriptions 
in  my  Narration  ;  it  (hall  fufflce  juft  to  tell 
you  that  we  were  received  every  where  with 
Abundance  of  Politenefs  and  arrived  at 
Montpelier  that  delightful  little  City,  where 
we  intended  to  take  up  our  Refidence  for  a 
Month  or  fix  Weeks,  without  any  inter¬ 
vening  Accident,  after  a  Journey  of  even 
Weeks,  being  an  extent  of  350  Miles. 
Here  Sir  James  hir’d  a  large  Houfe  for 
himfelf,  his  Lady,  and  me  and  my  Ser¬ 
vants;  another  was  occupied  by  Rabutin 
and  my  Sifter,  and  Re  Lorges  and  his  La¬ 
dy,  and  HAnglai  and  Si.  Hermione  became 
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Lodgers  under  the  fame  Roof,  next  Door 
to  us,  eating  alternately  at  their  Table  and 
at  ours.  Our  Mornings  and  Evenings  we 
fpent  together,  and,  in  the  firft  Fortnight 
only,  Sir  found  himfeif  confideia- 

bly  amended.  There  was  Abundance  of 
good  Company,  of  almoft  all  Nations, 
moftly  Invalids,  who  refort  thither  to  re- 
ftore  their  broken  Conftitutions  by  thofe 
ferene  and  health-infpiring  Skies. 

And  now  my  Project  was  almoft  ripe  I 
For  Execution,  and  to  complete  it,  I  di¬ 
rected  Sir  James  to  affed  a  Quarrel  with 
the' Chevalier,  and  my  Sifter  and  Count 
Rabutin ,  to  feem  greatly  difturbed  at  my 
Prepofleflion  in  his  Favour,  althos  he  was 
their  Relation,  and  to  make  a  common 
Caufe  in  Behalf  of  V  Anglai .  Be  Lorges 
and  his  Spoufe  were  to  do  the  fame,  lo 
that  what  I  appeared  to  be  going  to  do, 
fhould  feem  contrary  to  all  their  Opini¬ 
ons.  On  this  Occafion,  we  put  on  a  forced 
Strangenefs  to  each  other,  I  kept  my  Cham¬ 
ber,  deny’d  myfelf  feveral  Days  to  V Ang¬ 
lai,  and  admitted  of  Vifits  from  no  body 
but  the  Chevalier,  whom  I  directed  to  put 
on  an  Air  of  Triumph  and  Affurance,  and 
to  hint  that  I  was  foon  to  make  him  hap¬ 
py.  All  this  had  the  Effed  I  wifti’d,  and  £ 
c  3  V  Anglai  \ 
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VAnglai  rav’d,  and  put  on  all  the  Air 
of  a  Man  highly  injured,  complaining, 
that  he  was  abufed,  and  that  he  would 
make  the  Chevalier  feverely  fmart  for  the 
Anxiety  he  had  caufed  him.  At  length, 
he  ventured  to  difclofe  his  Sentiments  to 
Rabutin ,  who,  inftead  of  appeafing,  his  An¬ 
ger,  work’d  it  up  to  the  higheft  Fitch, 
by  declaring  to  him,  as  a  Friend,  that  he 
thought  I  a&ed  very  inconfiderately  *,  that 
the  Chevalier,  tho*  he  was  his  Relation, 
was  not  a  fuitable  Match  for  me  ;  that  he 
was  not  a  Man  of  that  Spirit  and  Courage 
we  took  him  for,  and  promifed  VAnglai 
all  his  Aftiftance  to  remove  him ;  confefling, 
at  the  fame  Time,  that  heknew  I  was  in  fome 
Fear  of  VAnglai* s  calling  the  Chevalier  to 
an  Account,  and,  that,  to  filence  him  at 
once,  I  had  refolved  to  be  privately  mar¬ 
ried  to  that  young  Gentleman.  In  this 
Opinion  he  was  confirmed  by  my  Sifter, 
and  the  reft  of  our  Friends,  and  fo  pub- 
lickiy  threatened  Revenge  the  next  Time 
he  met  him,  that  I  kept  the  Chevalier  in 
one  of  my  Apartments,  ordering  every 
thing  that  belonged  to  him  to  be  brought 
from  his  former  Lodging,  and  never  fuf- 
fering  him  to  ftir  abroad,  without  being 
attended  by  two  or  three  Servants  ;  all 
which  finifhed  the  Diftra&ion  of  VAnglai. 
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Sir  James  pretended,  as  one  of  my  Truftees, 
to  be  more  concerned  than  any  one  elfe, 
and  fwore  that  I  fhould  not  throw  myfelf 
away  in  fuch  an  imprudent  Manner,  if 
any  thing  he  could  do  might  hinder  me. 
Thus  our  Society  became,  as  it  were,  my 
Opponents,  an*d  feveral  Schemes  were  pro- 
pofed  to  right  V  Anglai,  and  to  force  me 
to  do  Juftice  to  myfelf  and  to  his  Merits. 
Things,  in  Ihort,  were  come  to  fuch  a 
Pafs,  that  V Anglai  walked  frequently  be¬ 
fore  our  Door,  in  a  menacing  Pofture,  wait¬ 
ing  to  fpeak  to  the  Chevalier,  and,  at 
length,  fent  him  the  following  Epiftle. 

Sir, 

IF  you  really  mean  to  poffefs  the  Coun- 
tefs  of  Suffolk  without  Interruption,  you 
muft  remove  me  out  of  the  World  ;  for 
I  am  refolved,  whatever  are  the  Confe- 
quences,  you  fhall  never  become  her  Huf- 
band  whilft  I  am  living:  Had  you  the 
leaft  Share  of  Honour  or  Confcience,  you 
would  not  ad  as  you  do,  in  defiance 
of  both  :  You  muft  know  that  I  have 
long  paid  my  Addreffes  to  that  dear,  that 
amiable  Woman,  and  that  I  came  to  Mont¬ 
pelier  upon  her  Promife,  to  make  me  hap¬ 
py  at  our  Return  to  Paris .  Now,  if  you 
2  have 
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have  any  Feeling  of  what  a  Lover  dis¬ 
appointed  in  all  his  Hopes,  thro*  your 
Means,  mud  Suffer,  you  will  de-fift  from  any 
further  Purfuit  of  your  Intentions ;  but  if 
Juftice,  Reafon,  and  every  Consideration, 
which  ought  to  be  Sacred  to  a  Gentleman, 
has  no  Avail  with  you,  fhall  1  fuppofe 
you  alfo  deftitute  of  Courage?  — No  Sure, 
the  Chevalier  £)’ Etrees  could  never  lift  up 
his  Eyes  to  Such  an  aweful  Height,  as 
the  Poffeffion  of  Madame  Suffolk ,  with¬ 
out,  at  lead,  being  actuated  by  that  no¬ 
ble  Quality:  Therefore,  Sir,  I  expert  to  fee 
you  in  the  Evening,  at  my  Apartments, 
prepared  to  give  me  due  Satisfaftion  for 
the  Injury  you  are  doing  me,  or  to  quit 
all  further  Pretenhons  to  a  Lady,  whofe 
Superior  good  Senfe  and  Quality,  Seem  def¬ 
ined  to  Somewhat  above  what  your  Meric 
or  Fortune  can  bellow.  Let  me  but  fee 
you,  and  I  Shall  either  Soon  convince  you 
of  your  Error,  or  we  may  recur  to  a  pro¬ 
per  Spot,  where  our  Swords  Shall  decide 
our  Difference. 

,  L’Anglai. 

This  Letter  gave  me  much  Pleafure, 
as  now  I  perceived  he  was  work’d  up  to 
a  proper  Pitch,  and  neither  Madamoifelle 
St,  Iiermione  or  myfelf  could  help  Smiling 
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at  the  poor  H Anglai^  who  could  plead  To 
well  for  the  Obfervation  of  the  Didates  of 
Honour  and  Confcience  in  his  own  Cafe, 
after  having  fo  vilely  and  fo  flagrantly  vio¬ 
lated  both  by  his  Injuftice  to  her.  All  our 
Company,  who  now  only  privately  came 
to  my  Apartments,  exclaimed  againft  him, 
and,  after  mature  Deliberation,  I  didated 
the  following  Anfwer,  which  was  to  bring 
on  the  laft  Ad  of  my  well  deflgned  Co¬ 
medy. 

My  Lord , 

IM  U  ST  affure  you  that  I  never  knew 
you  had  any  Engagements  with  my  La¬ 
dy  Suffolk ,  and  I  am  informed  from  her 
own  Mouth,  fhe  has  laid  herfelf  under 
no  Manner  of  Obligation  to  you  that 
can  be  a  Bar  to  my  expeded  Happinefs. 
As  to  deciding  our  Difference  by  the 
Sword,  you  will  excufe  me  if  I  decline 
it,  till  I  have  had  a  few  Leflfons  from  my 
fencing  Matter,  for  whom  I  mutt  fend  to 
Normandy ,  before  I  venture  to  meet  a  Gen¬ 
tleman,  who,  I  prefume,  is  a  thorough 
Matter  of  his  Weapons :  Indeed,  I  can’t 
apprehend  that  Fighting  is  at  all  necefla- 
ry  in  the  Bufinefs.  However,  fince  you 

dcflre  it,  I  will  meet  you  to  morrow,  at 

your 
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your  Apartment,  where  I  make  no  Doubt, 
you  will  find  my  Arguments  are  fuch  as 
cannot  well  be  refuted  in  the  prefent  Cafe. 
I  am. 

My  Lord,  mean  time , 

Tour  very  humble  Servant , 

D’ETRE  ES. 

L*  ANGLAI  ftiewed  this  Letter  to  Ra- 
butin ,  who  faid,  44  you  perceive,  Count, 
44  that  what  I  hinted  to  you  is,  by  this 
44  Epiftle,  very  apparent, — the  Chevalier  is 
u  a  Coward — I  always  thought  fo,  and, 
44  take  my  Word,  if  any  thing  operates 
4C  upon  him  to  drop  his  Pretenfions  to 
44  this  lovely,  mifguided  Sifter  of  mine, 
44  it  muft  be,  by  working  him  up  to  a 
44  Fear  of  his  Life.  Therefore,  if  he  is 
44  hardy  enough  to  meet  you,  according 
44  to  his  Appointment,  fpare  no  means  to 
44  convince  him,  that  he  fhall  not  live  a 
44  Moment,  unlefs  he  drops  his  Suit : 
44  Terrify  him  as  much  as  you  can,  re- 
44  prefent  the  horrible  Effe&s  his  Perfe- 
44  verance  in  injuring  you  will  produce, 
44  and  ufe  every  Art  to  increafe  his  Dread 
44  of  you.  Sir  James  and  myfelf,  if  you 
44  will  permit  us,  will  be  in  the  next 
Room,  for  I  am  very  fenfible,  we  fhall 

N  3  “  have 
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44  have  more  Reaion  to  pity  and  laugh  at 
44  the  poor  Lad,  than  otherwife  :  Count, 
46  you  fee  he’s  quite  a  Stripling,  and  has 
44  hardly  been  half  a  Year  from  the  Aca- 
6 4  demy.55  <c  But,  my  Lord,”  VAnglai 
replied,  4C  I  am  fearful  of  further  incenfing 
44  the  lovely  Countefs  —  you  know  her 
44  better  titan  I  can  pretend  to  do — -Don’t 
44  you  think  that  ihe  will  be  exafperated 
64  at  this  too  much  ?  Can  I  ever  hope  her 
44  Pardon,  when  I  have  chafed  this  Fop 
44  away  from  her  ?  I  own  to  you,  her 
44  Firmnefs  and  her  Refolution  have  of- 
44  ten,  and,  the  Idea  of  them  does  now 
44  make  me  tremble.  She  has  a  Forti- 
44  tude  of  Mind  fuperior  to  all  the  Sex 
44  that  ever  I  had  any  Knowledge  of : 
44  And,  till  this  Fool,  who  has  nothing  to 
44  boaft  of,  nothing  to  allure,  but  his  Per- 
44  fon,  got  fo  much  into  her  good  Graces, 
14  I  really  thought  her  good  Senfe  irre- 
44  proachable.55  “  Why,  as  to  that,  my 
44  Lord,”  return’d  Rahutin ,  “  Women  will 
44  be  Women ;  however  refined  in  their 
44  mental  Faculties,  Fill  the  Sex  will  be 
44  apparent  through  all  Difguifes,  whiift 
44  there  is  any  thing  foft  and  tender  in  the 
44  Fleart.  My  Sifter  may,  for  a  Time, 
44  take  our  Attempts  to  undeceive  her 
*4  amifs ;  but,  when  ftie  comes  to  fee  that 

44  the 
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<£  the  new  Object  of  her  Affection  is  un- 
<c  worthy  of  her,  that  very  good  Senfe, 
which  is  fo  confpicuous  in  her,  will  in- 
“  duce  her  to  Pardon  and  to  blefs  the 
“  means  made  Ufe  of  for  her  Delive- 
ranee,  and  fhe  may  return  to  her  firft 
“  Love  with  the  additional  Motive  of 
“  Gratitude,  added  to  thofe  more  tender 
ct  ones,  which  tho5  they  may  be  weakened 
“  at  prefent,  will  then  gather  new  Force.’* 

1J  A  NG  LAI  was  convinced  by  thefe 
and  other  Reafons,  to  attempt  every  thing 
to  regain  me,  and  I  had  the  Pleafure  to 
hear  of  all  the  Preparations  he  made  for 
that  Purpofe.  He  had  laid  a  Pair  of  large 
Piflols  upon  his  Table,  two  Swords  by 
the  Side  of  them,  and  (Ire wed  his  Room 
with  Saw-duft,  as  \f  he  intended  the  fpil- 
ling  a  great  deal  of  Blood :  He  drefs’d 

himfelf  in  the  moil  uncouth  Faffiion  he 

« 

could,  let  his  Beard  grow,  and  appeared 
all  the  Madman  in  his  Looks:  Thefe  were 
the  Terrors  my  poor  St.  Hermione  was  to 
face,  and  it  was  with  fome  Difficulty  I 
could  bring  her  to  play  the  Part  I  had 
directed,  tho’  fhe  knew  Sir  James  and  Ra- 
butin  would  be  fo  near :  They  were  per¬ 
fectly  right,  the  Chevalier  was  as  much  a 
Coward  as  V Anglai  could  wiffi. 

N  4 
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The  Time  of  meeting  came.  Sir  James 
and  Rabutin  were  placed  in  the  next  Room, 
17 Anglai  was  impatient  for  the  coming  of 
his  Vifitor,  and  the  Chevalier,  putting  on 
all  the  Airs  of  an  idle  Coxcomb,  and  an 
impudent  Fop,  as  I  dire&ed  her,  went  to 
the  Interview.  “  Zounds,  Count,”  fays 
fhe,  the  Minute  fhe  entered  the  dreadful 
Apartment,  nor  had  fhe  any  Occafion  to 
counterfeit  a  Fright  and  a  Trepidation  all 
over  ;  for  fhe  was  really  in  a  moft  woeful 
Taking,  and  her  Voice  faltered,  “  You 
“  are  a  comical  Gentleman  :  We  met  to 

talk  of  Love  Affairs,  and  you  have  pro- 
“  vided  Inflruments  of  Death  and  Ter- 
<£  ror!”  The  Count  repfy’d  not  a  Word, 
till  he  had,  very  gravely,  fhut  the  Door, 
and  put  the  Key  into  his  Pocket,  when,  in 
a  hoarfe  Voice,  and  with  an  Air  of  Frenzy, 
he  bellowed  out.  “  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  pro* 
“  vided  Weapons  for  us  ;  for,  if  you 
46  fhould  refufe  to  give  up  your  Intereft 
“  in  the  charming  Counters,  and  to  pro- 
64  mile  never  to  fee  her  more,  one  of  us 
“  muft  leave  his  Life — his  Blood  muft  be 
u  fhed  on  this  Floor  before  we  part.  I 
“  have  taken  Care  not  only  to  prevent  all 
“  Interruption,  but  fo  to  remove  the  People 
“  from  the  Houfe,  that  the  Groans  of  the 
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* 5  dying  may  not  pierce  their  Ears,  and  I 
<c  have  ordered  a  Pit  to  be  dug  in  the  Or- 
c<  chard,  that  which  ever  of  us  fhould  meet 
<c  with  the  unfortunate  Chance,  in  this 
t£  Lottery  of  Life  and  Death,-  fome Friends 
tc  of  mine,  who  will  be  here  affoon  as 
ct  they  think  the  Bufinefs  is  over,  may 
€c  tumble  him  into  it,  cover  it  up  for  ever, 
<c  and  clear  the  Room  of  Blood  and  Saw- 
tc  dull,  that  the  Survivor  may  not  fail  to 
<c  efcape  from  the  Stroke  of  Jultice.  Thus 
“  much  I  thought  Plonour  required  of 
“  me  :  Tho’  were  I  tp  proportion  my 
“  Revenge  to  the  Injury  you  have  done 
<c  me,  I  fhould  feel  for  your  Blood  thro* 
“  every  Channel  of  Life,  with  excruciating 
Tortures,  fhould  make  every  Vein  and 
“  every  Artery  tremble  with  a  different; 
“  and  a  yet  unknown  Torment.5*  In 
pronouncing  thefe  dreadful  Words,  he 
travelled  the  Apartment  with  a  furious 
Adtion,  foamed  at  the  Mouth,  his  Eyes 
feem’d  to  flafh  Fire,  and  every  now  and 
than  he  cock’d  his  Piftols,  brandilhed  his 
Sword,  and  feemed  quite  befides  himfelf 
with  Paflion.  Poor  67.  Hermione  almofl 
forgot  the  Part  Hie  was  to  adt,  fhe  Ihook 
like  an  Afpin  Leaf,  and  the  Tears  llood 
in  her  Eyes — She  paufed,  when  the  Count 
feeing  fire  was  worked  up  to  the  Top  of 

N  5  his 
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ftis  Bent,  a  little  foftened  his  Voice,  and 
continued,  “  come.  Sir,  I  fee  you  are  not 
“  the  Man  of  Mettle  you  have  been  re~ 
“  ported  to  be  —  drop  your  Pretenfions 
sc  and  fave  yourfelf — for,  by  all  the  Pow- 
“  ers  of  Hell,  had  your  every  Hair  a  dif- 
“  ferent  Life,  my  great  Revenge  has  Sto- 
“  mach  for  them  all.5’  “  Zounds,  my 
Lord,"’  faid  the  Chevalier,  remove  thofe 
4t  horrid  Inftruments,  and,  perhaps,  I  may 
«  gratify  you  even  further  than  you  de- 
«  fire — What  the  Devil  have  1  to  do  to 
«  lofe  my  Life  for  a  Woman  ? — -Egad  I 
«  think  none  of  the  Sex  deferve  lo  great 
44  a  Price  for  their  Favours.  D — n  it, 
46  if  I  have  any  Love  for  Madame,  the 
46  Countefs,  no,  not  I — but  ’tis  fafhiona- 
“  ble  to  pretend  to  the  Paffion: — She  isne- 
ally  a  fine  Creature,  and  befide,  her  im- 
44  mqnfe  Fortune  is  tempting,  and,  indeed, 
44  was  my  principal  Motive  to  attack  her : 
<c  But,”  continued  fhe,  counterfeiting  ftill 
more  Fear  than  fhe  felt,  44  fince  you  fay 
44  you  have  a  prior  Right  —  why  I  re- 
44  nounce  her — I  never  was  brought  up  to 
44  be  a  Champion  for  Beauty,  and,  if  you’ll 
44  give  me  your  Word  and  Honour,  ne- 
44  ver  to  reveal  it,  YU  tell  you  a  Secret, 
44  which  will  immediately  put  you  into 
44  Pofieffion  of  this  delightful  Lady.”  44  I 

*4  fwear 

■  4  o  *■  ''**?■'  •’  n 

Fi- 


■ 


\ 


*Ihe  Happy  Orphans.  275 

44  fwear,  Chevalier,”  U Anglai  eagerly  re- 
ply’d,  46  by  all  that  is  facred  and  dear,  in 
44  Heaven  or  on  Earth — as  I  hope  for  Hap- 
44  pinefs  here  and  hereafter,  that  I  will 
44  never  divulge  a  Tittle  of  what  you  fliall 
44  now  impart  to  me ! — You  make  me 
44  your  Friend — I  will  be  fo  as  long  as  I 
44  jive,  and,  wherever  you  are,  will  ap- 
44  pear  to  defend  you  from  all  Danger  and 
44  every  Enemy.”  After  fome  Paufe,  the 
Chevalier  went  on,  44  Why,  to  tell  you 
44  the  Truth,  as  little  as  I  may  appear  to 
44  you  to  deferve  it,  the  fair  Countefs 
44  loves  me,  and  intends  to  marry  me ; 
44  which  had  been  performed  fome  Days 
44  before  ;  but  that  Brute  Sir  James  and 
44  my  Coufm  Rabutin ,  and  I  take  it  ex- 
44  tremely  ill  of  the  latter,  have  put  her 
44  in  Fear  of  their  doing  fomewhat  or 
44  other  to  hinder  it,  and  befide,  as  I  fup- 
44  pofe  fhe  knows  you  are  not  of  the 
44  mod  forgiving  Temper,  die  feared  the 
44  Effects  of  your  Refentment.  Now,  to 
44  avoid  all  this,  and  yet  to  fecure  our 
44  Enjoyment  of  each  other,  we  have  pro- 
44  cured  a  Pried,  who  is,  this  very  Night, 
44  to  perform  the  Ceremony  privately,  for 
44  which  I  have  promifed  him  a  thoufand 
44  Livres,  and  we  are  to  keep  it  fecret 
44  till  we  get  rid  of  France  and  you,  and 

“  you 
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‘‘  you  know,  in  England ,  the  Laws  are 
<4  fufFicient  to  protedl  a  Man  in  his  Rights 
44  and  Properties,  without  his  being  forced 
<c  to  have  Recourfe  to  the  Sword :  Now, 
44  what  I  have  to  propofe  is  this.  I’ll  per- 
46  fuade  her,  for  dill  more  Security,  to 
46  be  married  in  her  Chamber,  where  we 
<c  may  eafily,  for  1  have  long  ago  corrupt- 
<l  ed  all  her  Domefticks,  put  the  Change 
44  upon  her,  and  70U  may  rife  to  the  ut- 
44  moil  Height  of  your  Wifhes.  So,  for 
44  God  Sake,  put  a  fide  your  Weapons,  and 
44  look  upon  me  as  the  bed  Friend  you 
“  have.”  VAnglai  ran  to  the  Chevalier, 
fqueez’d  him  in  his  Arms,  uttered  all  that 
joyful  Gratitude  could  diftate,  and,  un¬ 
locking  the  Door,  called  in  Sir  James  and 
Rabntin ,  who  had  heard  all,  at  which  the 
Chevalier  feemed  to  be  afrefh  affrightened 
and  furprized.  41  You  will  make  too,  Che- 
i4  valier,  thefe  Gentlemen  your  Friends, 
*«  by  your  Ingenuity,  and  now,  promife 
44  us  again  that  you  will  contribute  to 
“  make  me  happy  this  Night,  and  I  will 
44  become  your  warmed  and  mod  fin- 
44  cere  Friend,  from  an  implacable  and 
“  furious  Enemy.”  Sir  James  and  Ra - 
Putin  joined  in  their  Acknowledgments 
to  the  Chevalier,  and  when  VAnglai  had 
com  plead  y  fwallowed  the  .Bait,  it  wa* 

agreed, 
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agreed,  that  he  fhould  attend  in  the  Lobby 
of  my  Apartment,  whilft  the  Chevalier 
and  the  Pried  and  Mr.  Maxwell ,  who  was 
to  be  Witnefs  of  the  Ceremony,  went  in 
to  me  ;  that,  he  was  to  wear  a  Suit  6f 
Clothes  which  were  of  the  fame  Pattern, 
with  thofe  the  Chevalier  was  to  have  oh, 
and  that,  when  the  Chevalier  fhould  make 
an  Excufe  to  retire,  by  the  back  Stairs, 
Maxwell  fhould  hem,  which  was  to  be  the 
Signal  for  the  Entrance  of  Ly Anglai  as 
the  Chevalier.  There  was  only  to  be  one 
Wax  Taper  burning,  at  the  remoted  Part 
of  the  Room,  which  was  very  large, 
the  better  to  cover  the  Deceit.  V Anglai 
afrefh,  made  the  Chevalier  promife  to 
perform  his  Engagement,  which  he  did 
with  the  mod  folemn  Affeverations,  and 
all  Parties  took  leave,  appointing  a  proper 
Time  to  meet,  for  the  Execution  of  the 
projected  Defign  againd  me. 

You  will  own,  my  Lucyy  that  I  had  car¬ 
ried  on  this  Affair  with  the  greated  Suc- 
cefs  hitherto,  and  now  the  only  Difficulty 
I  had  to  encounter  was,  to  prepare  St. 
Hermione  for  the  fo  much  defired  Conclu- 
fion,  in  which  all  her  future  Elappinefs 
or  Mifery  was  included.  That  lovely  Crea¬ 
ture,  with  Tears,  Sighs,  and  alternate 

Hope 
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Hope  and  Fear,  made  ready  for  the  lad 
Ad  of  this  Comedy,  as  we  hoped  it  would 
prove  ;  the  Pried  was  now  come,  die  was 
drefs’d  in  the  richeft  Suit  of  my  Clothes, 
Maxwell  and  Sir  James  had  plac’d  U  Anglai 
at  his  Pod,  Madamoi felle  fat  in  the  dark- 
ed  Part  of  the  Room,  where  the  Influ¬ 
ence  of  the  Light  was  fcarce  dilcernible, 
and  Rabutin  and  my  Sider,  Lady  Hope , 
Be  Lorges  and  his  Lady,  and  myfelf  were 
waiting  with  much  Expedation  in  an  in¬ 
ner  Apartment,  where,  however,  we  could 
hear  all  that  palled.  In  this  Situation, 
all  Parties  continued  for  about  a  Quarter  of 
an  Hour  being  juft  fuch  a  Space  as 
V Anglai  fhould,  imagine  I  thought  the 
Chevalier  could  retire  in,  by  the  backstairs, 
and  enter  again  by  the  Lobby,  when  Mr. 
Maxwell  gave  the  expeded  Signal,  and  my 
quondam  Lover  loon  entered  the  Room,  and 
filently  advanced  to  the  Pried,  and  the  fup- 
pofed  Countefs  of  Suffolk ,  trembling  and 
extremely  difordered,  notwithdanding  his 
wonted  Affurance.  During  the  Ceremony 
he  fcarce  ventured  to  look  upon  his  Part¬ 
ner,  and  die  held  down  her  Head,  fo  that 
the  meed  Scrutiny,  all  Things  confldered, 
could  not  have  difeovered  her.  Mean 
time,  I  mud  own,  I  was  as  much  in  Pain 
as  either  of  them  :  I  was  fearful  that  a 

Man 
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Man  of  the  Count’s  lofty  and  refoiute 
Temper,  would  be  filled  with  Indignation 
at  being  thus  duped,  and  that  the  good 
Principles  that  lay  latent  in  his  Bofom, 
would  not  revive  with  Force  fudicient  to 
befriend  my  poor  St.  Her  intone' $  Caufe.  A 
thoufand  other  Fears  in  this  little  Interval, 
afTailed  me,  and,  before  the  Pried  had  con¬ 
cluded,  I  made  fo  far  an  Alteration  of  my 
Plan,  as  to  refolve,  that  no  one  but  my- 
felf  fhould  be  prefent  at  the  Explanati¬ 
on  that  was  now  fo  very  foon  to  fur- 
prize  U  Anglai,  and  therefore  I  begg’d, 
when  I  went  in  to  them,  that  they  would 
day  where  they  were.  Sir  James  could 
not  help,  in  his  ufual  Vein  of  Drynefs, 
obferving  to  Rabutin ,  “  now,  my  Lord, 
“  you  will  fee  what  an  Englijh  Woman  can 
“  do— Pll  be  bold  to  fay,  tho’  L' Anglai  is 
64  as  cunning  as  any  of  your  Countrymen, 
<c  that  you  will  hail  the  Superiority  of  her 
“  Genius.”  Rabutin  was  going  to  reply 
in  the  fame  Strain,  when  w>e  perceived 
that  all  was  concluded,  that  the  Pried  and 
Maxwell ,  agreeable  to  my  Indrudtions,  had 
left  the  new  married  Pair  together,  that 
St.  Hermione’s  Breach  of  Honour  was  re¬ 
paired,  and  that  U Anglai  was  judly.  fe- 
cured  from  making  any  further  Ravages 
upon  the  incautious  Fair.  Fie  approached 

towards 
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his  Bride,  and  thus  we  heard  him  be- 
fpeak  her.  “  Ah!  Madam,  my  charming 


“  contrive  the  Means  to  deceive  her,  in 


“  Dear,  may  you  think  your  Efcape  from 
“  i'uch  a  Wretch  a  BleiTmg,  may  the 
“  perpetual  Tenderncfs  and  Afliduides  of 
44  your  once  valued  V Anglais  chafe  from 

your  Remembrance  every  thing  difa- 
tc  greeabie !  He  will  ftudy  every  future 
“  Moment  of  his  Life,  to  deferve  fo  va- 
“  luable  a  Frefent,  which  he  cannot  help 
46  thinking  was  referved  by  Heaven  to  re- 
<c  compence  all  his  Misfortunes,  and  to 
“  wipe  away  all  his  Griefs !” 

It  was  fometime  before  the  poor  St.  Her- 
mione  could  anfwer  :  Her  Bofom  ftruggled 
with  ten  thoufand  namelefs  Paffions,  Love, 
Lear,  Shame,  all  together,  for  feme  time. 
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choak’d  up  the  Paflage  of  her  Voice.  At 
length,  in  a  tremulous  and  unafTured,  thoa 
a  fweet  and  melodious  Voice,  Jfhe  thus  re- 
ply’d.  44  Oh !  my  V Anglat ,  who  can  fo 
4<  well  plead  for  his  own  Excufe  ;  is  it 
44  not  poffible,  that  he  fhould  hear  my 
44  Caufe  with  Uprightnefs  and  Candour, 
44  and  afford  me  that  Pardon  for  having 
44  deceived  him,  which  will  be  but  too  ne- 
44  ceffary  to  my  future  Repofe !  See,’* 
(he  continued,  flinging  herfelf  at  his  Feet, 
and  fhedding  a  Torrent  of  Tears,  44  fee 
before  you,  your  St.  Hermione ,  whofe 
44  Arms  you  once  was  proud  of  being  en- 
44  circled  with,  and  who  alas  !  has  left 
44  you  no  Reafon  to  doubt  her  fond,  her 
44  condant  Affection!  Let  Honour,  let  Vir- 
44  tue  refume  their  Places  in  your  Bread : 
44  Let  the  Remembrance  of  your  oft  re- 
44  peated  Vows,  your  Oaths,  by  which  I 
44  was  deceived,  let  thefe  incline  you  to 
44  raife  me  from  my  prefent  Diftrefs,  to 
44  forgive  this  innocent  Stratagem,  this 
44  lad  Refource  of  a  negle&ed,  a  defpair- 
44  ing  Paflion  !  A  Stratagem,  however,  that 
44  will  remove  from  you  the  Stain  of  In- 
44  gratitude,  of  Bafenefs  and  of  Villainy  ! 
44  Look  upon  me,  my  Lord,  remember 
44  thofe  happy  Moments,  when  the  foft- 
44  ed,  the  kinded  Epithets  were  bedowed 
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“  by  your  Tendernefs  upon  me  —  Oh! 
<c  what  do  I  not  read  in  that  Brow*  of 
“  Anger,  —  of  Refentment  againft  your 
tc  poor,  your  forlorn  Wife  ; —  who,  how- 
ever — if  fhe  muft  die,  will  now  die 
tc  yours,  and  will  fecure  that  Fame  to 
“  herfelf  and  her  unfortunate  Burthen, 
<c  which  your  favage  Cruelty  would  have 
“  denied  them! — Oh!  I  am  not  a  wan¬ 
ton,  a  defigning  Froflitute —  but  the 
Daughter  of  St.  Hermione ,  once  thought 
worthy  of  every  Diftin&ion  you  could 
pay  her, — of  Birth,  of  Fortune,  equal  to 
all  your  Willies ! 
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Whilst  -  our  Tears  flow’d  apace,  thus 
to  hear  the  lovely  Pleader  fet  forth  her 
Caufe  ;  would  you  believe  it — will  it  ever 
be  credited  of  the  fpecious,  the  feeming- 
Jy  generous  UAnglai? — That  UAnglai  who 
had  promifed  his  reverend  Saviour  from 
Deflrudion,  Mr.  Bridges ,  that  his  whole 
future  Life  Ibould  be  employ’d  in  Offices 
of  Humanity? — Would  you  believe  ? — Oh ! 
painful  Remembrance !  —  Oh !  Death  to 
every  worthy  Principle  !  —  Would  you 
believe  that  this  UAnglai  could  be  fo  much 
a  Brute,  as  to  force  himfelf  from  the  con- 
vulfive  Hold,  this  Charmer  had  -round  his 
Knees,  and,  all  enrag’d  and  furious,  to, make 
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the  unhappy  Creature,  this  (tern  and  ob¬ 
durate  Reply. 

I  I.  .  ;  *  -  4  f  • 

<c  3T  i  s  very  well.  Madam,  5tis  very 
««  well  —  and  fo  you  have  entered  into 
44  a  fine  Scheme  to  make  yourfelf  and 
44  VAnglai  eternally  miferable  !  —  Could 
14  you  think  that  a  Pafiion,  fatiated  with 
44  Enjoyment,  could  be  thus  revived  ?  — 
44  If  you  did — you  will  find  yourfelf  mifi 
44  taken: — No,  may  all  the  Curfes  that 
44  Heaven  can  inffidt,  be  heaped  upon  this 
44  Head,  if  ever  I  forgive  you! — An  aban- 
44  doned  Wanton! — 1511  neither  own,  nor 
44  cohabit  with  thee — thou  Death  to  all 
44  my  Hopes,  and  all  my  Happinefs!” — 
Here  his  Choler  grew  to  fuch  an  Height 
that  we  apprehended  fome  fatal  Extrava¬ 
gancy  towards  his  Wife,  who  was  fallen 
upon  the  Floor  in  the  moft  grievous  A- 
gony  of  Diffrefs.  I  had  much  ado  to  keep 
Rabutin ,  Sir  James  and  De  Lorges ,  who  fre¬ 
quently  clapp’d  their  Hands  on  their 
Swords,  from  breaking  in  and  punifhing 
this  hardened  Villain  :  But  I  had  prefence 
of  Mind  enough  to  defire  them,  nay  to 
command  them  to  be  calm,  and,  burfting 
into  the  Room,  had  the  Precaution  to  turn 
the  Key  on  the  other  Side,  and  fuddenly 
prefented  myfelf  before  U Anglai^  who  could 
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not  help  bluihing,  and  holding  down  his 
Head  at  the  unexpected  Sight.  44  Ah ! 
44  Count,”  I  faid,  44  What  an  Opinion  you 
44  give  me  of  that  Honour,  that  Huma- 
44  nity  and  that  Equity  of  Sentiment,  you 
44  was  going  to  force  upon  me? — Can  you, 
44  without  Shame  and  Confufion,  now  your 
44  Bafenefs  is  fo  apparent — Can  you  recol- 
44  left  the  fpecious  Pretences  you  made— 
44  you  fo  often  pro  felled  before  me,  to 
44  thofe  amiable  Attributes  ?  What  a  Ro- 
44  mance  you  appear  altogether  to  be ! 
44  I  am  amazed,  and,  till  this  Moment,  till 
44  1  heard  your  Ufage  of  this  lovely,  this 
44  unfortunate  Lady — robb’d  of  Innocence, 
44  of  Peace,  of  Friends,  by  your  Ingra- 
44  titude,  I  could  never  have  imagined 
44  fuch  a  Monfter  could  exift  in  human 
44  Shape!  But”  foftening  my  Voice  a  lit* 
tie,  44  I  hope  this  was  only  the  fudden 
44  Start  of  Difappointment — I  hope,  the 
44  Count  V Anglai  will  not  fo  far  belie  his 
44  noble  Race,  his  illuftrious  Family,  his 
44  virtuous  and  amiable  Brother,  his  oft  re- 
44  peated  Profeffions,  as  to  perfifb  in  his 
44  favage  Refolutions.  What  Opinion  can 
44  I  entertain  of  a  Man,  who  can  behave 
44  with  Brutality  to  fo  fweet,  fo  engag- 
44  ing  a  Woman  as  Mademoifelle  St.  Her - 
44  mione ?  Oh!  can  you  remember  the  fofr, 
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the  yielding  Frame  of  her  Mind,  the 
**  guilty  Tranlports  flhe  communicated  to 
44  you,  and  yet  ufe  her  fo  vilely?  You 
*4  have  in  her,  a  Treafure  of  Love,  of 
44  Virtue  and  of  Fidelity — Let  me  once 
44  more  hail  you  as  a  Friend — recover  a 
44  Place  in  my  Efteem,  by  adting  nobly 
44  and  generoufly —  by  obeying  the  Dic- 
44  rates  of  Honour,  of  Humanity,  which 
44  I  can  perceive,  are  ftruggling  to  over- 
come  your  Barbarity  !  Let  us  receive 
64  you  to  our  Embraces,  as  the  amiable 
44  V Anglais  whofe  Prefence  infpired  Glad- 
44  nefs,  and  whofe  Behaviour  put  Vice  out 
46  of  Countenance? — Raife  that  poor  Suf- 
44  ferer  from  her  proftrate  Condition,  in 
44  whofe  Happinefs  I  intereft  my  lei  f  fo 
44  much,  that  1  would  purchafe  it  with  the 
44  half  of  my  Fortune !” 

V  ANGLAI^  during  this  Speech  hardly 
lifted  up  his  Head,  and  I  could  perceive  a 
Death  like  Palenefs  ever  and  anon  invade 
his  Cheeks,  and  then  fucceeded  by  a  flufhing 
Colour  all  indicating  Shame  and  Anger 
flruggling  in  his  Bofom  :  Meanwhile  Ma- 
damoifelie  St.  Hermione  had  got  up  from 
the  Floor  and  flung  herfelf,  bathed  in  a 
Flood  of  Tears,  upon  a  Settee  that  flood 
at  the  other  Side  of  the  Room,  in  a  faint- 
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ing  Condition,  fo  as  to  make  me  appre- 
henfive  fhe  wanted  help,  upon  which  I 
rung  my  Bell,  and  my  Waiting-maid  came 
in,  whom  I  ordered  to  her  Afiiftance,  which 
fecmed  a  little  to  difconcert  V Anglai :  But 
when  fhe  had  given  her  a  Glafs  of  Water 
and  my  fmeliing  Bottle,  fhe  left  the  Room 
and  he  made  ufe  of  the  Interval  to  return 
me  this  little  expeded,  yet  dreaded  An- 
fwer. 

“My  Lady  Suffolk,  tis  needlefs  to  ac- 
«4  quaint  you,  that,  in  my  prefent  State  of 
“  Mind,  I  can  return  you  no  Thanks  for 
44  your  Projed  againft  me,  which  I  now 
44  perceive  thro’  all  its  Mazes. — I  fee  now 
44  how  I  have  been  made  the  Dupe  of 
*c  your  FinefTe — and,  that  I  am  irrecover- 
44  ably  ruined! — As  to  that  Woman,  I 
44  fhall  fee  her  no  more — at  leaf!,  Time 
44  alone  can  ever  reconcile  me  to  her- — No 
44  — thro*  her  Means  I  have  loft  the  only 
44  Profped  of  Happinefs  that  ever  c beared 
“  my  Soul !  Yet,  thus  much  let  me  fay, 
44  in  juftice  to  the  poor  Creature — that 
44  ’tis  only  my  Love  of  you  that  will  con- 
44  tinue  to  make  her  wretched  ! — I  never 
44  had  any  Averfion  to  her  Perfon — fhe  is 
64  truly  amiable — but  I  hate  her  now,  and 
44  ever  fhall  dp  fo.  I  fhall  not  ftay  longer  in  a 
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<4  Place  where  I  have  been  made  the  PaF 
44  time  of  the  Company — On  your  Ac- 
44  count,  Madam,  I  fhall  not  purfue  my 
44  Refentment  againft  your  Accomplices. 
44  That  Woman  fhall  want  nothing  in  my 
44  Power  to  make  her  happy,  if  fhe  can  be 
44  happy  without  U Anglais  who,  from 
44  this  Moment,  renounces  all  Connection 
44  with  her.  If  I  have  been  criminal — . 
44  Juft  Heaven!  how  fevere  is  the  Punifh- 
44  ment! — Farewell,  Madam,  you  have  made 
44  me  for  ever  wretched,  and  yet  with  my 
44  laft  Breath  I  fhall  blefs  the  Countefs  of 
44  Suffolk  !”  Thele  Words  were  pronounced 
in  fo  mournful,  yet  fo  wild  a  Strain,  that 
the  Tears  flood  in  my  Eyes  and  I  fmcerely 
pitied  him,  and  was  going  to  fay  fomewhat 
in  Anfwer  ;  but,  with  a  Swiftnefs  incon¬ 
ceivable,  he  left  the  Room  and  the  Houle, 
and  every  Body  in  the  utmoft  Amaze  and 
Confternation.  The  poor  Lady  fainted, 
and  fuch  ftrong  Convulfions  feized  her, 
that  we  were  in  Fear  for  her  Life,  and 
were  obliged  to  put  her  to  Bed.  In  fhorr, 
it  was  all  a  Scene  of  Diftrefs  and  Con- 
fufion,  fufficient  to  have  mov’d  a  flinty 
Fleart.  I  belought  Sir  James^  Rabat  in  and 
De  Lorges  to  follow  him,  affoon,  as  we  were 
calm  enough  to  talk,  and  to  endeavour  to 
recall  him  to  Reafon  by  telling  him  our 
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Artifice  had  been  meant  to  preferve  his 
Peace  of  Mind  and  his  Reputation,  and 
not  to  injure  or  expofe  him.  Thofe  three 
Gentlemen  went  to  his  Apartment  •,  but 
too  late,  by  above  a  Quarter  of  an  Hour. 
He  was  gone,  with  his  two  Servants,  no 
one  knew  where,  and  had  left  behind 
him,  upon  his  drefiing  Table,  a  Letter 
directed  to  me,  which  they  delivered  into 
my  Hands. 

Words  can  fcarce  convey  to  you, 
my  Lucy,  what  I  felt  upon  this  Difap- 
pointment,  as  well  for  poo«r  St.  Hermione 
as  myfelf.  She,  lovely  Maid,  was  fo  ill, 
that  the  was  fcarce  fenfible  enough  to  know 
thofe  about  her:  As  to  myfelf,  the  laft  me¬ 
lancholy  Words  and  A&ion  of  V Anglai  had 
fo  melted,  fo  foftened  my  Heart,  that  I  be¬ 
gan  to  wifh  I  had  never  intermeddled  in  the 
Affair.  Alas!  how  little  do  we  know  of 
ourfelves!  How  weak  are  our  moll  folemn 
Refolves ! 


The  END  of  You  I, 


